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THE FORTUNES 



OF 



COLONEL TORLOGH O'BRIEN. 



CHAPTER I. 

THE MAGIC MIBBOB. 

» 

In the summer of the year 1686, at about ten o'clock at night, two 
scenes were passing, Tery different in all the accidents of place, plot, 
and personage ; and which although enacted, the pne in London, and 
the bther neat it,' yet exercised an infiuenceupon theevents and persons 
of our Irish story,* so important' and so permanent, that we must needs 
lift the cnrtain from before the magic mirror, which every author, in 
Yirtue of his craft, is privileged to consult, and disclose for a minute 
the sceneiy änd forms which flit across its mystic surface. 

Look, then, re'ader,' into the wbndrous specnlum, and behold a hand- 
some saloon, richly furnished injthe fashion of'those days. The'walls 
are hung with gorgeous tapestiy, and ägainst^them stand corioüsly 
carved cabinets» störed'with their loads of precious china änd other 
treasures of art ; luxnrious sofas, and massive chairs aüd tables/ covered 
with splendid cloths,' occupy the floor, which shows in the intervals 
between this rieh profusion of fnmiture, the deep pile of a Turkey 
carpet, spreading its soft and gaudy texture over the boards, and 
evidencing a degree of luxnry not always then to be fonnd, eyen in the 
mansions of the wealthiest nobles of a profuse änd yoluptuous court. 

Large pictures, in magnificent carved and gilded frames, hang upon 
the walls ; and at the far end of the Chamber, from the lofty ceiGng to 
the floor descend the rieh folds of damask draperies, through which, 
and through the open Windows from whose architraves they hang, is 
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Seen the Biver Thames, shimmering in the nncertain moonlight — gliding 
onward in bis etenial course, and reflecting in his ever-moTing mirrory 
the glow of forges, and the wann fiie-light of snug dtiasens at jovial 
aupper, or, perchanoe, the solitaiy red glimmer that twinkles firom the 
poor student's attic — all which, and hundreds more, coonüess as the 
stara on high, his waters cateh as thejr flow under the dark banks op* 
posite in broad and silent flood. 

In the Chamber into which we are looking, there bnms a large lamp, 
which sheds through its stained-glass sphere a soft, rose-coloured Ught 
on all the objects which Surround it ; and eight wax lights, flaring and 
flickenng in the wanton evening breesse which floats lighüy in at the 
open Windows, lend an additional distinotness to die forms ikat occupy 
the room. 

These are four in nnmber : two lean over a table, which Stands near 
the^nndowy and seem to be dosely ezamining a map, which nearly 
Covers the board over which they stoop — ^the one sharp-featured, sallow, 
somewhat sloyenly in his attire, his short cloak hanging from his Shoulder, 
and his high-crowned hat (then an obsolete fashion) dangling in his 
band, leans over the outspread plan, and with eager gestures and rapid 
enunciation,'and yet with a stränge mixture of deference, appears to 
harangue his listen^ng companion. ^e is a strong, square-biült man» 
somewhat, perhaps, beyond the middle age, gravely and handaomely 
dressed— -his buge pemwig swings forward as he bends orer and rests 
his chin npon his jewelled band, and fixes upon the chart before bim a 
countenanoe hold and massive, in which the lines of strong sense and 
sensuaUty are atrikingly oombined« 

Pacing to and fro, and sometimes pausing half abstractedly at this 
table, looking for a moment at the outspread paper, and betraying the 
absence, and, perhaps, the agitation of his mind by his wandering gaze 
and the restless dramming of his knuokles on the table ; then tuming 
again to resnme his rapid walk across the floor, and stealing oceasionally 
a hurried and nneasy look towards a figure who sits alone upon a sofa 
in the obaenrest part of the Chamber, is seen a man of commanding 
statnre and lofty mien, though somewhat tending to corpnlence, ricUy 
dressed in a suit of dark velvet, sparkling with jewels, his neckdoth 
and ruffles fluttering with splendid point, having in his countenance a 
certain character of haughty command, according well with the high 
pretensions of his garb. 

Another figure remains to be described, it is that toward which the 
regards of him we have just examined are so often tumed : the form is 
that of a female, teated, as we have said, upon a 8ofiE^ and wrapped in a 
elose Mvdling cloak, the hood of which falls over her face» so that^ 
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eseapting iliat she ia tallj uid potüesaes himda and feet of lu^olar 
beauty and slimness, we can pronounce notbing whateyer of her per* 
«omi^^she ia end^tly weeping» her dresa shows tho Tibration of every 
9ob| and the eonvulsm cla^iog of her Bmall handsi and the meaanred 
beating of her tiny foot |ip(m the floor« betoken her inward anguish. 

While thtts tbey are engaged, upon the broad boaom of the river« 
linder the sÜTer moonlight> with gay torches glowingi and« no doubt, 
plentifol Store of laughüig masks, and aweet »well of floating musio 
(für those nearest the window tum *and seem to Uaten)i glides by the 
royal pageaot — the court of St, James's on the water-^theiroyal bargea 
pasaing on their way ; and now all ia go&e, aailed onward» and vaniahed 
like a dream. 

Lo I there maat have been aome audden aonnd at the door ! They all 
Start and look toward i1r-<the lean gentleman^ in the ahabby aiiit» 
clutohes bis map; bis brawny companion adyanoes a paoe; the Ihll 
ariatocrat aireats hia walk» and ataods fixed and breatblesa i while the 
lady ahrinka further back» and drawa her hood more doaely oyer her 
fttie. 

Their objeeta» then» xnuat be aecret« 

Itia» howerer» a falae alami» they reaume th^r reapective posturea 
and occnpations-'^t^nd so leaving them, we wave the wand whieh oon« 
jured up the acene» and in a moment all ia shiirered« clouded» and gone. 

Bat» lo ! another rises graäoaily to view : it repreaenta the dim viataa 

of a yaulted Chamber» apanned with low» broad arches of atone» apriog- 

ing fifom the stone floor. Two bhuting linka, oirded with a Inrid 

halo from the heavy dampa whieh hang there» in thin perpetual fog, 

ahed.a dusky» flickering gbire tipon the stained and dripping roof> and 

through the dim and manifold perapective of arehes, until it apends 

itaelf in vapcmry darkneaa. A group of aome seven or eight figurea 

atonda in the fitful glow of tbia niddy iUumination — gentlemen of 

wealth and worship it would noem^ by the richneas of th^r garb : aome 

are wraf^ in their eloaka» aome are booted» and all wear their broad- 

leafedt Jow^rowned hata. Strong lighta and deep shadowa mark many 

a forrowed and earnest face, Thia ia no funereal meeting» aa the place 

wpuld aeem to indicate — no tof^inga of mouming are Tiaible» and the 

subject of their conversation» though deep and weighty, ia too eameat 

and energizing for a theme of sorrow; neither is there, in the faces or 

gestures of the assembly> a single indication of ezcitement or enthu- 

siasm. The comitenances» the attitudes» the moTements of the group, 

all betoken caution> deliberation, and intense anxiety. From time to 

time are seen» singly» or in couples, or in groups of three, other forms 

in the sljadowy distance, as richly dressed, gliding like ghosts through 

B 2 
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the cloisiered avenaes^ and holding with themselres, or one another 
anxious debate. 

And now, a tall and singnlarly handsome yonng man» in gorgeous 
military uniform, tormng from an eider personage in a velyet cloak, 
to whom he lias been deferentiallj listening, moves a pace or two 
toward the detached partiesy wlio walk slowly up and down, as we 
haye described, and raising bis plumed hat, he beckons them forward ; 
and so they come, and muster with the rest ; whereupon, the eider 
gentleman, in the yelvet cloak, draws forth a letter, and with a brief 
Word or two of preface, as it wonld seem, reads it for the rest, pausing 
from time to time to offer and receive remarks. This over, he says 
something further, whereupon he and all the rest raise their hats for 
a moment, and then he shows the letter to one of the Company nearest 
to himself, who takes it, looks to the end, and then to the b^;inning» 
and then upon the back of it, and so passes it on to another, and so 
from hand to band it goes, until again it reaches him who first pro- 
duced it ; and then, with the same solemn and earnest looks and air» 
they, one by one, take leaye, shake hands, and glide away, until the 
old gentleman in the cloak, and one other remain. Then he in the 
cloak holds the comer of the momentous letter to the flaring link, and 
now it floats to the ground in ilame, and now all that remains of the 
mysterious paper, is a Hght black film, coursed all over by a thousand 
nimble sparkies. Cautious old gentleman ! 

Enough^— the spell is over, the lines and colours shift and change, 
shadows and lights are lost and mingled, and all is once more whirhng 
and blended in vague, impenetrable cloud and darkness. 

But the pageant which has, for a fleeting moment, moved before us, 
has reflected a dread reality, whose consequences are not only entwined 
with the incidents of the history we are going to relate, but mingle in 
the currents of a thousand tales of glory ; ay, and in the meanness 
and buffoonery of comedies, enough to feast all cynics, that ever were, 
or ever shall be, to satiety ; and more nobly and sorrowfiilly, alas ! 
in the dire events of tragedies, of most heroic andjmourn^ spien- 
dour. It reyealed the meeting of a Council, upon whose wisdom, crafl, 
and energy, hung the doom of millions — the fate of kingdoms, prince« 
doms, powers. 
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CHAPTER II. 



THE LADT AKD THE PBIEST. 



In the month of March, in the year of our Lord 1689» the red and 
dusky ligbt of a ^sty sunset Lad flung its crimson manüe over tk« 
broad sides of the SlieTe-pbelim Idlls, tmting the white rocks and the 
wintry woods which irregularly covered their mde expanse with a 
genial blush, which again melted softly away into the deep blue shadows 
that gathered mistily in the long sweeping hoUows and ragged defiles 
into which that wild ränge winds and breaks. Among other objects, this 
rieh colouring illuminated the irregulär, gray front of a building of consi- 
derable antiquity, and some strength, although wholly incapable of resist- 
ing> with any sustained effect, the artiUery of an age still less advanced 
in mihtary science than the eventful one of which we write. £yen 
then a time^-wom pile» carrying in its aspect something Tenerable and 
saddened> and not the less pictaresqae> perhaps> that its charaeter was 
somewhat undefined^ and its parts adapted with small attention to regu- 
larity of structure — ^here presenting the charaeter of a fortress« and 
there that of an antique dwelling-house ; in some parts boond in the 
giant clasp of the dark embowering ivy» and at others exposing to the 
dusky light of the setting sun its hoary front, and steep, gray-flagged 
roof, with all its fumiture of glittering Windows, and darksome 
portals, and the low-arched gateway which, under its deep shadow and 
heaiy masonry, seemed to warn away the intruder with a jealous scowl. 
Around this building, and much nearer than military precaution would 
have allowed them, and but partially and irregularly cleared from about 
the mansion, stood grouped the fantastic birch and oak which then and 
there, even within the memory of man, skirted with wild and beautiful 
forest, whole mües, we might say leagues, of the mountaia sides. Thus 
drcnmstanced, and occupying the slope of the mountain's foot, the 
Castle of Lisnamoe stood, on the evening we haye meutioned« steeped 
in the glowing, airy tide which fiooded all the broad and hazy land- 
scape, as far as the eye might reach, with dusky crimson. 

This evening-light, solemn and melancholy as the chastened beam 
which streams through the stained oriel of some ancieut church, poured 
through three narrow Windows, deep set in the thickness of the wall, 
into a low, broad Chamber within the building which we have just de« 
scribed. Heaiy beams traversed its ceiling firom end to end ; its floors 
and wainscoating were of shining wood, as black as the bog oak ; and 
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the fiimiture^ of which diere was no lack, seemed fashioned in Üie 
same dark wood. Cupboards and presses there were; chairs and 
tables» and chests of rüde and antique workmanship ; a row of domsj 
book-shelyes^ partly stocked witb Tolumes, occupied the wall above the 
yawning hearth ; and near its aide, in a high-backed, ponderoos chair 
of oaky sat the onljr liying inmate of the Chamber. 

It is a ladjr of stately, yet most aorrowM mein, dothed from head to 
fbot in a suit of the deepest mouming— «so thin and pale» and so im« 
earthly still» as she leaned back in her chair» that, looking npon her» 
one might hold bis breath and doubt if she were really aliye. She 
must have been beaatifbl ; in that wasted form and ikoe the linea of 
beauty still linger ; the fair proportion of the deer-like limba» the noble 
formation of the »mall and classic head» and» above all» the exquisite 
line of grace and symmetry still traoeable in the now sharpened and 
emaciated ifeatores» teil eloquently and monmfully of what she was. Of 
her age it were not easy to speak with oertainty ; if you look upon her 
band» the fineness» the delicacy» and snowy whiteness of its textnre^ 
contrasted like polished ivory with the dark» shining table on whidi it 
rests» woüld bespeak her little more than a girl*-« young girl» wasted 
by decay» and soon to forsake fbr ever this beanti^ world» with all its 
bright enchantments still undissolyed around her» and eyen in lüfe's 
happy spring-tide called away for eyer. Look again at the pale faa^ 
and there you read not the tracea of early decay ; it is not the ooonte^ 
nance of youth — deep lines ef sorrow» anguish» despair» haye le& their 
ineffaceable character upon its sharp and colourless contour ; acutest 
sufifering, chastened by profound humility» are there moumfuUy predomi- 
nant; and again» behold (Vom beneath the black yelyet cap there strays in 
silyer lines a long grey lock. The usual te^s of woman*s age are hßte 
inapplicable and at fault ; and whateyer be her years» it is but too piain 
that wild and terrible affliction has antidpated the band of time» and 
that the pity-moving spectacle who sits alone in the dim Chamber» is the 
fearful work of stränge tronbles— the wreck of grieyons agony» perhaps 
of fierce and wayward passion*— that she is one whose pride» and fire» 
and beauty» the storm has quenched» and reft» and shattered-**one whose 
inward desolätion is complete. 

But ere this description might be wiitten» she so moyeless» so lite- 
rally death-like before» had on a sudden raised her quenched and 
sunken eyes passionately toward heaveU) clasped her thin hands, and 
wringing them bitterly in what seemed the agony of prayer» broke 
fbrth in low and eamest accents. 

*' Oh I that it might be so» that it might be so*--^ ! that my worth- 
less life might yield this one good and worthy seryice*^hat I uä^t. 
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imseen ttnd lost m I am, guard tliem inmitfais inyaterioiift 
Inscratable are the wajs of hearexi, wonderfbl ita digwimmtinnfj that I, 
I shoold have been carried tiithen on the eanoita of that dicadliil 
destiny of whieh I am now the tmresitti]^ qiort — bome to thia piaet^ 
cast among these people, juat aa mjpTeeeace h cf e » w eak, ^wortUaaa, 
mayhi^ fi)rgotteii--^hl bitter word, forgotten !-^«8 I am — mayprove a 
blessiiig ; maj open an eaeape ; may save Uk, and nacue innooenee. 
Weak and hnperfect aremjmeans ; bpt there ia One wfaocan cven with 
the follj of the weak confonnd all the wisdom of the wicked, and bring 
the designa of the cra%^ utterly to nonght. In His handa their aafe^ 
is, and He with his mighl^ ann protects the good and pnxe/' 

As she thus spoke the tears Tose to her eyes, and ahe wept for aome 
minutes in bitter hnmiliation, softly repeating from dme to time the laat 
words she had spoken — "the good and pure, the good and purel*'"— 
On the table before her lay pen andink, and a piece of paper, on which, 
in characters as piain as printing, were written eertain worda, with 
whose import the reader may hereafter be made more ftdiy aequainted. 

This paper lay upon the table before the sable-chid lady, who waa 
still weeping bitterly, when a knock was heard at the Chamber door; 
ahe hastily took the paper> folded it, and having placed it within 
the bosom of her gown, desired the visitor to oome in« The door 
opened, and there entered a yery yoang man, dresaed in a snit of the 
plainest black, with hia own dark brown hair fsdling in coila npon hia 
afaonlders ; his face was thin and pale, his forehead high and intellec- 
tual; and, though his form was fragile, and somewhat stooped, and hia 
face wom and sallow with the midnight stadies, and, perchance, the 
austerities of his religious calling ; and though in his conntenance, 
mingling with its prevailing expression of gravity, was a aadnesa and 
even a sweetness which might hare aeemed acareely oonsistent with the 
«nergy of his aex, yet in bis dark eye there bnmed a eertain li^t^-*the 
fire of an enthusiaam — ^whioh, in a character lesa gentle, might easily 
haye d^^nerated into the wildness and ferocity of fanatidsm. 
. With that air of melancholy respect, which great miafortonea in 
noble minds never fail to inspire, the young priest, for so he waa» ap« 
proached the lady. 

*' I tn»t,'* said he, gaitly, ** that my tisit has not eome nnseason- 
ably; it ahali be bnt a brief one, and I grieve to aay, it must be my 
laat. I haye oome tb bid you fareweU P 

'^ Tour last Tisit 1 and to bid fitrewelir repeated ahe^ moumfhlly. 
This ia a audden, and to me a aad parting. Yon leave the caetle, then« 
te^night f ' 

** Tes, »nd for many reaaona,'' he replied, firmly. <* What I yesterdi^ 
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sospected» I more suspect to-day. Those whoae hearth I have shared» 
and whose bread I have eaten for so long» I will not betray ; nor shall 
I stay here to have my mind filled with apprehenaions, which I dare not 
divulge, and which to keep secret is to oonnire at hidden wickedness^ 
and to partidpate in sin. I must away — ^I will hear and see no more of 
that which it troubles my consdence to hide, and which yet I may not 
teil. I am resolyed — ^my part is taken, and so a long farewell to the 
place where I have passed so many quiet years — a long farewell to those 
who hare been my early fnends. Other scenes await me, where, with less 
of happiness« and» perchance, of safety» I may command more oppor- 
tonities of good. And, gentle and most afflicted lady» in leaving you» 
Ignorant of the purpose which has brought you here — ^unaoquainted with 
the sad story of your life — ^unacqnainted even with your very name» and 
seeking not to penetrate the deep mystery of your existence — ^I feel yet 
that in leaying you I shall part from afriend.*' 

" I thank you for believing so^I thank you heartily/' rejoined she, 
sadly and eamestly ; " and pray you to do me so much justice as to 
contiaue to regard me thus while you live» and by this worthless token 
to remember me-** 

The young man took the ring which she presentedy and having 
thanked her, she resumed — 

," I shall» indeed» miss your gentle counsel — ^your kindness» your 
pity — sorel^ miss them»'' said the lady, with patient sorrow. 

" Gh>d grant you comfort/' said the ecclesiastic» eamestly laying his 
band upon the thin wasted fingers of the lady. 

** Comfort— comfort r* said she, quickly and almost wildly; "no, 
no— no, no. You know not what you say — comfort for me!— ohi 
never more." 

" Yes, lady, there U comfort for you, whateTer be your fears and 
sorrows — ^a consolation reserved even for the sin-stained conscience — 
even for the broken heart,'' he said, solemnly and affectionately ; " reject 
it not — the Church, with the Toice of heaTenly love and mercy, calls you 
toher bosom — ^implores of you to come ; and, with a smile of pity,^and 
forgiyeness, and encouragement, will fold you in her arms." 

The lady slowly shook her head in mute despair. 

" Tum not away from comfort — ^hope— forgiveness" — ^he said, while 
his eye kindled, and his form seemed to dilate with the glory and gran- 
deur of his theme. ** The Church — the etemal Church— of whose 
glorious Company I am but the meanest and basest servant — ^the Church, 
eyen with my yoice, calls thee to herseif. Come, and she will teil thee 
how thou mayest haye hope — ^how thou mayest, indeed, obliterate the 
dreadful stains of remorseful memory — ^how thou mayest be Ufted up 
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from the dark and fathomless abyss of sin and despair, and, moimting 
toward the throne of grace, ascend» until at last, when expiation shall 
haye done its work, your soul shall rise^ pure and glorions as a sinless 
angel^ into the light of the etemal presence of God. Oh ! tnm not 
away ; refuse not to be saved ; reject not the heayenly message V* 

*' I have,'* she answered, humblj but firmly^ and still nidth downcast 
eyes — " I haye, as I haye told you ere now, but one trust, but one hope, 
one faith — and these rest not in any Church/' 

A slight flush of impatience for a moment tinged the pale cheek 
of the priest ; but it quickly subsided^ and his countenance wore eyen 
more than its wonted expression of sadness, as, with* arms folded and 
eyes east down, he slowly paced the chamber-floor in silence. 

"And whither do you purpose to go?" asked the lady, after a con- 
siderable pause, 

"Any where — I care not whither. First to limerick, as I am at pre- 
sent minded/' he answered. " I hear there is a chaplaincy to one of the 
new regiments yet unfilled ; but night draws on apace« time presses, 
and I must away/' 
" I need not remind you,** she sai d 

" Of my promise of yesterday V interrupted he. " Assuredly not ; the 
paper shall be conyeyed, though, for the reasons then assigned, under cir- 
cumstances of perfect mystery. These are dark and perilous times— - 
the saints guido and guard us !" 

The lady then placed the document, of which we haye already spoken» 
in his hands, and the ecclesiastic resumed — 

" I well know how much depends upon the safe conyeyance of this 
paper. Trust me, I shall not fiul : before midnight it shall be in his 
hands.'* 

" And if he hearken not to that,'* she said, "neither will he hear 
though one rose from the dead. Grod speed thee, and farewell I" 
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CHAPTER III. 

THS nOAD TO OLtimABBAaB — TRB THEBB HOBIIMBR WHO TBAYlLLBD IT. 

The young priest drew bis cloak closely abont his &oe,— mayhap to 
liide some evidenoes of bitter emotion wbicb be ooald not altogetber 
fvpress^ — and hastily catcbing up the little bündle wbicb fonned bis 
only luggage> be descended tbe narrow stairoaM, and passing fortb npon 
tbe sbort green sward^ be was soon traversing the winding palbway 
under tbe bougbs of tbe wild wood. Leaving bim for tbe present aniöng 
tbe lengtbening sbadows, to pursue alone bis burried way toward tbe 
distant towers of Glindarragb Castle, we must glance for a moment at 
anotber party, wbo, from an oppösite direction« and npon very different 
ihongbts intent> were also tending toward tbat antiqne and bospitable 
mansion. 

It was Qpon tbe same evemng, tben, tbat a oarakade^ consisting 
of tbree borsemen, migbt bave been seen slowiy approacbing tbe 
steep old bridge of Glindarragb. Foremost and alone rode a young 
gentleman, apparently somewbere about six-kind-twenty years of age, 
dressed in a riding suit of rieb material, wbicb was cut, moreoTer, 
in tbe extreme of the tben prevailing fasbion; a low-crowned bat, 
wbose broad leaf was sligbtly cocked in fit>nt, oTershadowed bis 
bandsome but somewbat sallow features, wbicb were not unbecomingly 
telieved by tbe sable cnrls of bis flowing peruke. Tbe ricbn^ss of 
tbe lace, wbicb fluttered in the loose ends of bis sbort neck-<dotb, 
as well as in bis ruffles, togetber witb the expensive elegance of bis 
wbole attire, bespoke bim a gallant, pro^se in his babits and courtly 
in his tastes ; while the delicacy and hauteur of his features, and a 
certain negHgent and graceful ease witb wbicb he säte his horse, 
betokened one of gentle birth and high breeding ; there was, raoreover, 
in the bearing of this gentleman a kind of hold, good-bumoured 
frankness, wbicb indicated one who has seen the world, and knows how 
to make the most of it, go where he may, upon tbe shortest possible 
notice. 

Bebind bim rode, at a little distance, bis Talet, a smaU, witbered, 
bilious Engbshman, bestriding a singularly tall and raw-boned steed, 
and looking witb a soured expression and a ''careless desolation" 
from object to object, as be mentally and not unfrequently audibly 
contrasted the uninviting prospect before him witb tbe substantial 
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cottilbtte w&ich fkwry where greeted the ejt of the tnrreUer in Us 
own bAppier land. 

fieside lum» «ndoafiTiiig befamd Ins saddle a hug» leathem trank, 
ei^tainiiig so muoh of hü master's nüdrob« as he hronght with hun 
^r pretent iise, rode Tim Dwyer, an appendagt pioked np at a Dahlin 
inn^ rather for bis supposed useM than for hia deeoratire attributes, 
and wbose offioe it was to bare a general eye after eyerj tbing, and see 
tbat notlung went wrong-^en offioe wldcb» though appaiently one of 
ioonsiderable anxietjand troable, yet seemed to cost tbat indiTidual 
TAarvtBllously little of eitber. His tastes ran strongly in the direction of 
blamey, quiet quiizingy and ardent spirits. His secret philosopby pointed 
te ^'nnmber one^as deddedly the tnost important object in nature, 
and hia leadsog prineiple was embodied in an injnnction to take the 
WorM aüy. Tun Dwyer^s outward man was abnost as lean and little 
vt tbat ofbiM compamoa; bnt^ nnlike bim, bis &ce wore a genial flnsh, 
wbicb improyed into a purple aa it monnted to tbe sbarp eztremity of 
bu noee ; bis eyes were smajl grey onee, and seklom more tban half 
open; and bis mouth, wbicb was remarkably wide, was singnlarly 
flexible at tbe eomerSy wbicb were geneially sbgbtly drawn downward 
wbentbe rast of bis face appeared to be langbing—- « peouliarity wbicb 
gave babitually to bis whole countenance a sort of bambugging ex- 
pression, airongly tndtoative of bit propensities. Wben we add tbat 
tfais person presekited, in bis tbreadbare and sloTenly attire, a marked 
contrast to tbe equipments of bis natty companion, and tbat bis yeara 
^appeared tonumber some four or fiTe^and-toty, we have said all tbat we 
have been able to collect respecting bis externa! peculiarities. 

As tbe yonng g^tieman wbo beaded tbis ca^aloade rode slowly 
forward— ^or one of bis borse'a sboes was loose-*-his ruminations at 
lengtb embodied tbemselves in a solüoquy bke tbis t^-^ 

** And so, like a dutiM son, bere I am, beset with bogs and moun- 
taias, wild geese and savages, and about to play tbe amorous Bomeo at 
tbe feet of a rustic boyden, whom I never yet bebeld, in tbis old mil- 
dewed eastleof Glin-^Glindarragb, I tbink tbey call it— and i£ tbe lady 
bnt please to ptty my amorons distress, fortbwith I must be married ! 
Percy Neville, Percy Neville, was ever filial piety like tbinel Yet 
needs mnsl, tbey say, wboi the de^il drives. A yoonger son, witbout 
pforision, ean^ defend bimseli^ lies at tbe mercy of bis parents, and is 
the natural prey and sport of patemal atrocity. Here have I been for 
Aill twelve months marooned upon tbis desolate island ; and when I 
expected a letter of recall» and looked day by day for my deHverance, 
fe! tfae^e cpmas a new patemal dispatcb-^rm ordered to tbe wilds of 
Munster, to be murdered or married, as the case may be ! Ob I Percy 
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Neville, great is thy fiUal obedience, and odds my life, thoa hasthad 
thy reward, too ; for thy days have been wonderous long in this land/ 

The yoong man condaded with a disoontented shrug ; and speedily 
recoTering his constitutional gaiety, he hnnimed a madriga!, as his eye 
awept over the broad and wooded expanse which spread before bim to 
the very feet of the Slieve-phelim hiÜa« 

" Well,'' Said he, as if the expaiurive view and the freshening breese 
had given a new impulse to his spiritsf, ^* who knows bat the girl maj 
tum out after all to be just what Fve pictured to myself a thonsand 
timesy as the yery creature most formed to delight and dazzle mankind ; 
a Chloe or a Phülis — an Arcadian beauty» with the charms of Yenus» 
and the simplicity of Flora. Tm tired of your fine ladies, with 
their essences, and paint» and bnckram, their easy airs and their easy 
▼irtue ; and, egad, if I could meet with such a damsel as I might 
describe, methinks I could, with a good graee and hearf s content, take 
her to wife, and help to tend her cabbages and turkeys, without a wan- 
deriag wish or a roTing thought to tempt me back into the artifidal 
World again." 

Meanwhile, the two squires, to borrow the langnage of knight errantry, 
interchanged pleasant and profitable discourse, as they foUowed their 
master side by side. 

^'The more I see of it, the worse I likes it/' obsenred Dick 
Goslin, glancing superciliously around him — *' if s all bogs and starva- 
tion I" 

'*Be dad» if s thrue for you," responded Tim — ''bogs an' starvation, 
sure enough." 

"Starvation and stink, sir/' continued the foreigner, with increasing 
asperity.** ''Faugh 1 1 wonder the very pigs^don't cut and run ; now, jest 
you look round at that 'ere prospect, will you.'* 

Tim looked round accordingly, with the good-humoured compliance 
of a nurse '' humouring" a spoilt child ; and not knowing exactly what 
was expected from him in the way of remark, remained silent. 

'' You call that the country, I believe ?" resumed the valet with bitter 
disdain ; ** the country — eh ? The country is the word — ^you'll correct me 
if Fm wrong." 

"The counthry we call it, be the hokey, true for you,*' responded 
Tim with a contrite air : '* but how in the world id the likes iv us know 
the differ, Misther Goslin, sir — oh murdher, but ignorance is a poor 
thing." 

''The country! Yes: ha, ha, the country!" continued Mr. Groslin, 
scomftilly ; "why not? But do you know what I call it, my honest 
feller, for if you don't, Fll teU you.** 
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*^ Why then» Fm ashamed to say I do n/ot^^ replied Tun. 

^' I call ity" he continued with extreme severitj» *' alow, dirty» Yolgar« 
'owling deserty and that's what I call it, my fine fellerj do you mind 
me?" 

''An' that's just what it is to the life, all over/' chimed in the 
Hibernian ; '' a low, dirty — ^phiew« it fairly goes beyant me, Mr. Goslin» 
there's no tellin* what it is — ^it bangs all the powers iv disoourse» an' 
laves me that I'm fairly flusthrated for the want iv woids/' 

'V And then the people« the Irishers/' resnmed Mr. GosUn, tuming np 
his eyes and his hands; as well as his hold of the bridle wonld allow 
him— -''did any inhuman beiag ever look at such a nest of land savages ? 
for Fm consumed if ever / did." 

*' Thrue for you — ^what eise are are we but savages, every mothei's 
skin iv us ?'* rejoined his companion. 

''Andthen^ in the matter ofgentlemanlike amusements — ^whyrat me, 
if the benighted pagans at the inn last night understood me, when I 
asked if they ever had a bear-fight in the town/' he continued, with a 
sneer of the sublimest scom ; '' and then their cooking — ^faugh ! its 
enough to make a gentleman swear against wittles.'* 

''Whisht!" Said Tim Dwyer, prolonging the ejaculation, while he 
nudged his companion once or twice, and stole a furtive glance all 
round. 

" Why, what's the matter now V* inquired the valet, rather uneasily, 
and following the cautious glance of his comrade. <' NothiDg wrong — 
eh?" 

" Whisht — ^nothin' at all, but myself that was going to tellyou'some- 
thing," replied Tim Dwyer, speaking still in a whisper, and looking 
cautiously from side to side, ''only I was afeared some iv the boys 
might hear me, do you mind, an' if they did, it might lead to murdher." 

He stooped as he uttered the last emphatic word in a grim whisper in 
the ear of his companion, and foUowed it by a portentous wink. 

With a good deal of ezcitement, Mr. Goslin exclaimed, 

" I say, Tim Dwyer, my good fellow, what the devil are you at — 
speak out, man— can't you ?" 

"You were mentionin' their cookery," observed Tim. 

<« Ay — ^what thenf replied the other. 

«• What then ? Why, ain't you a Protestant ?" said Tim ; "don't you 
seeitnowT" 

« Well, spUt my windpipe, if I do," replied Mr. Goslin. 

« Well, then, here it is," rejoined Mr. Dwyer, in a hard mysterions 
whisper, '' they have a way iv cooking, an' a soort of vitües, do ye mind; 
whenever they get the ways and the mains iv oomin' at it, that id frighten 
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you to hear ir, let ibne to aee it. Oh mordhtr 1 bixt W6'r9 the divil's 
savagesy and flogs the blackimeora-«<liTU a doubt iv it V* 

** Come, come, my good man, apeak oat, oaiift yoa 7'' urged Dick 
Goslin, pettishly. 

<< Spake oat f Bedad I won't, for how 'id I knöw who'd be lis- 
teuin' ?" retorted Tim. '' But the long an' tha short iv it*8 juat tlo«» 
we're rala tearin', devourin' aavages— w^(ra(mn»% do y^ mlnd^ baatea iv 
prey, Misther Groalin ; aavagea by natare> and papiats by religion« an' aj| 
hungry aa vnltorea, do ya mind.'* 

'* Why, you don't mean fbr to äay ashow you'd eat inhuman fleah ?'* 
ejaeolatäd the Engliahman» with a ßlight ehange of cokmri and ayeing; 
his companion with honible curiosity. 

** Not in J)uhlm, iv coone/' repUed Tim Dwyer« 

^* Nor any where eise neither, / ahould 8ay^-*eh V continued thci 
yalet« with increaaing eonatetnation. 

'* Whis — sht!" ejacnlatedTim» pntting his finger to hia nose myat6< 
rioualy ; ^' the Munsthermen haa their oddities, an' no wondher i it'a 
a mighty poor place entirely> an' pronsiona is murdherin' acairee ; it'n 
hard to deny the craythura when they're cryin' for a bit } an' neceaaity'a 
the mother iv invention." 

" Why strikeme flat» do you mean fbr to go for toaay V'-^xcbirmd 
the Londoner, much excited. 

" I main for to aay thia much," intermpted Tim Dwyer, ** that 
if I waa 80 befrinded by heayen aa to be an EngUshman, do you 
mind me? an' so ülxumnated as to be a Protestant, do you aee? 
an' if I found myself in a atrange part iv Münster, do you oon- 
save, where I wonldn't be missed if any thing was to happen me, why 
I'd take special good care to keep myself ankimminly quiet, an' not to be 
lookin' in before male times espedaJIy, into the oabins ir the poor 
starrin' craythurs, that's fcmd, to a &ilin', iv freah mate and blaek päd- 
dins — da you undherstand me ?" 

The cockney turned very pale, and breathed hard, aa, with lipa com- 
preased, and sidelong glance of horrible aignifioance, he excbang^e^ [a 
ghastly wink with his companion. 

'^ Bon't teil, for the Wh ir you, it was / totdt yöu. Mind, honour 
bright, isn't it ?" urged Tim Dwyer, in a tew and eajrnest whiaper « ^ 

'^ Word and honoor, band and gbye," repUed the valet, tritb chi- 
valric emphasis, and then sank into profound and moody silonce, whieb 
he doggedly maintained nntil die three horsemen rode kiaureiy Under 
the echoing archway bf Olindarragh Castle. 
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CHAPTßR IV. 

THE PBOPHETIG SONG — AND HQW THB KILLIOCH BEAD TUE OMEN OF 

TOBLOOH o'bBIEN. 

Thk Castle of Glindairagh oocnpied the b«ak of a bioad and deriim« 
mountaiii river, and presented a atriking and aomewhat tombie comp, 
d'ceü. The bdildings of which it was compoaed formed a qnadfangig 
Qf consddeTabIa dimensions» and though Tarying in height^ wen all 
alike struetures of an andent date» and of exoeeding soUditj and 
strength; its eastem side overhung the stream, from whose waten 
ita Wallis arose in gray and sombre masses ; and in that which 
löoked töward the north^ under a loüy areh, laj the chief entnnoe 
to the oaatle ; in the olden time guarded hy a porteollia and dnwt 
bridge, bat now proteeted aoleiy by an old and ponderoua gatc of 
oak> studded with hnge iron nails, with headi as largo aa penny 
pieces-— 'the fo&se was dry, and choked with bnshes^ and at the en^ 
trance had been raised to the leTel of the road by which the building 
was appf oached, so that as a fbrtress» or poat of military defence» the 
struetnre had manifestly been long disnsed ; from the weatem side« 
SlopedJ gently downward» as if in finrther evidence of the peaoefui duuracter 
and pnnuits of its present ownen, a cloaely hedged flower garden» 
varied with long gross ternces« and many trim living walla and arbonn 
of close dark yew« exhibiting the ezactest care in its culton, and in tl» 
richness and oomplication of its qnaintly cut knots and beds« restm» 
bling the pattem of a fantastio carpet. To this rieb and formal flower- 
garden^ a small^ gate or sally port in the oastle wall gave adnüssion ; 
the remaining side, which ikced toward the sonth, contained. those 
buildings which supplied, thongh upon an un?rieldy scale, and in a 
anffidently qnaint and dumsy ^shion, the purposes of a modern dwell- 
ing-hoose. Atthe moment when thethree mounted tnyelien entered 
the great gate, which stood hospttably open to reeeive äiem, and gazed 
cariously romid upon the antique buildings in whose shadows they stood^ 
two Tery difTerent figttres wen seated within the wall o£ the old Castle. 

The Chamber which they occupied was a low room of moderate 
dimensions ; the floor was eorered with matting, and the ceiling was of 
dumsily joined, time«blackened oak ; gilded leather hang the walls, and 
a lofty mantel-piece, supported by two spiral stone pillars, masked with 
its projectiön Üub broad areh 4)f the hearth, in whldi a pile of tuif sind 
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wood was bnming. An old pictore of a genüeman in the costume of 
Charles the First, much in need of deaning, and which had suffered, 
whether aoddentally or of malice prepense, a veiy ngly scar across the 
lower part of the Tisage» hung at the fiur end of the room in a dingy 
firame, and yeiy imperfecüy lighted» 

The fumiture of the Chamber presented nothing remarkable, except 
that it was a little behind the fashion of the day, and of an unpretend- 
ing and somewhat threadbare aspect» bat still comfortable« and with a 
sort of snng air of oldhonsekeeping abontit, which more than made 
amends for its want of elegance* A narrow bed oocapied a recess in the 
wall, and a smgle window« commanding a view of the winding river, 
and a yast and andent orchard, and beyond them» of a broad piain« 
bounded by undulating hiUs, with the mighty Galties in the dim dis- 
tance, admitted the hght* 

In a massiye arm chair, singularly disproportioned to the dimen- 
sions of its occupant» was seated a little old woman, dressed in a sort of 
loose red wrapper, with short sleeves« showing her sbrivelled yellow arms 
aboTC the elbows, and with a colonred handkerchief brought over her 
head and knotted under her chin ; a oomical mixtare of goodnatnre« 
gratification« and self-importance, was impressed upon her withered 
features» round which» escaping from beneath the folds of the kerchief 
which bound her head« there wantoned a few locks of grizzled red hair. 

Seated near her feet, upon a low stool« with the guitar on which she 
hady but the moment before« been accompanying her sweet and silvery 
voice« lying carelessly in her lap beneath her snow white arm« her other 
hand being laid upon the old woman's knee« whüe with a beautiful 
smile, half of fun and half of fondness« she looked up into her nurse's face, 
was the fairest girl that ever yet combined the matchless graces of per- 
fect form and feature, with the loTelier charms of expression ever 
varying, ever beautiftd — ^the subtle« heart-stirring magic of true loveli- 
ness — ^.the witchery« that sweetly« sadly« passionately begoiles the senses« 
and steals away the heart of the rapt gazer even while he looks. 

** God bless you, mavoumeen," said the old woman« " God keep you, 
my darlin*, with your purty face and your purty songs ; but of all the 
tunes you have« the one you sung the last, though its the best may-be« 
I like it the least." 

"And why, nurse/* asked the girl, with a smile. " Is it because the 
tone is a moumful one ?" 

"It is not that alone, alanna/' replied the old woman« with a 
shake of the head« " though it*s lonesome enough« Godknows« it laves 



me« 



tt 



What is it, ihen ?" insisted the young lady, merrily, " Why does 
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old nurse scorn my poor music? I know no sweeter tone than ihat ; it 
needs must be you tliiiik I spoil it in the singing/' 

" Spoil it ! my darlin' — spoil it ! acashla," ejacukted the old nnrse. 
^' No^ no« it's only too sweet an' beautiful you sing it, my darlin' ; if you 
knew but the mainin' iv the tune — an' its little I ever thought I'd hear 
one iv your name singing it, my purty child — ^aiah ! but its a quare way 
things comes round, and if s many's the day since that song was heard 
inside these ould walls before; not sinoe bloody Cromwell's wars: I 
was but a slip of a coUeen then myself— aiah wisha ! but time runs on, 
flowin' for eyer, as constant as the riyer there, and no one noticin' it all 
along ; an' it's many's the acom is grown into an oak, and many's the 
sthrong man is undher the grass, and many's the purty girl is tumed 
into a wrinkled ould külioch Hke myself, since thim days, avourneen !" 

" Well, nurse, but the tune," urged the young lady ; " what härm is 
in the tune ?" 

''Harm, darlin' — ^why^ then, ifs little härm, or maybe less good 
there's in it," continued the old woman, oraeularly ; " but who in the 
wide World lamed it to you, my own purty coUeen ?" 

'' TAat, nurse, is more than I myself can teil," rejoined the girl, 
whose curiosity was a little piqued at the air of mingled mystery and 
anxiety with which the old crone dwelt upon the song ; " I heard a girl 
sing it, as she went through the woods on the other side of the riyer, 
and so sweetly, that I listened until her wild notes were quite lost 
in the distance ; and thus it was I leamed the song, first one cadence, 
then another, and so on until the whole was leamed ; and for the words 
I sing with it, they are Master Shakspeare's. The girl from whom 
I caught the air was singing in Irish." 

<' I'd giye a gold piece I had my thumb on her windpipe," replied 
the old beldame, fiercely, with a sudden and sayage ferocity almost 
appalling. ''I'd haye tightenedher whistle for her, the robber; for 
it's an ould sayin' I oflen heard, ' a crowing hen was neyer lucky.' " 

" Teil me, nurse — do, dear nurse, teil me, what is there in the song 
to moye you thus ?' asked the lady, at the^same time drawing her stool 
closer to the old woman's feet, and coaxingly looking up into her face* 

^' Ifs a song, darlin'," answered the nurse, " that was made in the 
ould thnes, by the CKBriens, before they lost this castle an' all the 
lands, the last time in GromwilVs wars, as I often tould you ; it was 
med near a hundred years ago, when the Willoughbys first got the oourt 
— the time the mon^s was tumed out of Glindarragh abbey, as I often 
heard my grandmother tellin' — God rest her — an' it's all füll iy promises 
how the O'Briens is to come back, and to hold the castle and the lands 
again, in spite of the World ; and it's well I can think iy the time 

c 
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There it 19, my chOd, there it is ; acnshla — ^an' sure it's thrablin' me^ 
darlin'9 Ulis minate while I'm sittin' here.'' 

*' It is a Strange prophecy, nurse/' said the fair girl, nrasingly. " And 
a' Strange mark it describea — a shamrogne in the bone of his forehead ! 
Is it not so it rons V* 

" So it is« darling, and the mark is there, in the bone of his forehead« 

sure enongh/' replied the old woman, moumfullj. '* A wonnd with a 

bnllet that bmk the skull, left the print of the shamrogue in bis ^mre- 

head for erer — the three leaves« I'm toult« as piain as you'd jMck it in 

the field ; and now he's comin' to the oounthry« and what's to keep 

him from the castle bridge. Oh ! my darlin' acushla ma chree, it's 
comin' it is« asthora« an' nothin' can keep it back." 

At this moment a knocking was heard at the Chamber door« and two 

handmaidens« breathless with haste and eagemess, hurst into the room« 

both talking tc^ther so loud and so fast, that it was some time ere 

the young lady had ascertamed that the purpose of their visit was to 

announoe the arrival of her kinsman« Percy Neidlle» with the natnre of 

whose visit the reader is already acquainted. The duties of hospitality 

would brook no delay ; and Sir Hugh« as ill fortune would have it, was 

some miles from his home. So pretty Grace had no choiee, awkward 

as was the task, but to run down to the Chamber where her expectant 

kiusman awaited. her, and herseif to bid him welcome to Glindarragh. 

Wondering what kind of man he should prore to be, a good deal 

flushed, and a good deal fluttered, sustained, howeyer, against the 

tremors of agitation by a oertain amount of pride and natural dignity 

which never forsook her, with a light step, and a frank and gracious 

bearing, she entered the room to bid the stranger welcome. 

1' Strange to say, it required but a Single glance at the pale and somewhat 

effeminate features of the young stranger, and at the indolent negligence 

of his attitude, to quiet in an instant every fluttered feeling, and restore 

the embarrassed girl very nearly, if not entirely, to her usual self-pos- 

session. With perfeot eangfroid, though with no lack of courtesy, the 

young man arose, and with the formal gallantry of the day, carried the 

lad/s band to his lips ; and then, in bis own light and careless way« he ran 

on from one trifle to another, and with, as she thought, a veiy peroeptible 

indifferenoe about the kind of impression he was making, and a total 

want of that kind of interest or even curiosity about the object of his 

destined choiee, which is supposed to animate eren the coldest lover. 

It were hard to say which of the two was most disappointed ; for, 

though the young lady was eminently beautiful — ^there could be no 

question of that — ^yet her beauty was not of that saddened and gentler 

kind; there was not the homeliness« and humility^ and piquante 
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mauvaise honte — in short, there was not presented to liim tfaiit emtire 
contrast to the style of fenude beanty, and mien, and dress^ to irbidi he 
Lad been in England accnstomed ; nor, if the tmth nmst oot, that de- 
cided inferiority to himself, in ease of deportment and adf-posacairionj 
which a stränge combination of caprioe and vanity had led him to wiah 
for, and wislnng for« more than half to ezpect. In a word* never did 
two pencMiSy bronght togeth» nnder soch dicumstanoes.» stand befove 
one another more oompletely disenchanted, than did Giaee Wiljonghby 
and Percy NeviUe, as they thns encomitered, in the daik and formal 
old parlonr^ hung round with grim and f aded portraits, which seemed 
to look down with a kindof starch and severe approval upon this sin- 
gularly platonic interview. 

So strongly did the absurdity of their mntoal position strike the yonng 
lady« that, after several ineffectnal efforts, she at last gave way to a hurst of 
merriment, so hearty and prolonged, that Percy Nevüle feit himaelf 
irresistibly drawn into it ; and the youthful pair laughed peal after peal 
of as merry and honest laughter as ever the old rafters rang with. 

'* Well, Cousin Percy," said the girl at last^ while the merry tears 
still ^ttered in her lasb^s, ** we shaU at least prove geod firiends and 
cheerful companions while you stay; and if our parting, which I do really 
hope may be a long way ofP, be but half so good-humonred as our 
meeting, why we shall separate without one pardde of maüce or ill- 
nature, and I believe without the heart-ache either." 

There was something so frank and hearty in the way in which the 
g^rl stretchedouther little band as she ended the sentence, that Percy 
feit, as, with a half comic half cordial salutation, he took her proffered 
hand, that it was then and there mutnally covenanted and agreed be- 
tween them that marriage and love-making were quite out of the question. 
We shall leave Percy Neville for the present, and follow Grace Willoughby, 
who, much relieved by finding that the visit of her kinsman would, after 
all, prove byno means the formidable and momentous matter she had so 
much feared, put on her hood, and ran lightly to her flower-garden to 
Visit, ere the ruddy sunlight had quite disappeared, the early flowers that, 
with girlish delight, she greeted eveiy time she looked on them, as the 
sweet harbingers of summer. While thus employed, the notes of the 
prophetic song, which had so strangely fascinated her Imagination» 
agfiin reached the lad/s ear ; and little dreaming of danger or adventure, 
she vowed within herseif that she would, with her own eyes, behold 
the minstrel who thus daringly chanted under the very walls of her 
fathefs Castle the downfall of bis family and the ruin of bis fortunes. 
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CHAPTEE V. 

NABBATINO ALL TBAT BEFEL GBACE WILLOÜOHBT IM TBE WOOD 

OF OLINDABBAOH. 

Thx yoimg hAy tnrrersed the easüe-yard withottt obMnrfttiont and 
with a light Btffp, and a heart cbarged with no grarer feeling than 
girlish cnriosity and lore of frolie» ahe paased under tbe caatle gate» 
and down the narrow road leading fröm the eastle to the old bridgc^ 
which» with five high and narrow arches, crossed the rhrer within sonie 
hnndred yaids of the gate of the old bnilding. The snn had atiU aome 
twentj minutes of bis cotirse to rxm, and was beginning to Bfbik among 
the piles of crimson clonds^ whicb, like a gorgeons concb^ seemed 
softlj wooing the god of day to bis rcpose. The young lady, in her 
rieb red mantle^ paused for a moment, and leaning over the grej bat* 
Üementy looked np the chafing wayward stream. On one side rose tbe 
hoary walls and massive towers of the eastle, with its narrow Windows 
gUttering in the red firnnbeams, and its ity nodding and waving in äie 
Ugbt breeze ef erening. On the other bnng the wild wood of oak and 
thorn, whose branebes, gnarled as the twisted homs of the wild deer 
which had once strayed prondly among their glades, orerhung the wimp-- 
ling üoodf and cangbt the gfl^g and mellow light of tbe departing day. 
Between these objects, tbus elosing in the riew^ the dim biUs nnd the 
far-off peaks of the mighty Galties faintly cangbt the level light in tbe 
filmy distanee ; and all seemed wroa^t with sneh a wondrons bat" 
mony of colonring, and sneh a meiting softness of ontBne and sbadow« 
ing, that, with tbe fresh sonnds of the sigbing breece and ri{^ing 
water, and tbe dhtant baying of Tillage dogs, the lowing of tbe far-e# 
kine, and tbe softened beatmg of the mill-wboels, mingling in tbe raried 
hnm, and gently fiOing her ear with mnrmnr not nnmnsiea), sbe feit 
her heart mored within her witb tbe tenderest joy, and sadness, and 
raptoie, blended in stränge absorUng eestacy ; so tbat^ as sbe looked 
at tbe lored seene of au her brief existence-^lbe old tower» among 
wbicb Äe was bom ; tbe river,' whose boarse Toice, and ebangdbl 
moods, and fitfnl eddies, and dark nooks, had been her Aimibar and, as 
it seemed, her kindly compamons, ftora tbe time tbat memory had 
traeed its earlieat cbildisb reeords ; and the dear old wood where, with her 
fond mirse, sbe bad wundered in the long antmnn days, and gatbered 
her Infant treasures of bramble-berries anä/rahauns. As sbe looked 
at all these familiär^ friendly scenes of her untronbled and gentle life — 



iSke hörne öf all her stof^ othäppihtsn^ ttmttAhetei of tö eoue^teiMi 
pure tears ot tenderest joy toito in her dark eyes, qüifered Uke fg^tter- 
ing diamonds ön her long lashes, änd one by one feQ on the boMm of 
her own loved stream, and min^ing in the rejoieing corrent^ aeemed to 
blend her fond remembrahces and gentle äffeetiona aiUl more dearly 
than ever with its chiäimg waterä. Aka ! in aH the foiid aectnity ot 
ä home, never yet clouded by one fleeting troübl&*-fai all the tmatiiig re* 
pose of ä pure yöung heart, that netet yet n^ griered by diaappoint- 
menty or wnmg with the pangs of fear and sorraw>-^gmleless aa an angel 
stooping firom Paradise over this vexed nr orld, the fair girl looks upott 
the chafing mer, and uever dreamd that such a thfaig as danger haimts 
the dear see^es of her childish Sports. 

This reverie or rapture Is hrokeü ; she haa Ott a sudden heard the 
äong agäin ; and with ä half laugh> and a suddett atart^ resolred HO 
tnore to forget the purpoSe of her ramble^ she Hghtly deseenda the 
steep side of the bridge^ and wanders by the river's bank through the 
hoary trees^ among whose trunks and boughs tbe level light is Stream- 
ing ; and now she approadhes the very spot where the songstress poUrs 
her melody ; but, ere she reaches it^ the object of her search ts, as 
ill-fortune wills it, in motion — is gone — a screett o{ brushwood hides 
her effectually ; and still the lady follows. 

The sun had almöst touched the verge of the distant hills^ and the 
lonelinesa of the place — together, mayhap, with the ominous associations 
Connected with the wild, sweet minstrelsy which lured her on — ^had al- 
ready inspired^ to allay the curiosity which had led her thus far^ some 
little admixture of doubt and fbar. She looked back i there was light^ 
she thought, sufficient to see her home again, ere the sun had sunk, 
and to allow her time to pursue the invisible minstrel as far as the 
tiearest screen of brämbles^ from uAder which it seemed the Sounds were 
risiog. She now approached it closely ; the sbunds were almost at her 
ear ; and peeping through the bushes, she discemed a portion of the 
figure from which they proceeded, huddled up in a sort of bower, or 
rather lair. All she could distinctly see was the band of the singer, 
which held a twig, mth which the emphasis of the fierce and plaintive 
song was marked. On a Sudden, as she watched this form, a sharp 
whistle reached her ear from some distance behind her. The figure 
Started up« fully confronting her« and not a female, as she had expected 
to behold, but a wild« haggard« shock-headed boy stood gazing with a 
grin of something between wonder and ferocity füll in her face. He 
was a mass of rags and filth, with the exception of a torn embroidered 
waistcoat« which migbt have fitted a full-grown man, and which de- 
scended« in very incongruous finery, to bis very ancles« supplying bis 
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only substitate forthe oombined appliances of ooat and vest* There 
was Bomething savage and repulsive beyond expression in the face 
and bearing of this brawny urchin — ^an Impression wbich ^e joung 
lady feit oonsiderabiy enhanoed bj observing the long straight blade of 
a skean shining under the folds of his vest The beautifnl girl» her 
Ups parted with affiright» her light form thrown back, and her head 
raised, stood like a startled deer« irresolute« and gazed at the squalid 
ruffian figure before her with a £B»cination which seemed reciprocal, for 
he also stood motionless, and stared in retom upon her with a look of 
mingled curiosity and menace. 

As thej stood thus, the whistle was repeated ; and the boy, without 
more delay, dived into the thickest of the underwood, and was lost io 
her sight, The apparition had appeared and vanished again with 
snch astounding suddenness and rapidity, that, were it not that the 
sprays of the branches were still quivering where he had plunged 
through the thicket, she might haye doubted whether the spectade had 
not been indeed bat the ideal creation of her own fancy« 

Too late repenting the rashness which had led her to so sequestered 
a spot at such an hour^ and unattended, at a season when, though 
danger had never approached herseif, she well knew it to be abroad and 
busy, she began, flushed and agitated, to retrace her steps through the 
wood toward the old bridge, which once regained, she would feel her- 
seif again secure. But that bridge was not to be regained, poor girl, 
without the deadliest peril that ever yet were innocence and weakness 
exposed to. The danger moves between you and your home. Alas ! 
urge your speed, fair girl, as you may, you do but approach it the 
faster ; the danger is before you — moves towards you*-see, it comes — 
it is here. 

As she pursued her homeward path with rapid tread and beating 
heart, she came on a sudden — ^passing the comer of a dense mass of 
furze and brambles, füll in front of a figure, in dimensions much more 
formidable than that she had last encountered, and in aspect scarcely 
less repulsive — a huge, square-shouldered fellow, arrayed in a blue laced 
coat, three-cocked hat and plume, and jack boots, affecting a sort of 
demi-military attire, with a sabre by his side, and a pair of pistols stuck 
in his belt, occupied the pathway directly before her. 

At her sudden appearance he had instinctively laid his coarse red 
band upon the butt of one of his pistols ; but one second sufficed to 
withdraw it again, and with a « ho-ho-hum ! '* he set his feet apart and 
his arms akimbo, as if prepared to dispute her passage, and eyed her 
with a look half jocular, half brutal. If the manner and bearing of 
this personage were calculated to alarm the young lady, there was cer- 
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tainly in his visage yeiy little to re-assure her. His face was large and 
broad« and suitably planted upon a powerful bull neck ; a pair of glit* 
tering piggish ejes were set far apart in his head ; bis nose was droop- 
ing and somewhat awry; and a quantity of coarse reddish bair occupied 
his Upper lip and chm^ between which were glittering the double row 
of his tobacco-stained teeth^ as he grinned ^etiously in the face of 
the affrighted ladjr. 

" And where are you going, my colleen dhas, in such a murdherin* 
hurry?" inquired he in a strong brogue, whüe at the same time he 
extended his arms to prevent the possibility of her passing bim; *' where 
is it you're going, my colleen heg, in all this foosther^ an' at this time o' 
day?" and then breaking into song, and approaching her still more 
nearly, he continued — 

<' Oh ! Colleen, it> not goin* to leave me. 
An' breakin' your promise you'd be. 
An' forgettin' the kisses you gave me 
In undher the crooked oak tree ?'' 

The young lady's colour came and went with mingled alarm and In- 
dignation, and her heart beat so fast that she feit almost choaking^ as 
this coarse and ruffianly figure drew nearer and nearer to her : with a 
Tiolent effort^ howeyer, she mastered her agitation suffidently to reply 
in a firm tone. 

" I am going home» sir, to the casüe — ^I am Sir Hugh Willoughby's 
daughter. Pray, sir, allow me to pass on." 

The fellowuttered a prolonged whistle of surprise^ and then repeated 
with a grin — 

" Sir Hugh Willoughb/s daughter ? — oh, ho ! so much the better, 
my colleen oge. Come, lift up the hood^ an' give us a peep, for they 
say you've a purty face of your own, acushla." 

" Sir, I pray you, suflPer me to go on my way," urged she, now 

thoroughly alarmed at the insolent familiarity of the fellow. ''Sir« 
it is growing late, and the twilight is falling ; do, sir, I entreat« allow 
me to go homeward," 

" Late — to be sure it is, darlin'," responded he, with a chuckle ; " too 

late to let you pass without paying your way, my girl. There you stand 

the purtiest girl in the seven parishes, as F m tould ; an' here stand I, 
a dashin' officer of the king's militia, an' as fine a fellow, my darlin*, as 
ever a purty wench need desire to look at. Here we are, all alone, my 
beauty ; an', sure enough, the twilight fast falling, an' the bushes all 
round," 

*^ Sir, let me go—I must go home»" said she, trembling yiolently^ 
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for she per^hed that his jocuho* manner had giten place to one of 
saTEge and anllen determination, which rendered tbe familiarity and 
the endearment of bis langaage bat tbe more menacing and repulmre. 
** Sir, jrou will let me go— I know you will, you are an offioer and a 
gentleman !'' 

" Too old an offioer not to know wben I'm well aerved/' replied be, 
advancing; ''and toomneb of a gentleman not to tbank fortnne for 
ber favonra. Gome, come, aweetbeart, no nonsense." 

** Let me pass'-'^let me pass," said sbe, almost breatbless witb terror $ 
'^ let me go, for tbese are my fiEitber's woods, slr. How dare you bar my 
passage?" 

" €omei oome» come, node of yomr^nonsense^-^bis sort of balderdaab 
will never go down witb me," replied be, stemly, **M0Hnmm <m dhicui, 
wbat's your ould fatber to me ; I wisb I bad bim for five minutes bere, 
foot to foot, and band to band, tbe bloody onld beretic dog, and you'd 
see wbat crows' meat I'd make of bim. Look in my faee, darlin', an' 
ikannum an dhiauly you'U see Pm in eamest ; an' I teil wbat it is, 
mavonmeen, if s often I sbot a better woman tban yonrself.'' 

Heedless of every menaoe, wbfle in an instant a tbonsand, tbonsand 
tbougbts and remembrances, and A tbonsand agonized appeals wbiiled 
in fr^tM cbaos tbrongb ber mind, tbe yoong girl« in wildest terror 
uttered sbriek aller sbriek, wbäe at the instant ber wrist was grasped in 
tbe massive gripe of ber assailant. 

Ob I for some pi^ring angel to resoue kindred innocenoe and beaaty. 
Ob ! for some stalwortb cbam{Hon, witb rigbteous hea^ and kon Brm, 
to bew and cnisb tbe oowardly monster into dust« Ob 1 good Sir Hngb, 
come, come — ^in beaven's name, spur on tby good steed rowel-^deep, spur 
on — «pur> tili ihy way is traoked witb blood and foam-^ride for yoor life 
-*-for your life, Sir Hu^ — ^tby daugbter — tbe praised of every tongue, 
tbe pure and brigbt and beautiful, tbe idol of tby pride and lote and life 
— tby ebild, for wbose sake tbou dost bold tby life-blood cbeap — tby 
obild, tby ebild, is stmggling in a ruffian's grasp. Ob ! for a messenger 
of mercy to peal tbis summons in bis ears, and ring tbe alarm tbrougb 
all tbe cbambers of bis beart. Ob ! beautiful Grace Willougbby, art 
tböu tben, indeed, defenceless? Not so; for at tbe very moment 
wben tbe band of tbe brawny vUlain bad grasped tbe tiny wrist of tbe 
beautiful lady, a deliverer appeared. 

Tbrougb tbe wood of Glindarragb tbere wound an old bridle-track — 
it scarcely desenred to be ealled a road — ^wbieb, entering tbe wooded 
grounds about a mile away, followed its wild and sequestered conrse 
among tbe tbick trees and brusbwood, until it deboucbed upon tbe more 
frequented road, just by tbe Castle-bridge. ftom tbis lonely road. 
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irhidi päsatd 9caieelf tiro htifidred yards behiiid ihe spot where Orace 
Willottghbjr held parley irif& her imsolent and itaffianly anaikiit, an 
unexpected deliverer appeared. 

** Holla, fellow! forbear thj mdeness, or, by the mass, Fü teaeh joa 
adifferentbehovioor! Doyoa hear, «conndiiir* eried a deep, stem 
Tolce, in ft tone, 1ms oi anger, tkan of hanghty and eontemptaona 
command. 

There -maa somethingin the snddameBs, as weU as in the tone of this 
interraption, which instantaneoosly diverted the attention of the roffian 
from bis intended Tictim, who, half dead with fear and agitation, stag« 
gered baekwards, and anpported herseif, almost breathlaui, against a 
Uree* At the same moment that he relazed bis grasp, he had tnmed in 
the direction of the Speaker, and beheld, some thirty yards away, at the 
far end of the little glade in which he stood, moniited npon a powerM 
bkck ehaiger, blazing in the splendonr of a gorgeoos ndhtary uniform, 
the fignre of a tall man, of dark complexion and singolarly handsome 
features, the character of which was at once melancholy and stem. His 
own black hadr, instead of the monstroos peroke then fashionable, 
escaped ftom. beneath his broad-leafed, white-pinmed hat, and fett in 
Clusters upofa bis Shoulders ; bis bumished coirass reieoted the last red 
rays of the half-hidden son, and the scarlet skirts> which, falling fiom 
beneath it, reached to the tops of his huge jack^-boot^ glowed and glit- 
tered with gold lace ; his buff leather ganntlets reached half way to his 
elbows, and his good sword danced and clanged by his side. 

Before time for furth^r parley had elapsed, this cayalier was within 
ten Steps of the bmiy militiä^man i and in an instant springing ftom his 
ndütiny saddle, eonfiK>nted hna upon the sward. 

^' Stond there, good Boland,'' said he, tbtowing the bridle on the 
horse's neck^ and instantly st^ode up to the ill-fayoüred fellow in the 
Uue stdt, who, nothing dismayed, awaited his approach with no other 
indieation of emoücm thäfi a glance to the right and left, as if to see 
that, in case of a seuffle, las movements might be imembarrassed by 
bntneh or bramble *, and, this ptecäutiott taken, he drew his bearer 
with m m ci grim determination firmly down upon his brows, and 
resting Ms r^t htöd npon the bntt of one of the pistols whieh stuek 
in his belt, he sei his left arm akimbo, and sqnaring himself while he 
planted his feet asnnder firmly in the s(^, he eyed the young soldier 
with a look of ferodous menace and defiance. 

'^Who and what are you, sirrab, who shame not to offer mdeness to 
SBunproteeted girlf demanded the stalworth earalier, in the same 
deep tones of öontemptuoos command. " Forbear, s^oundrel, and 
begone! or by Saint Jago ! your punishment shall be sharp and lasting !*' 
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" Fish I man ; do you think to bnlly me V* rejoined the ruifian^ with 
a darker scowU *' I don't want to be at mischief ; bat if 70a put me 
to it, I'U blow a brace of holes through your purty face> * ma bouchal,* 
and give you to the Otters." 

The dark eyes of the soldier flashed aetual fire, as with the speed of 
lighti his sabre gleaming in his band» he sprang upon his brawny 
adversary. 

** You will have it, then !" roared his opponent> while at the same 
instant he levelled one of his long hors«-pistols in the face of the ad- 
yancing dragoon ; but as instantaneously a whirring sweep of his adver- 
sary's sabre« missing his fingers by scarcely a hair^s-breadth^ Struck the 
weapon so tremendous a blow> that it leaped from his band« and, 
spinning through the air as if hurled by the arm of a giant« it plunged 
far away into the stream» flinging the foam from about it a yard high 
into the air, and before the weapon had yet touched the water, the 
swordsman, dashing his sabre-hilt into his antagonist's face, Struck him 
so astounding a blow, that he rolled oyer and over headlong upon the 
sward ; and in the next instant, ere he had recovered liis senses, the 
triumphant soldier had planted his knee upon his breast, and secured 
the remaining pistol of his fallen Opponent. All this happened with the 
rapidity of lightning* 

" And now, what have you to plead why I should not rid the earth 
of you this moment 7 Speak, miscreant ! — what mercy have you a 
righttolookfor?" 

The swarthy dragoon cocked the weapon while he thus spoke, and 
eyed his truculent foe with a look of the deadliest significance. 

The prostrate object of this menacing address, in return, stared 
with a yacant look, which gradually kindled into astonishment, and 
almost joy, in the face of the stranger ; and after a brief intenral of a 
second or two, in a tone which bespoke the extremity of wonderment 
and surprise, he replied by a few hurried sentences, and, as it seemed, 
of yehement interrogatory, in the Irish tongue. 

" Hey day !" cried the officer, rising hflßtily, so as to relieve the de- 
feated combatant, and drawing himself up to his füll height, and fold- 
ing his arms, he coolly looked down upon the swollen and bloody face 
of the soi'disant militia-man, with a smile, or a sneer — it might be 
either — while he calmly added — 

" I little expected to have met you here, Mr. Hogan. Get up, and 
shake thyself, man ; this is but child's play, compared with what we 
have both encountered in other countries. You were not wont to be so 
easily upset, though, sooth to say, you seem to have had a tolerably 
heavy buffet.'* 
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" IVe met my tnaster^ that's all,'' said the fellow, as he pressed his 
broad band uponthe wound he had justreceived, and then looked glooniilj 
upon the blood which covered bis fingers ; '' but no matter ; I take it 
in good humour ; and^ as you sa,j, it's not the first time Tve seen the 
colour of mj own blood/* , 

" Not the first, but marvellously nigh being the kst !" rejoined the 

tall soldier^ contemptuonsly. '* 6et up, sirrah^ and begone ! I spare 

you for the sake of former acquaintance ; though, as you well know, your 

pranks in Flanders would have been better requited by a ropeVend, 
the wheel, or the gibbet, than thus. Up, sirrah, and depart !'* 

So saying, he discharged the pistol amöng the trees, and handed 
the Smoking weapon to the wounded man^ who had now arisen, crest- 
fallen and bloody^ from the ground. 

" There — take it ! and let me see you walk down yon pathway as far 
as the eye can foUow/' continued he^ stemly ; *' and for old acquain- 
tance sake^ I teil you^ that if I see you attempt to load again, or even 
so much as stop to look back upon me, I will send a leaden messenger 
afler you, straight enough to find you even through a key-hole. What 
I say, I say — ^and so good night." 

" Short courtesy — short courtesy, sir," rejoined the fellow ; ** but it's 
all one to me. It was your way when you were little more than a boy ; 
and soft talk doesn't come with years and hard knocks. But, never 
mind, I owe you no grudge for this night' s work, and mean you no 
wrong. So good night, and no härm done." 

Having thus spoken, the ill-fayoured personage in the blue laced 
coat tumed upon his heel, and strode rapidly down the little path, with- 
out once tuming or pausing upon his way» until he was lost among the 
deepening shadows and thickening brushwood in the distance. 

^' And what has become of the girl 1" exclaimed the dragoon. 

" I had well nigh forgotten her. Ha I by the mass> swooned or dead! 
I trust the TÜlain has not hurt her !" 

In truth the poor girl, terrified by the peril from which she had but 
just escaped, and scared and shocked by the scene of Tiolence — the first 
she had ever witnessed — ^which had been enacted in her presence, but 
the inoment after, had indeed lost all consciousness, and sunk in utter 
insensibility at the foot of the oak tree, against which she had leaned 
for Support. 

From the shallow river brink he took water in his band, and throwing 
back the crimson hood, he dashed it in her face ; and as consciousness 
slowly retumed, he had ample leisure to admire that miracle of beauty. 
Pale as monumental marble were the matchless features, round whose 
beautifiil stillness wantoned her licb golden ringlets in the fitful breeze 
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of evening-^ter smaU and damc head rested on ihe h^ knotied loots 
of the old oak tree, «11 imcanscious, and nothing dreaming öf iBrngdrs, 
bygone or to come ; and in the perfect features, and the solüy oval teuie, 
moyeleas though they were, there reigned a look so sweet, so heayenly, 
and withal so noble, that she seemed an existence too guüeless» pure, 
and loftj for this earth, a native of another sphere« a messenger 
of preternatural grace and goodness, arrested in her beautiful and 
bounteous wanderings, even in the wild wood where she lay» by some 
too potent magic locked in encbanted slumbers. And he, the handsome 
stalworth warrior> who bends over her with haoghty brow and eyea of 
fire, might seem the predestinated championi chosen and i^poiated 
from bis birth to break the spell of the enchanter's power, and set the 
heayenly captive free again. He watehes her with a fized 8t«m h>ok, 
in which is seen something of wonder and adauration, as wdl Ütere 
may ; for in all his wanderings in foreign lands and splendid eouits, it 
never yet has been his fortnne to behold a face that could compare with 
that on which he gases now. Yes ! the spell is broken«**the glow of 
life retums, in the faintest, fioest tint ; like the irsi hludi of the ooming 
morning, it steals oyer her death-like cheek, and g^ntly flows into her 
parted Ups in ruddier streams ; and now the long dark lashes ^tremble, 
and now she sighs from the very depths of her innocent tme heart ; 
and now her eyes are opened^-beautiftil eyes I dark> lostrous» soft-— she 
looks aronnd in wild alarm ; and now she reraembers all— Hshe essays 
to rise — she draws her mantle cloaely ronnd her, and glanees ronnd in 
fearful haste, bnt the dreaded form is no longer there« her defcnder 
Stands beside her, and she knows that she is safe. 

'* The darkness of night is fast descending-^you may haye far to go," 
said he grayely and respeet^iUy, after a pause o£ a few minntes had 
allowed her time fully to recoyer her seattered recollections. ** Pardon 
me, when I say it were meet for you to pnrsue yonr way as speedüy as 
may be ; you shall haye my protection until you haye passed this dan- 
gerous coyer. Ton are still faint — prithee lean upon my arm. So your 
path lies this way-^'tis well, then, onr way lies together." 

Thus speaking, he led the beautiful and trembling girl throngh the 
pathway she had that eyening so joyously traeed ; and aide by side in 
silenee they reaehed the read, and stood upon the antique bridge-*^his 
good steed following in his master's steps with the submissiye doelHty and 
affection of a well-<trained dog, now snuffing the crisp grass by the 
path«side, and now with eocked ears and glowing eyes liftlng his head 
to catch some distant sonnd. 

Neyer, smce the fiye tau arehes of Glindarragh bridge first rose fiom 
the dark flashing waters of ihe cbafing stream, did its gray batttements 
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enclose two nobler and more handsome fytms. Neyer jet did glittering 
Gourt or gay saloon behold a pair so meetly matehed for grace and 
stately beaaty« as did that wildlytwooded gteep old bridg« in Munater : 
and neyer yet was beauty of two di£Perent Orders more graoefully oon« 
trasledj th^n in tbs youthful soldier and tbe fair girl, on whom^ as side 
by side they trav^sed tbe broken road, the last flosh of the glorious 
sunset feil in soft splendour. He so tall« so dark, so stenv— bis glossy 
black hair flowii^ to bis shonldar»i-«-bis £iee colonrlesa» ^cept for tbe 
deitr oÜTe tint, which ^light bave alinost become a Moonsh princ^ so 
elear and dark was its bue-^hia eyes so feil of speaking fir^-^bis 
moutb SQ finely obisselecl and so steruj darUy s^rmonnted with tbat 
grim monBtaebe--Ksan human £m» wear a haogbtier« stemer beauty 
than reigna in bis ? Wbile sbe» poor fluttered Grace — ^ber noble brow 
sbaded by tbe rieb curla of her baiP'^^her face so soft» so exquisitely 
tumed — ^as fall of varying dimjdes as tbe wixapling sumiy tide. tbat 
flows so gently by them-^flosbed witb the mantling glow of agitation — 
hiuigs OB bis aarm, trembUogly, modestly, yet with tbe ineffitble lofti- 
neas of tm^ nobSity, aiMl all the pride of artless purity. Thus they 
moTe side by side, the Tery typea of stemness and of softness, of pro- 
tection and dependence, of strength and weakness : nay« the oontrast 
was not lesB striking even in tbeir dreas^^he elaborately attired in all 
the gE^geoua «ad splendid faabUameais of n^rtial equipment, accordiog 
to the punctiliaus bttt magnificent style of those days, and she with 
but a simple hood and doak of red cloth thrown haatily over &er 
dress. 

They had now reaehed the oen^ of the ancient bridge^ and the 
soldier pansed» as the duaky towere an4 battloments of Glindarragh 
Castle rose in iheir grim and toassiTC pioportiona before hun. 

^< Gan these b^^t'^T^ffe they/' he said^ aftcr abreathlesa pause, *^the 
tow^« of GKndiurregh V* 

The lady assented« 

^' These — thesc, then, are the towers of Glindmragb/' repeated the tall 
soldier, with an expression of deep and melancholy interest, as he 
gazed fixedly upon the ancient fabric. '* Glindarragh Castle, tbe 
ancient home and rightfdl property of the bauished O'Briens." 

He paused for a few moments in silent contemplation of the build- 
ing, and then, with a sigh, he suddenly tumed to resume bis way. 

"Where does your home Ue?" he inquired, in a saddened tone. 
" I would fain see you in safety beneath its shelter ; the times are 
perilous, and the night draws on." 

** Glindarragh Castle is my home, sir/' said the girl, with simple 
dignity. 
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" And ycuf** said he quickly. 

*' I am Sir Hugh WillonghbT's only daughier," she rejoined proudly, 
wliile she nused her head» and the hood faUing backward left her golden 
ringlets to the rising night-wind. 

The dark cavalier instmctirely withdrew his arm and recoiled a 
pace or two, wh3e a swarthier glow for a moment crossed his haugbty 
countenance ; and as the fair girl marked his ungracious action, and 
looked in his stem and now almost forbidding conntenance, she feit, 
she knew not why, a pang of wonnded pride, a feeling something akin 
to humiliation^ disappointment, and eren to sorrow. Tuming hanghtily 
from her, he drew near the battlement of the bridge, and raising his 
powerfid yoice, he halloed for some one to approach. The summons 
beiDg answered, and the sonnd of the advancing steps being audible in 
the distance, he tumed again toward the hal&offended girl, and said, 
with the extremest coldness, and even severity— 

'* I have now done a soldier's dnty — ^you are safe, and here I leave 
you in the care of your own people. Spare your thanks for those who 
can accept them, as for me I will not. What I haye done, I wonld do 
again for you or for another as freely as just now. I ask for it no 
acknowledgment but this, that you teÜ Sir Hugh Willoughby, fix>m me, 
that I neither intended a fayour nor accepted thanks — that a long 
account of a yery different kind remains between us still unclosed, and 
that in these unsetUed times, when truth and treason are bronght 
stemly to the test, he may perehance hear again of Torlogh Dhur 
O'Brien." 

As he thus spoke, the light breeze blew the curls from his forehead, 
and the grim omen, the triple scar, deeply sunk in his hold and lofty 
brow, for the first time met her eyes. With a slight and haughty salu- 
tation he raised his plumed hat, and as the mesaenger from the Castle 
reached the spot, he sprang into his war-saddle, Struck the spurs into 
his horse's flanks, and in a moment the hereditary enemy of her fiither's 
house was out of sight. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

THE FEÜD OF THE COUSINS^ SHOWING THAT GRAT LOCKS DO NOT ALWAT8 
MAKE COOL HEADS — AND THAT A BLACK HEART HAT BEAT UNDEB A 
BED MANTLE. 

Whilb Grace Wilfoughby was lightly crossing the oldbridge of Glin- 
darragh, upon the eyentful ramble whose adyentures we haye just 
recounted, and at a distance of some half dozen miles from the 
scene of bur last chapter, there occurred an accidental meeting 
between persons strikingly contrasted in' many respects. Two old 
roads, one descending the precipitoHs' front of a furze-clothed rocky 
hin, the other sweepiog round its 'biise, among stunted sloes and 
hawthpm trees, whidi dkirt the banks of a Vayward trout stream^ con- 
verge at a point where tiie brawling. rivulet is oyerspanned' by a steep 
old bridge, whose grey battlements rustle with a luxuriant mantle 
of iyy, darkened under the shadow of elustering bushes. Over this 
stream the united roads'are carried by the bridge/ and thence along the 
lower countryi unda* a double row of ash and elm trees. Descending 
the steepest of these'roads, toward the bridge, rode a cavalier, followed 
by a mounted servant : the gentleman was advaneed in years — ^perhaps 
ä winter or two past sixty, as nearly as one • might güess ; his coun- 
tenance was. bold; frank, and imperious — ^his features somewhat high 
and marked — his eye keeh grey, shadöwed by a thick, grizzled eyebrow — 
kis figiire was portly, but firm and robust ; he wöre a dark-green coat, 
cut in the culnbrous fa]shiön of the fim^ vnüi huge cuffs rolled back 
to'theelbow, showing abundance'of shirtsleere and ruffles, and all 
richly overlaid with gold lace — a pair : of huge jack-boots encased 
his legs, the folds of a lacedcravatflutteredupön. his breast, and 
firom ünder his broad-leafed hat the'curls of a handsome peruke 
escaped in masses^ upon his Shoulders. He bestrode ' a tall, well- 
trained hunter of iron grey ; and his saddle was coTered with red 
plush, trimmed with gold. In a word, his equipment was that of a 
country genüeman of wealth and worship in his day ; and his aspect 
and bearing those of a man aecustomed to be heard with deference ; 
and, perhaps, too little habituated to restrain the impulses of a some- 
what fiery and impatient temper. ; 

Moying toward the same point, at the same time, by the lower road, 
and, unlike the gentleman in the green suit, unattended by a servant, 
rode a lean, athktic man, with a hooked nose, dark prominent eyes of 

D 
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Piercing black, a sallow complexion, and a certain unpleasant expres- 
sion of mingled energy and meanness, it might be treacherj^ in bis 
face, wbicb gave it a cbaracter, at once repnlsive and intimidating. 
He wore a mantle of dusky red, wbicb seemed .to bave seen much 
Service ; and in all respects, except in tbe quality of bis steed, bad he 
been studying bow best to mark bis contempt for tbose proprieties of 
fasbion, wbicb tbe eider cavalier seemed so carefbUy to cultivate, witb- 
out descending into absolate sloyenliness, be could not baTe succeeded 
more admirably. Tbis is tbe identical sallow, sbarp-featored man, wbo, 
tbree years before, upon a certain moonligbjt nigbt, was leaning over a 
map, in tbat rieb London saloon into wbicb we baye already looked. 

As tbe elderly gentleman cautiously walked bis borse down tbe steep 
descent, be suffered bis eye to wander moodily over tbe broad land- 
scape : an undulating piain of many miles' extent, bounded by a ränge 
of blue bills, softened and dimmed in tbe baee of eyening, and clotbed 
witb misty wood in many a sweeping line, and irregulär mass, wbile 
tbe winding riyer, between its bosky banks, sbone like burnisbed gold 
in tbe sunset glow, in wbicb all tbe broad scenery was steeped ; and 
wbile tbus listlessly employed, bis attention was arrested by tbe ringing 
tramp wbicb announced tbe approach of tbe otber borseman. He 
looked first carelessly toward tbe adyancing %ure— "tben again more 
jealously — ^and at lengtb, witb a darkened brow, and a soornfiil smile, 
he ayerted bis gaze, and muttered — 

*' My pions, mass-going kinsman — so stead my fortune, I bad as lief 
meet bis brimstone master, tbe bonester devil of tbe two ; if be bave 
any sbame or graoe left, he'U try to avoid me.'* 

Had tbe Speaker been able to dire into the bosom of tbat ill- 
fayoured cayalier, be would baye fonnd within tbe polluted and fiery 
deptbs of tbat moral Gebenna» somewbat to kindle into fiereer flame, 
tbe smouldering fires of bygone feuds — and maybap to darken bis hold 
beart witb tbe sbadows of dismay-**he would tbere bave read tbe fear* 
ful records of subtle, deep-laid, deadly scbemes, eyen now ripe for 
execution, and already moying toward tbeir purpose—of wbicb be, the 
unconscious, proud old man — ^be and bis fortunes were tbe foredoomed 
sport. 

Tbe recognition, as it seemed, was mutnal ; for the object of tbis not 
yery complimentary soliloquy checked bis steed, as if in ftiomentary 
indecision ; but in tbat brief interval, a thonght wbicb had often before 
occurred to bim, but neyer until now witb practical effect — a stränge and 
sudden thought, smote witb tbe yiyidness and power of lightning upon 
bis mind. As if he bad resolyed tbat tbe meeting, firom wbicb the otber 
so scomfiilly and bitterly recoiled, shonld actually occur, he spurred 
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forwardy so as to reach the bridge before tbe amval of the eider hone- 
man; vrho, observing this manoeuvre with profound ocmtempt» hanghtilj 
detenninedy upon bis part^ neitber to seek nor to avoid tbe mtemew> 
wbißb bis bated kinsman seemed resolved to tbrast upon bun. It was 
tbus tbat, as 'be descended tbe fartber side of tbe steep bridge» at a 
leisurely walk^ be fonnd bimself riding beside tbe cavalier in tbe red 
cloak. 

'' Sir Hugh Willougbby ?" said tbe latter, raising bis bat» with a 
doubtftd smile, and stooping witb an almost servile salutation» 

** Yes, Miles Garrett," said Sk Hagb, tuming füll upon bim with 
stem abruptness ; and fixing bimself more firmly in bis seat, wbile he 
eyed bis compaiuon with a look of fiery scom and defiance, which 
seemed to threaten tbe possibüity of a coUision much stemer than one 
of mere words ; ^'here I am, sir, what do you, or wbat can you desire 
witbme?" 

Sir Hugb bad not raised bis voice unduly, and bis companion was 
too cool a dipIomiUast to notice bis looks or bis empbasis ; be, therefore, 
continued calmly, but cautioosly — 

" It is a long time, Sir Hugb, since we have met " 

" Would it were longer— wbat then?" rejoined tbe knigbt, curtly. 

" Maybe notbing — and maybe a great deal, Sir Hugb ;'* repUed bis 
kinsman, tranquilly. '^Sir Hugh, will you hear me patiently? nay, 
pardon me when I say it, you mmt hear me. Condemn no man 
unheard ; least of all one who, however remotely, claims kindred with 
yoiirself ; one, besides, who respects you, who honours you, who wishes 
you well, and means fairly by you. Sir Hugh, I will be heard in my 
own defenoe ; you have wronged me deeply, wronged me for years — ^if 
you but knew bow much, your generous spirit would grieve for the 
injury, and atone for the injustice. But I seek not to inspire remorse— 
I aak for no ooncessions, tbougb, as you will one day kam, J, alone, 
have everything, in this to me most deplorable quarrel, to forgive. But 
enougb — ^let us look to tbe fiiture. I am willing to serve you, willing to 
be your fiiend — ^your humble £riend, if you will but try n^; you sball 
not need to repent it ; on the faith of a Christian man, you sball 

not " 

** Which feitb do you swear by-^your old one, or your new ?" 
responded tbe old man, with a grim sneer. 

'^ If I have ebanged ftom wbat I have been, Sir Hugh, and in moro 
respects than one," rejoined he, ^'I may not be tbe worse man 
now— — " 

'^Truth for once, at least," replied bis Gompanion, sulle&ly. 

*' I am altered thus far at least for the better, you will albw," replied 

d2 
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Miles Garrett, with unniffled bat eamest calmness^ while he stealthil^ 
Bcanned« in the lines of his companion's countenance, the effect of his 
words ; *^ I am, at all eTents« improred in Ms, that I can now command 
the self-denial to seek an interview like this — the hambleness to bear 
with whatever reeeption you may please to aecordme— aiAlthe patience 
to sabmit to sospicion and affront, from you, without resentment. This, 
Sir Hugh, you will acknowledgc is a change — and an alteration for the 
heiter, too." 

''Well Sil, and what then?" rejoined the knight, in a tone which« 
though far from courteous, was still somewhat less anstere. 

'' Merely that I am prepared» come what, oome may, to try this one 
cast more for peace/* rejoined Miles Garrett ; ** that I am wüling to 
enoounter the mortification and disgrace of repnlse and rejeetion, rather 
than leave one chance of reconciliation nntried. Bid I court your favour 
or friendship, Sir Hngh, when your friends were in power» your pros- 
perity unclouded, your prospects secure ? No — ^but now that matters 
are in some sort reversed — now that your star has set, and mine bums 
high and unclouded — now that I have, I care not to oonceal it, power- 
ful friends, and prospects which, were I an ambitious man, might well 
have dazzled me, in this my hour of fortune — ^when malice cannot con- 
ceive, nor ingenuity invent a motive for the act, but the single purpose 
of having all the past forgotten and forgiyen — ^variance reconciled, and 
discord reduced to harmony, — I oome to proffer you the free use of 
whatever interest I command — ^to tender you my iservices, whenever and 

however they may stand you in stead — and to offer you " he was 

on the point of saying, ' my band,' and of suiting the action to the word ; 
but fearing to hazard so bold an experiment so soon, he checked him- 
self, and conclnded — " and to offer you, in a word, my poor friendship, 
and all that such an offer can imply." 

" Miles Garrett, you are my kinsman, as you say," replied Sir Hugh, 
speaking hesitatingly, andYor the firsttime in a tone which did not indi- 
cate actual bittemess of feeling ; " there is no denying that — my cousin 
in the second degree ; and I will go with you so far as to say, that it 
were better that peace werebetween us, if so it may be, than strife ; nay 
xnore, it seems to me your offers look fair, and if you mean not fair as 

weU as speak so, I profess I cannot comprehend thee ; but — ^but*' ^and 

the old man paused. 

How much amiss is silence read at times even by the crafkiest men. 
The thickening twilight obscured the subtle lines in whose vaiying 
expression the younger man, as he from time to time eyed his com- 
panion askance, had read the feeKngs which worked within him ; this 
silence, therefore, he read favourably, and forbore to interrupt it. 
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" The honest knight," thought he, " is pondering deeply of my offer 
— -even now, perchance, considering how he shall first and best emploj 
my proffered interest; but soft, good, easy man, there's a condition 
tacked to the covenant I offer ; we do not, at our years, make such 
splendid presents as those I have named wholly without a purpose.** 

But meanwhile, through the mind of the old man were flitting, recol- 
lections, obscured but for a moment — scenes charged with black suspi- 
cions, mspiring teriible revenge — doubts, whose foree shook his very 
heart within him — and lastly rose before him the Chamber, where, in the 
direst hour of his dark despair and agony, he and the very man who now 
rode by his side, grappled and tugged in mortal conflict, until both 
rolled weitering on the floor — the faces of the scaved friends who forced 
asunder the murderous combatants — all the circumstances of the hideous 
fray rose up before him, Jike an exhalation irom the pit, and with them 
swelled within him a storm of fiery passions, long dormant, not forgot- 
ten — ^stung as by an adder, he Struck his spurs rowel deep into bis 
horse's flanks, and curbing him as furiously, the strong steed bolted and 
reared. 

The scene which memory had evoked, dissolved and yanished in an 
instant ; but the impressions it had revived remained fixed, stem, and 
terrible. Suffering the chafed beast to regain his composure as best 
he might, the old knight säte fixed and silent as a statue of bronze, 
whUe his companion, resuming his place by his side, rode silently for- 
ward for some time, awaiting the further conversation of the eider gen- 
tleman. Finding that they were traversing the time and space which 
measured their distinct companionship, without any attempt on the 
part of Sir Hugh to renew the conversation, begun, as he conceived, so 
auspidously, Miles Garrett resolved himsetf to break the silence, and in 
the füll conviction that the weighty considerations which he had sug- 
gested, were not lost upon the mind of his bluff companion, he thus 
pürsued his imaginary advantage — 

*' How stränge and wayward is the courseof thought — how unlooked 
for the suggestions of the memory — ^how unbidden and mysterious the 
rising, as from the grave of years, of slumbering recoUections, to 
upbraid and soften the wayward heart q£ man." 

He spoke, as if in contemplative soliloquy — his words, however, and 
the sentiment which they conveyed, jarred with painfiil and sudden 
coincidence upon the old man's ear — they came like a sneering com- 
mentary of the fiend, mocking with an odious parody of truth, the 
remembrances which had just risen within his own mind, blasting and 
fiery, as if ascending from the nethermost abyss of hell. Almost with 
a Start, he tumed füll upon the Speaker, and held his breath, well nigh 
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•xpecting to see the infernal reader of sonls himsdf beside him ; and 
inwaidly oonvinced« that if lie were oome incamate in the human 
ahape, to work him mischief, he could not have choaen a more appro« 
priate fonn for such a mission» than that of hia long deteated and all 
but dreaded kinsman. 

*'I remember once/' continued Miles Ganretti "and I acarce know 
how the remembrance has been now recalled ; it ia m mj memory> that 
yon onee said^ before the fatal qaarrel which has for so long estranged 
n8> had begun, and whüe we yet Hved in interchange of confidence, and 
the free flow of natural affection^^I remember you said, you eamestly 
prayed heaven there might subsist between our descendants^ the same 
doae and friendly intercourse which then held us together. The recol- 
lection of this passing phrase, which may, perchance) long since hare 
faded from your memory» has often times retumed to mine, yea, eyen 
when the feud was hottest and fieroest between us, and erer with this 
reeollection came the thought — ^this prayer may be even yet fulfilled." 

He paused for a moment> and then resomed with greater animation. 

*^ Ay, and lately with growing frequency and strength ; with power, 
eren to controul my plans and actions — ^to balk self-interest» and disarm 
what others might have thought a just rerenge — I speak of my claim 
at law» to the wood and manor of Glindarragh — let it not move you«— 
nay» I mean not to pursue it ; despite the adrioe of leamed oounsel — 
it is foregone. I boast not of this remission of my daim ; you may 
think my title bad-— others thought differently; but, be it good or bad, 
it is all one to me, I never mean to press it ; it is, indeed, to all intents 
and purposes anulhty, so let that pass, and oome we now to other mat- 
ters, nearer to my heart than ever that was.*' 

They were now approaching that point of the road where their respec- 
tiye ways again diverged, and the same certainly of immediate Separation, 
which, sustained bysomething of - curiosity, enabled Sir Hugh Wil- 
loughby to tolerate in silence the companionship of bis artful cousin, 
urged the latter with the greater precipitancy to openhimself fuUy, and 
withont reserve; he, therefore, coUectinghimself for what he well knew 
would prore the crisis of the Conference, summoning at once all bis 
caution and bis firmness, for he was, by no means, defident in personal 
or moral courage— thus pursued bis diplomatic disoourse*: — 

" In a Word, Sir Hugh Willoughby, I am your kinsman, therefore 
yon will admit of no unworthy blood. I am, moreorer, hereditarily 
your friend. I am so at this moment, by eamest disposition, by the 
desire to serre, or ratber, Sir Hugh, to save you, if you will but gire me 
leaye ; I am, besides, what the world calls rieh. I yaunt not my wealth, 
but eyen you will allow it considerable. I possess, besides, daims which 
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if pnshedy must necessarily become troobleflome. Obsenre me^ howcrer» 
I do not measL to pQsh tbem — ^troublesome» oertainly, perhaps penlooB. 
I am, also, your neighbour ^ and in addition to all this» Sir Hngh, what 
touches tbe present matter nearly, your junior, by füll twelTe yean. 
Here, then^ yon have ajnan, rieb, friendly, well bom, not witbont credit 
in bigh places, and, moreover, not an old man, as you well know, offering 
to make, in tbese perilous times, a close aUiance with your house^^an 
allianoe, Sir Hugb, it had best be spoken plainly, and at once, by mar- 
riage. I, Miles Garrett, offer myself as suitor for your daughter's 
band.'' 

Sir Hugh Willougbby wbeeled bis borse abnost across tbe nanow 
road, and wbüe bis beart swelled witlün bim, almost to bursting, and 
bis massive frame trembled witb ungoTemable ftiry at tbia most unez- 
pected master-piece of audacity, be stared at tbe unabasbed delinquent 
witb a scowl of tbe fiercest wratb. 

" My daugbter I — ^my daugbter l-^to you I" at last be muttered, in 
accents almost cboked witb fury — ^'to you, a soonndrel wboseverypre- 
sence I could scarce bring myself for one forgetfiil moment to tolerate—- 
wbose very name I execrate : traitor to your Mends, apostate from your 
Qod, consummate miscreant, monster and destroyer, dare to poUute mj 
daugbter's name once more, and I pistol you tbat instant where yon 
Sit." 



CHAPTER VII.5 

MILES OARBETT's MESSAGE. 

MiLES Garrett, tbougb no very impetuous man, was not proof against 
tbe torrent of insult and opprobrium, thus suddenly and unexpectedly 
discbarged upon bim. Tbe colour fled from bis cbeeks, and tben tbe tide 
of rage retuming, darkened bis face in livid streams, and witb a motion 
as quick as Hgbt, be balf drew bis rapier from its sbeatb ; witb a pas- 
sionate effort of self-restraint bowever, be dasbed it back again, and 
waiting for an instant to recover bis self-possession, rejoined witb a 
bideous sneer : — 

"Very well, sir, we'U see wbo is tbe loser, you or I — ^a little time 
will sbow; as for me, I take tbe matter cooUy enougb, as you see, more 
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calmly eren than yoa do : nor «hall youmoTeme^ by aUyonrontofy, to 
raise my Toice above ita accuatomed leyel» or to draw my sword as 
othen might, in a like case« do agaiiut your life. Happily, I bare leamed 
to oontrol tbe foolisb impulaes of paasion, otherwise« fore God 1 one or 
other of ua should have left bia Ufe blood on these stones ; we aie re- 
aenred, tberefore» for our reapectire deatinies. Tbeae are cbangeftd and 
perilooa times» Sir Hngb ; none knows to-day wbat to-morrow may 
bring ; and so sir, I leave you to your reflectiona and to your doomJ* 

Having uttered tbis laat word witb a menacing empbasis and aig^ 
nificance, be tumed bia borse np tbe road wbicb led toward lisnamoe, 
and witbont looking back again, be rode away at a sbarp trot tbrongh 
tbe overbanging treea> and nnder tbe radiance of tbe moon, wbicb now 
began to sbine in tbe cloudlesa sky. • 

Tbe abruptnesa of a steep ascent, on a sudden, compelled bim to 
alacken tbe pace at wbicb be trayelled» and instinctirely pausing, as tbe 
far off clang of tbe borse-sboe, wbose tread was measoring Sir Hugh'a 
retreat« rang faintly upon bis ear, be looked down upon tbe broad piain 
from tbe summit of tbe biUock^ and foUowing witb bis eye, tbe winding 
of tbe river, now sbimmering like silyer in tbe moon-ligbt, bis gaze at 
last rested apon a dark mass of building wbicb crested tbe river's bank> 
and tbe summits of wbose towers and cbimneys were toucbedin silvery 
relief by tbe sailing moon. As be looked upon tbis distant pile, he drew 
up bis gaunt figure to its füll beigbt« and wbile a bitter smile of infernal 
spite and triumpb lit up bis sinister features, made more appalling 
by tbe stillness and solitude of tbe surrounding scenery, he stemly 
muttered through bis denched teetb, from time to time, such sentencea 
as these : — 

^' Towers and battlements, high waUs and streng gates, grand things 
all to look upon ; but will they keep out wreck and ruin ? — will they 
quash a bill of indictment? — ^will they free your neck from tbe halter, 
or save your lands from forfeiture ? Hearth and home, reeking kitchen 
and glowing hall — ^pleasant things, Sir Hugh — ^right pleasant things, 
witb honest faces and safe Company — but scarce so pleasant, methinks, 
witb such unbidden guests as may look in on you to-morrow night, 
to share their jolUty. Hill and weirs ; bams and döve-cotes ; turf and 
com, and all tbe rest of your rieh substance, well builded, and long in 
gathering too, may yet be quickly spent and spoilt, Sir Hugh, as you 
shall find — ^you shaU ; and so youll leam at last — too late, old dotard 
— the füll and dire effect of your infatuated rashness ; frantic posses- 
sion were its better name. The fool who dashes from bis lips the one 
specific wbicb has power to drive the poison from hiß yeins, and save 
him — ^is a sage, compared witb thee. The wretch who, weary of the 
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World, cuts his own throat, is not more obviously bis own destroyer 
than you, in your malignant blindness. Driyeller! you have fiong 
from yon yoor last offer of salvation. The chance that by a thousand 
lucky accidents your good genius tbis day proffered you — ^in your im- 
measurable presumption» and your transcendant folly, you bave 
spumed ; and now sball ruin — min, in every terrible sbape, from eyery 
side converging, pour down on you and yours, tili tbere remains not, of 
all your wealtb, and pride, and insolence, a wreck or yestige. My 
sword, Sir Hugb, spared you to-nigbt, that I migbt launch atyour 
bouse and life a yengeance so stupendous, tbat it will burl you and your 
fancied greatness, like a tbunder-blasted tower, into dust." 

He lifted bis arm for a moment in an attitude of menace, and in tbe 
next be was once more, and at a rapid pace, pursuing bis solitary nigbt 
ride. 

As Miles Garrett followed bis bomeward way tbrougb tbe misty 

shadows flung ^by wild bedges and straggling timber across tbe narrow 

read, be passed tbe tall, lean figure of a female, wrapt in a cloak of 

red clotb ; ber lank form was curyed witb age or bodily deformity ; sbe 

carried a staff of blacktbom in ber bony band, but less, as it seemed, 

for Support tban for effect, for sbe often smote tbe stones of tbe road, 

and often tbe stooping bougbs of tbe oyerbanging wood in mabgnant 

wantonness, as it seemed, wbile sbe adyanced witb long and leisurely 

3trides oyer tbe unequal road ; ber bood flapped in tbe ligbt breeze, 

and occasionally disclosed a sbarp booked nose and tbe bowl of a sbort 

tobaeco pipe, from wbicli sbe drew tbin clouds of tbe narcotic yapour 

whicbi per^med tbe ebill nigbt air. 

As tbe grim borseman rode by, almost grasdng ber Shoulder witb bis 
jack boot, SO closely did sbe keep tbe centre of tbe narrow road, sbe 
whined a'mendicant petition, wbicb degenerated into a fierce and 
bitter curse, as be, sullen and unbeeding, pursued bis way. 

" Wisha ! one little penny, Miles Garrett, agra, an' tbe ould woman 
'iU be prayin' for you nigbt and moming, an' may — ^it's neyer mindin' 
be's keepin', tbe tbatcbing pindl ! Ride away, an' tbe widd/s curse 
bebind you — ^you black, ill-lookin', lean, unlucky scoundrel ; may tbe 
garron come down an' crack your long |neck in tbe piper's quarry, 
you yellow nigger! an' if you eyer get back may you carry tbe 
Pbooea bome on your Shoulders — you shkamin', double-tongued, 
poison-faced dog, you. Oh ! blur an' agers ! it's stoppin' you are, is 
it ? — an' it's plenty iy stoppin' an' standin' I wish you tbis blessed 
nigbt. Turnin' round, is it ?— may you neyer find tbe way bome, you 
down-lookin' yillian ; doesn't tbe world know you, wbat sort you are ? 
— ^as bad as your murdherin' ould cousin, Willougbby, tbe bangman : 
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bad Inck to every mothei^s akin iy you, seed» bned, an' generation— 
the bloody pack iv yea — ^may ye be cattin' one another^a tlmmts» it'a all 
yex are fit for. Aia t by jaben, what's that T It^s beck'nm' he is — it» 
changm' yonr tone you are, ailher all, is itT*' 

As she thus spoke, abe qnickened her pace, and adnoiced to meet 
Miles Garrett» wbo was now slowly retradng the interremng space 
trhich he bad lately passed at so sbarp a pace. 

''Feg Mäher r he said« gniffly, as be approaehed, **iM that Peg 
Mäher?" 

''Ah, tben, wbo eise idbe in it, agra?" she responded, witb « 
wbine, ''it's the 'poor widdy, snre enougb, wid no one to belp her bat 
the fiUberless innocent, that's more in her way wid bis thricks an' 
bis nansense, Qod belp bim, than anytbing be's good for, the cratbnr«" 

" Tbere — ^tbere's a Shilling," he interrupted, in the same gruff tone, 
as ha dropped the coin into her band. 

''Wisha! my blessin* an yon night an' momin', Miles Garrett, 
acusbla," said she, as she glanced from the ooin, which glittered on her 
smoke-dried palm, into the face of the donor, witb an nndisguised ex- 
pression of wonder and cnriosity ; '* The widdy's blessin' be abont yoa 
an' yours tbb night." 

She loc^Led inqniringly in bis face, for he bad reined in bis horse, 
and now sato motionless in bis saddle, gazfaig npon her witb a scowl of 
profound and, as it seemed, malignant thonght. 

'* Teg Mäher," he contmned, abruptly, after a panse of some 
seoonds, " I'll make that Shilling a crown, if yon do a message for nie 
safely." 

" Begorra, if s a far message, an' a beavy one, the poor widdy woold 
not carry for a crown piece, Misther Oarrett, agra," she rejoined, witb 
alaerity ; '' an' for safity, just lave that to myself— tbaf s aU." 

Without beeding her, he mnttered, thongbtfhlly, '' it mustn't be to 
Willongbby bimself-^tbe bot-beaded old bully might frighten tbe hag 
into confessing whom she bad it from — ^no, bis rigbt-hand man will 
answer better ;" and tuming to the old woman again, he said, in a 
changed tone, " yon mnst teil old Tisdal, of Drumganniol— observe 
my words, old woman — ^that bis own bouse and Glindarragh castle will 
be rifled and bumt on tomorrow night, unless be and Willongbby 
gather tbeir fnends — ^you understand me — and defend tbemselves ; just 
say so mncb, and no more. If yon mention one word of your having 
seen or met witb m«, yon bad better make up your mind to quit tbe 
country, for 111 undoubtedly make it too bot to hold you — do you 
understand me, witob P' 

" An' bow could I but ondherstand you, darlin' gentleman 7 — ^to be 
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sare I do/' rgoined she ; "never spake to P^g Mäher» if I don't cany the 
messAge right. That's enoogh — ^honoixr brigfat, and no deludin'." 

Without further interchange of worda» Miles Ganrett flung the broad 
sflrer piece upon ihe road before her, and rode rapidlj away. She 
pkked up and exannned the coin in the moonüght, andnngingher 
eamings together in her joined hands> she wagged her head exoltinglj, 
and, with a chuckle, muttered, as she watched the reoeding form of the 
horseman — 

"A crown an' a Shilling, aisy aimed, by gannies, an' for nothin 
eise but mischief, as sure as my name's Peg Mäher j for wherever it 
lies, an' whatever it mains, I know by his face, an' I know by his 
näture, there's mischief galore in Dark Garretf s message. Let them 
fall ont, the blacker the better ; let them be plundherin' an' mnrdherin' 
aich-other, an' caed miUefaUha ; they robbed an' slaughtered us long 
enough, an' now, like the wild dogs, when there's no. more left for them 
to tear an' devour, they only tum an one another." She sat down on 
the bank by^the road side, and continued, in a changed tone, ** Oh ! 
Shamus, mavoumeen, did I ever forget you? — don't think it, my 
darlin', I'm your own Peggy still — your own Veggy bawn, that you 
married an' loTed — that was your young wife for two years, my darUn'. 
Did I eyer lare you, Shamus, all the time you wor on your keepin' ? — 
wasn't Peggy beside you in the woods of Aherloe, ma bouchal dheUf 
an' did'nt you sleep with your head in her lap on the side of Galty 
More — oh l cushla machree, an' didn't we dar' the storms together, 
my darlin'? an' the hunger and could« for Peggy was your first love an' 
your last ; an' when they killed you — ^killed you, my beautiftd, un- 
dauntedboy, didn't Peggy*-your own Peggy bawn — ^hould your head on 
her could knees for a day and a night, the way she used when you 
were sleepin' in the wild ghns an' the mountains, Shamus laudher ma 
hohul bra, with no one but herseif to guard you — antil the sinses left 
me^ and' the neighbours carried me, Gk)d knows where, away £rom my 
darlin — ^for, livin' or dead, I'd cling to you, Shamus ; and afther 
your head was laid in the clay — ^then, when our first child was bom, 
the poor innocent—- oh I wasn't my heart hoping I might die in the 
pains? that I might be with my darlin' again. Oh! Shamus, my 
husband I — ^my darlin' thrue-hearted boy ! sure Fm thinkin' of you 
eyery minute that goes, an' promisin' an' prayin', mi/ bouchal bragk, 
that the time will come round yet, when Fll see your murdherers 
hunted an' harried firom the hüls to the woods, an' from the woods to 
the glins, an' back again— with no shelter from the winter's wind but 
the monntain carrigs an' the brakes by the bog side ; it's comin' yet — 
it's comin'-'— I see it oomin' !" 
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She rose hastily, and dimbed to the top of the bushy bank which 
overlooked the road, and as suddenlj resuming her wonted acoents of 
harsh and quenilous discord, she shrUlj called — 

'' Shaun — Shaun» you big omadhann, will I never make you foUj 
me. Shaun dhas, will you oome, I teil you, or, by gannies, 111 laj 
this switch across your back." 



CHAPTER VIII. 

OF PHEBE T18DAL AND HER PUSITAN ÜNCLE— ^F THE RUINED ABBEY OF 
QLINDARBAOH, AMD OF TH08E WHO WALKED AHOMO IT8 GRATES BY 
HOONLIOHT, ^ 

Meanwhile, Perey Neyille^ being left to bis own devices, donned bis 
hat and gloves once niore> and prompted by the curiosity of idleness^ 
loitered forth into the castle yard, and thence through the high-arched, 
frowning gateway, into the steep road descending toward the old bridge 
which bis fair cousin had so lately traversed. He tumed, however, in 
the opposite direction, and mounting the high grounds which overhung 
this abrupt declivity, he soon commanded the broad, hold prospect 
which spread away for many a mile of wood and pasture and heathy 
bog, in one vast undulating pUuD, eyen to the feet of the far-off dim 
blue hills. 

He looked round on this wide landscape with all its softened shadows 
and sunset glories expanding beneath and around him, and feit the 
freshening breeze which swept its broad extent, and heard the«wild and 
Taried harmony of nature and all the pleasant sounds of rural Hfe. 
The lowing of kine and the distant singing of maidens floated upward, 
mingling with the many voices of the river and the hushed melody of 
the wind, to bis rejoicing ear. Shrill, but softly, harped the gray 
branches of the aged ash, and freshly rustled the thick ivy on the 
tower walls, in the exultmg breeze. The innocent whistlings of the 
small birds, and the kindly cawings of the soaring crow winging to bis 
far-off retreats in the shadowy wild wood — ^all filled bis senses with 
unknown delight as he rambled onward, until at last, crossing a low 
and broken fence, he found himself in the great old orchard, whose 
oyergrown and hoary apple-trees riyalled the monarchs of the forest in 
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size— some half decayed^ some by storm or leven blast reft of their 
lordliest bouglis« but all gigantic and picturesque. Tbe sloping ground 
OTer wbich tbey spread was drawn into furrowed undulations bj the 
rugged gripe of the spreading moss-grown roots> and darkened by the 
tangied boughs of the ancient fndt-trees^ through whose gray and fur- 
rowed trunks the ruddy light was solemnly Streaming. 

The transition from the feelings which we have just attempted 
to describe^ to melancholy^ is easy and frequent ; and Percy Neville, 
albeit unused to the melting mood« did feel his heart touched with 
somewhat of the soflness and the sadness of more sensitive and 
passionate natures, as he rambled onward through the natural cloisters 
of these huge old trees — a temperament which predisposed him, per- 
chance, to impressions of a sweet and eamest kind, as passing a 
low mound^ which had once divided the extensive orchard into two 
distinct and independent inclosures^ but was now no more than a 
gentle grassy bank, furrowed, unequal, and clothed in many places 
with straggling branches, he beheld the scene which we shall now 
describe. 

As he ascended this bank, he heard at the other side, the prattle of 
voices, and, on looking over, he beheld two or three country girls 
milking a group of cows, and, farther among the trees, several tattered 
urchins dliving more kine upward, toward the party already gathered 
there. A group more peaceful, rural, and harmonizing better with his 
present tone of feeling, could hardly have been presented, yet his eye 
rested upon it but for a moment. A form, simple and homely in all 
the accidents of dress and Ornament, but, as it seemed to him, sur- 
passing in grace and loveliness all that he had ever yet beheld, stood 
dose before him, and a little aloof from the rest — ^it was the figure of 
a maiden — very young she seemed — perhaps seventeen years had 
passed over her, but no more ; her small classic head was quite un- 
covered ; her hair was dark, dark brown, and soft and glossy as the 
finest silk — ^its rieh folds gathered at the back by a small golden 
bodkin, and parting in front over her artless and beautiful forehead. 
Hers was a countenance, once seen to be long remembered — not so 
much, perchance, for the exquisite symmetry of its features, peerless 
as they were — ^nor for the dark, melancholy eyes, which, füll of beauti- 
ful expression, looked from beneath the shadow of her long lashes in 
such deep, soft eloquence — ^as for the matchless and ineiSable grace and 
sadness that pervaded every look of that pale and lovely face; a sad- 
dened radiance from the innocent, deep, warm heart dwelt in its 
pale beauty ; in its loveliness, trembled the loveliness of her own 
guileless affections^ and, smiling or pensive, in every change of her 
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senaitite fkoe— rad they were emr ▼arfing» «s tlie gently spariding 
dimples of some Bhadowjr, wüd well^^diere spoke the same deq), ten- 
der loveliness— the same tonching hannony of beauty and ezfuressioiiy 
wbich moved the heart with pity, joy, and melandioly — softly» as mig^t 
the thiilling strain of eome tweet» old aong. The graoe and eleganoe 
of her form »ccatAed meetly with the heanty of her face : tall, slight, 
and exqnifiitely 8ymmetrical-"-«gracioiu gentleness and modeaty, a simple 
dignity and ease moved in her every aetion, and made every gestore 
and attitude beantiful. She wore a red doak of finer doth than that 
employed by the peaaant girls in theirs ; and one of her small and 
slender feet« enclosed in a high ahoe^ buckled aoross the instep, was 
shewn a little in adTance of the drapery of her mantle, as she stood 
listening to the melody which one *of the girls was singing whüe she 
plied her task. 

^'Beautiful — ^beautiftd creatuie!" said Percy Neville, as he gazed 
upon this unexpected apparidon. 

He was not, however, long an nndetected speetator of this simple 
groap. His presence was quickly perceived, and the song and the 
laughing gossip were hushed, while all eyes were tamed wonderingly 
upon him. Merrily be descended the grassy bank, and with gay good 
humour dissipated the momentary constraint which his approadi had 
obvionsly produoed ; and so, ere a minnte had well elapsed, the merry 
voices and merrier laughter were mingling pleasantly as before. Good- 
humouredly he complied with the laughing solicitation of a buxom, 
barefoot girl, and from the ** noggin" she presented, tasted the warm 
new milk, and then with provoking special pleading, affected to resist 
the unanimous decision, that he mnst pay his footing ; which at last he 
did, however, and with a liberaüty which raised him at once to the pin- 
nacle of popularity. 

But while all this was passing, the object which alone had inte- 
rested him, the beautiful girl, ere he had yet exchanged one word with 
her, while for a moment his eyes were tumed another way, had with- 
drawn — ^was gohe. He looked round in the petüshness of disap- 
pointment, and mentally wisfaing the whole party-r-we need not say 
where — ^he cHmbed the green bushy bank again, and saw a little before 
him, greatly to his comfort, the retreating form of the graoeful girl in 
the cloak, as she pursued the path toward the Castle, among the knotted 
branching roots and lichen-covered trunks of the old trees, through 
whose devious arcades the dusky golden light was Streaming. In a 
moment he was at her side. 

'^ Pretty maiden,'' said he, with something at onoe of gaiety and. 
respect, ** are you going to 61indarri^i;h Castle V* 
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^^ I «m, sir/' she answered gently. 

** Aiid so am I/' he continued gaily, *' and with yoor pennistion I 
shall walk beside you — that is, if you have no objection," he hesi- 
tatingly added. 

She looked surprised, then slightly blushed, and with a gentle smile 
which showed a liitle even row of pearly teeth, she said, with a beantiful 
embarrassment and simplicity— 

" Oh no, sir, Fm eure I couldnH ; you're very welcome, sur, to go 
with me." 

** Many thanks and true ones, my fair maiden, for saying so," he 
replied. ** And what may yonr business be in that dismal old place, 
and so near the nightfall too ? — are you not afraid to walk alone at dusk 
among these lonely places?" 

" No, sir," she answered, with a melancholy smile — ** no härm ever 
happened me, and Fm not afraid ; I am going up to the Castle, to the 
young lady ; she is yery good, sir — oh, very good ; she was always 
kind to me, and likes me to be with her.'* 

" And where does your father live V* inquired he, with increasing 
interest. 

"My father is dead, sir,** she answered, with melancholy gen- 
tleness. 

** And your mother,** he added, in a softer tone. 

* She is dead, sir ; I have no mother, and no father,*' she answered, 
moumfully. 

** An orphan, so young, so very beautifiil !" he thougbt, as he looked 
with a deep emotion of pity upon the girl. 

" And have you no brothers or sisters ?" he inquired. 

•* No, sir ; I never had brother or sister ; my mother died when I 
was a little child, and my father soon afler. I scarce remember them," 
answered she, encouraged by the obvious interest with which her 
replies were listened to. " This is the way, sir," she continued, as 
she tumed the key in a little wicket which opened from the orchard 
into the garden of which we have already spoken. 

Entering its shadowy hedges with a sigh, Percy Neville conti- 
nued — 

And you, pretty maiden, what may be your name ?" 
Phebe, sir, Phebe Tisdal," she answered modestly. 
And have you no kindred, my pretty Phebe— no relations to take 
care of you, and to love youf ' 

" I have an uncle, sir. I live vnth him at Drumgunniol, where I 
was bom,** she answered. 

"Well, my pretty Phebe," said he, as]; they reached the little sally 
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port, which gave adroUsion from the garden to the Castle yard, " I 
hope I shall often see you while I remain here, and if eyer the üme 
shall come when you need a friend» remember Percy Neville/' 

The yonng man spoke, perhaps, with a deeper eamestness than he 
intendedy and the girl looked up in bis face, with an expression of won- 
der in her deep, soft, dark gray eyes, and enconntering his hold gaze of 
admiration, shc lowered them again with a heightened colour, and an 
expression at once of pain and.sadness. Their tete^chtete was now 
ended, and we shall leave them for a time to tarn to that quaint dwell- 
ing-house of Drumgonniol, of which the beantiful Phebe Tisdal has 
just spoken in her own sad silvery accents. 

On the same day, at the same sunset hour, a short, bow-legged, square- 
built man, appearing some years in advance of three score, with alarge, 
deeply furrowed, and somcwhat pimply face, a massive nose of glowing 
purple, two small, gray, squinting eyes, and a countenance expressive, 
in no ordinary degree, of gloom, determination, and ferocity, passed 
forth into the open country, having carefuUy latched the gate which 
gave admission to his narrow farm-yard, compassed by a high wall and 
streng stone-built offices on three sides, and closed upon the foorth by 
a tall, narrow, and massively constructed stone dwelling-house of three 
stories high, with chimney-stacks as ponderous as watch-towers, rising 
at each gable, and flanking, with clumsy but comfortable shelter, the 
steep, gray, flagged roof of his snug and well-built tenement. 

He was dressed in grave-coloured habiliments, somewhat coarse and 
very rusty, and wore a short black cloak and high-crowned hat, with a 
very piain and narrow rim of shirt collar, lying flat upon the neck of his 
doublet. In his broad and muscular band, which might more meetly 
have grasped a halberd or a musquetoon, he carried a crutch-handled 
cane ; and as he pursued his way, his pace was firm and deliberate — 
nay, even pompous — ^tbough the masculine and sinister character of his 
somewhat bloated visage, which carried upon it the legible traces of 
early intemperance, as well as of constitutional daring and sternness, 
in a very striking and unpleasant degree, effectually qualified any 
tendency to ridicule, which his consequential gait, and Square and 
ungainly form, as well as his peculiar garb, might eise have in- 
spired. 

Closing the wicket careiully bebind bim, as we have said, this 
figure pursued the winding foot-path which led tbrough the then wooded 
fields toward the bridge and Castle of Glindarragb, which lay somewhere 
about the long half of an Irish mile away. Ungladdened eyen for a 
moment by the rieh expanse of sunset scenery which spread before 
him, the eye of this njorose and gloomy mm rested, for the most 
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part, upon the ground, as if in suUen contempt of the beanties with 
"vvliicli smiling nature greeted bis advance — or occasionally darted a 
quick and jealous glance at either side^ as the capricious track wbich 
he pursued led bim suddenly among closer brusbwood, or into tbe 
lap of some gentle bollow ; until at last tbe lonely and sbattered ruins 
of Glindarragb Abbey rose close before bim ; its roofless gables and tall 
stone-shafled Windows, and graj iyied walls» ascending from among tbe 
fem and nettles, and spreading tbeir long sbadows over tbe sward« 
showed additionaUy moumful and solemn in the dim glow of evening, 
whose leyel radiance güded tbe grass-grown summit of man j an bumble 
mound, and tumed its gray bead-stone to dusky red, and sbone and 
gUttered, flashing and glowing like warm fire upon tbe bumisbed leayes 
of the rustling ivy. * 

As the old man approached tbese time-wom walls, througb wbich bis 
patb waond its devious way> there arose in bis imiagination sundry con- 
jectures^ in wbich, from congenial association long grown into inveterate 
habit, he pleasantly indulged as oflen as he found himself beneath its 
melaucboly shadow. How mach of boarded gold, of ancient plate, of 
jewelled reliques, might Ue deep and dark under the foundations of that 
deserted pile, bidden in tbe season of danger, and deposited by its long- 
exiled and scattered owners, secure in leaden chests, and deep in tbe 
yellow mould, there to rest untroubled by bar or mattock, imtil time 
shall be no more. 

Such speculations, though woven of tbe flimsiest dreams of fancy, bad 

yet an interest, keen and absorbing, for tbe sombre being wbo trod tbe old 

ruin, and oflen would he' ponder and pause, as be pursued bis lonely way, 

to calculate in wbat spot tbe crafty caution of the old monks would most 

secorely, and with least suspicion, have secreted tbe buried treasure. 

Such pleasant, though somewhat tantalizing visions, bad now again 

filled bis mind, as Jeremiah Tisdal, tbe puritan proprietor of tbe grange 

of Drumgunniol, found himself once more among tbe silent arches of 

tbis ancient building. Slackening bis pace to indolge still furtber tbese 

intoxicating ruminations, wbich stole over bis senses Hke the enchant- 

ment of opium, Tisdal looked wistfiilly, now throngb some gap in the 

ruined walls, now into tbe low arcbed doorway of some narrow cham- 

her, the use of wbich, unless for some such purpose as tbe mysterious 

one with wbich bis thougbts were bnsy, be could not divine ; now 

peering througb some tall iTy-wreathed 3)nndow, and again under some 

dark and low-browed vault ; and wbile be thus amused himself, still 

though loiteringly advancing upon bis course toward Glind^rragh 

bridge, bis attention was arrested, in a sudden, and by bim a most 

unwiahed-for manner, by tbe apparition of a human form. 

E 
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On looking tbrough a narrow slit into a small Chamber, whose roof- 
less walls fiilly admitted tbe light, he bebeld, seated near the door« 
and busily discussing some crusts of bread and an onion, and witb a 
leatbern-cased flask beside hUn, a man whom he instanüj recognized, 
and at sight of whom he feit for a moment so overcome with horror and 
dismaj, tbat, had the fiend himself risen up before bim in tbat awful 
pkce, he could not have been more overwhelmed and paralysed with 
terror. The man whose sudden appearance had wrought this terrible 
revolsion in the feelings of the proprietor of Drumgunniol^ though not 
very preposses^ing in bis oatward aspect, was by no means hideous 
enough to dismay a man of Tisdal's firm nerves. He sat npon a low 
stone by the chamber-door> bis provisions in a blue handkerchief between 
bis knees, and bis flask by bis side ; bis clotbes were not of the coarse 
cloth used by the Irish peasantry, but like the cast-off finery of genti- 
lity in make and texture, and reduced, by oyerwear and exposure> to a 
mass of rags and squalor* This tattered figure was tbat of a man of 
middle stature, pale and spare, and rendered peculiarly remarkable bj 
a broad deep scar, which, traversing bis visage from the right eye to the 
Corner of the mouth, crossed the nose in its passage, and had redueed 
the bridge of tbat prominence to a distorted and unsigbtly level. 

Such a comitenance, with its deep and ineffaceable furrow, and par« 
tially flattened wry nose, was too remarkable to be easily mistaken or 
forgotten, and Jeremiah Tisdal, in füll recognition, ga^ed upon it with 
an aspect almost of despair ; while, from bis red face — ^nay even from 
bis pnrple nose — the blood receded, leaying nothing but a stra^ling 
net-work of livid threads, streaking the sallow cadayerous flesh, from 
whose every pore the cold sweat was starting, to indicate the region 
wherß the fiery purple of bis visage had most fiercely predominated. 
With unutterablß horror Tisdal cputinued for a füll min]ite or more to 
gaze upon the sitting figure, who, whoUy uneonscious of the absorbing 
contemplation of which he was the object, continued with undiminished 
attention and unabated good will to address himself to the homely 
yiands before bim. It was with an effort sucb as tbat with which the 
victim of nigbtmare at lengtb dispels the frigbtful illusion which bas 
held bim in its fascination, tbat Tisdal withdrew himself &om the 
narrow aperture tbrough which he had beheld this, to bis eyes, most 
terrific spectre, and instinctively pressing his hat down upon bis brow, 
so tbat the broad leaf shaded bis livid features, and muffling the Iower 
part of his face in the folds of his cloak, he strode with rapid and noise- 
less Siteps along the pathway. 

" O God, merciful and terrible !" he muttered in an agony of despera- 
tion, when some three or four hundred yards had interposed between 
bim and the scene of his appalling discovery — " is there then no escape — 
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no pardon forme? What fearfiil curse pnrsues me, that even bere, 
bnried in tbe wild inbospitable recesses of a savage and perilous coun- 
iry, I cannot escape tbe dreadM doom tbat pursues me. Gracious 
God, is not tbe uiguisb of remorse, are not tbe pangs of fear> and tbe 
terrible images of memory^ tonnent sufficient, tbat tbou must send 
tbine incarnate avenger, after ten long years, to dog me — ^to destroy 
nie, Yes ; I am accorsed of God — forsaken — struggle a$ I may — ^gi^en 
over for ever and ever to tbe evil one." 

He gnasbed bis teetb in unutterable angoisb, and tben stamping 
furiously upon tbe ground, be abruptly stopped sbort, and turned 
fiercely toward tbe mouldering min« wbicb lay in all its solemn and 
melancboly repose some bundred yards bebind bim. 

^' Yes, tbe die is cast," said be, wbile tbe fearful agitation of tbe 
moment before gradually subsided, and bis face assumed its wonted 
cbaracter of firmness, gloom, and severity ; " be bas at last driven me 
to tbe wall, and one or otber of us two must go down. I cannot 
escape bim $ tbe question is merely wbo strikes first. But — but, after 
all, it may be but accident. Be it so ; I sball bring it to tbe test — any 
tbing but doubt. Let tbe crisis come now,'^ 

He paused again, opened bis cloak, and from a bufip leatbem belt 
wbicb endrcled bis doublet, be successively drew two pistols, tried tbe 
loading of botb witb tbe ramrod, toucbed tbe flints, and added a little 
fresb priming ; tben repladng tbem in bis girdle, be slowly said — 

** He may not know me, cbanged as I am ; be may not seek me, 
well for bim if be do not. I will enter tbe cbamber, and confront 
bim, and if it proye otberwise— — *' 

He said no more, but retraced bis steps toward tbe ruined pile, not 
quite so rapidly as be bad left it, and witb a countenance, tbougb less 
agitated, fully as pale as before, and cbarged witb tbe black and Condensed 
ferocity of a dark and deadly purpose. Tbus resolved, Tisdal walked 
beavily into tbe silent ruin, and diverging a little from tbe beaten patb« 
be entered tbat part of tbe building upon wbicb tbe door of tbe small 
cbf^mber^ into wbicb be bad so lately looked, directly opened. For an 
instant be paused as be approacbed tbe narrow portal, and drew one 
long breatb, like a daring swimmer wbo stakes bis life upon one bold 
plunge into tbe prevailing sea, and tben firmly and collectedly be entered 
tbe roofless apartment. Put tbe decisive internew be courted was not tben 
and tbere to be. Tbe man wbose presence bad wroi^bt so fearful a revul- 
sion in all bis feelings, was gone ; and witb a stränge Sensation, at onoe 
of disappointment and relief, be looked around upou tbe deserted walls, 
and up and down tbrougb tbe long passages and mouldering cbambers 
of tbe old building. Tbe searcb, bowever, was vain ; and tbqu^ \ie 
climbed tbe winding stair of tbe tower^ and looked down from tbe ivy^ 
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bowered Windows» like aome ill-omened bird shrouded from light, and 
peering forth with malignant eye in search of its proper prey, lus 
scratiny from henoe was alike omewarded. 

Boried in his own stormy and remorseftil reflections, tliis grim and 
brawny personage seated himself npon the woni steps of the spiral 
stair, his elbows resting npon his knees, and his heavy chin propped 
npon his clenched hands» while his eyes, gazing vacandy through the 
arched window of the central tower which he thns occupied^ wandered 
slowly and gloomily over the narrow cloisters and the spreading yew 
tree beneath^ until gradually the mellow blnsh of sunset melted into^ 
the cold gray of twüight, and that in tum gaye pLice to the misty light of 
the spectral moon. The solemn min, with its bnried dead» slumber- 
ing in the silence of the night, and under the broad oold moonlight^ 
might well have awakened in the heart of the solitary occnpant of the 
abbey tower some feelings of superstitious awe. 

The subsidence of fierce and angry passions is accompanied with a 
depression and gloom more painfol far than the more agitating emotiona 
which have preoeded them. In Tisdal's case the stormy feelings of 
wrath and terror had acquired a stemer and deadlier character from a 
thousand thriUing and appalüng remembrances assodated with the 
apparition which had evoked them, as well as with the black and 
revengeful suggestions of his own desperation. As these terrible 
emotione which had so fiercely shaken him, slowly sank to rest, 
leaving an awful stillness and blank dismay behind them, he feit 
in his solitude a horror and a fear he had scarcely eyer known before — 
it was as though he had been for an hoor and more nnconsdously 
holding close communion with the tempter himself— yielding up his 
soul to the j>owers of the evil influence, and had on a sudden emerged 
from the awful presence and was alone. With a chiU sense of unde- 
fined fear, which he in vain attempted to dispel — the Puritan arose — 
glanced quickly and fearfuUy around him, and descending the narrow 
stair of the tall grey tower, entered the shadowy doister, and acd- 
dentally encountered as he did so, the old woman, whom Miles 
Garret had so lately commissioned with the sinister message which 
she at once proceeded to deliyer. 

Tisdal, however, with his constitutional suspicion and shrewdness, 
pressed her stemly but unavailingly with close and searching interroga- 
tories, but seeing that the woman obstinately persisted in an entire 
disregard of his further questioning, he moodily turned from her, 
and pnrsuing the solitary pathway toward Glindarragh Castle, he 
left the ivied Chambers of the min to the more congenial occnpation of 
the bats and owls, as well as of the scarcely less ominous sample of 
humanity with whom he had just held such stränge and inauspicious 
intercourse. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

TBE BOAT OM TBE BIVER— -TBE MT8TEBIOU8 WARNIKG. 

We left Jeremiah Tisdal, mth moody mien and steady pace^ pursuing 
bis way, under the silverj moonlight, toward the old bridge and castle 
of Glindarragh. If the pnritan had possessed an eye for the pictu- 
resqne, he might haye found in the scene before bim matter enongb for 
pleasurable contemplation. His path bad now reacbed the river's bank. 
Before bim wbeeled the chafing stream, its foam and eddies glittering 
like showers and ripples of molten silver in the füll radiance of the 
moon, and over-spanned by the high arches of the steep and an- 
tiqne bridge, showing dark and black against the broad and lustrous 
cnrrent of the stream. On the right, bung the massive and sombre 
outline of the castle— its towers, roofs, and cbimneys piled in one dark 
frowning mass above the mnrmuring waters ; and on the left, rising 
from the very verge of tbe riyer, and stretcbing far away over the nn* 
dnlating piain, spread the thickets and branching timber of the wild 
wood in one broad shadowy mass, among whose hollows and nooks the 
light vapours of night were slnmbering ; and far away, melting in the 
thin shrouds of mist, and well nigh lost to sight, the dim and distant 
monntains. 

But Tisdal had no sense of the merely beantiful ; his eyes were busy 
in the jealons scmtiny of the straggling copse, which, at either side, 
skirted his path, or in watching and avoiding tbe difficulties of his 
broken way. Safe and sound, he stood at last under the shadowy arch 
of the great gate of the castle, and with a heavy stone battered the 
iron-stttdded oak, until tower and forest echoed to the din ; while, from 
the inner yard,'his summons was answered by the clamorous challenge 
of a dozen dogs, baying and barking in furious riyalry. 

" What's your business, neighbour ?" inquired a gruff voice, througfa 
the narrow bow-slit that flanked the gate. 

" That voice is Phil Gorman's. Look, man — ^look at me," rejoined 
the puritan. *^ Know you*not Jeremiah Tisdal, of Dmmgunniol 1" 

*' Aiah, wisha ! sure enough — sure enough," replied the porter, in a 
tone of lazy recognition. " Wait a bit, an' I'U draw the boults this 
minute, wid a heart an' ahalf, Mr. Tisdal, I will. Them's quare 
times," he resumed, after a minute's interval, as, unbarring the small 
door which was cut in the great gate, he gave admission to the sombre 
visitant^-^' quare times^ when the ould gate is barred as regulär as the 
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night faUfl—Hjuare times, Mr. Tiadal« when there's need for the likes — 
and need enough there is» too/' he continaedy while he baned the door 
again, as Tisdal walked into the castle-yard — ** need enough, an' too 
mach, for it's only to-night oor young lady, God bless her, was fireck- 
ened a'most out iv her senses wid a thievin' rogne— one iv them plun- 
dherin' Tillians that*s robbin' an' hangin', an' has no other thiade to 
lire by — diril ,take the bloody breed iv them— over there in the wood, 
jiat, as I may aay, in nndher the Tery walls." 

The old man continued to nunble on in the same style, while Tisdal 
crossed to the door of the great hall, which stood half open at the other 
side of the yard. He entered this rüde apartment, within the canopy 
of whoae mighty chimney säte two or three fellows smoking and chatting 
listlessly in the flickering light of the wood and torf fire ; and hardly 
pausing for a word of inquiry, he proceeded through several ehambers 
and passages, guided by so much moonhght as could make its way 
through the narrow Windows, until haying reached the first knding of 
a winding stone stair, he knocked at a Chamber door, and in the next 
moment found himself in the apartment of Sir Hugh Willoughby. 

The old knight säte in gloomy ezdtement, still booted and spurred 
as he had dismounted two hoors before, by the ezpiring fire whieh 
smouldered in the ashes of his broad hearth, bis high and handsome 
features fixed in the stem hnes of Condensed anger, and still gk>?nng 
with the swarthy fires of outraged pride. 

" Ha, Tisdal, gad's my life, you're welcome. Tisdal, what do you 
think of all ihis 7 A stränge pass we*ve oome to— eh 7 when highwaymen 
and ruffians infest our fields and farms, and hem us into our strongholds — 
scaroe leave us safety in our very dwellings ; what think you^— but you 
haye heard of it — ^my daughter was this yery erening menaced byanarmed 
scoundrel in the wood yonder, and within sight of these very Windows« 
As I stand here," he^ continued, starting to his feet, and stamping 
fnrionsly upon the floor, " had I but met the ruffian this erening, when 
I sought bim yonder with my men, I would, so help me heaven; haye set 
up a gallows on the Castle hill, and at my own risk hung him high 
enough before an hour, to warn his fnends for six miles round, that old 
Hugh Willoughby knows how to deal with Tillains." 

" If s well you do know how, Sir Hugb," rejoined the puritan, cooUy, 
** because it is a knowledge you'll need ere two days more have passed. 
We're all in danger," he continued, " all — ^great as well as small ; you, 
Sir Hugh, within your fenced towers, as well as I within my poor farm- 
house — all in sore peril. Would God we were safely through to- 
morrow night !" 

*' Sit down, Tisdal, sit down, man, and speak your tidings plainly," 
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Sfdd Sir Hngh. '^What hnat thöti heard^ and from wboid, te fiU Ühj 
mind with such featftd augüfieS ? Speak, iAan." 

Tisdal htibfty stated the substaiice of his iätemew whh the crone in 
the rtiiiied abbey, whfle the old knight listefied with deep and stem at- 
tention. 

"The Channel throügh which the news hath reached jon, Tladal^ 
aiöne inclines ine mucfa td beUeye it false/' said Sir Hugh^ slowljr and 
hesitatingly ; " bat — büt &s you say« the bnrthen of the tale is bot too 
hkely to prove true ; and that miscreant whose insolence af&ighted tnj 
tbild to-day, in his person and attite accorda well with what I have 
h^ard of cettain mffian adyentnrers whom these perilons times hare 
teiüpted into lawless entetprise ; there waä waiüng npon him, too, a 
wild, sarage, Irish boy with a skean. Ay, ay^ it may proTe eten too 
ttüe. Spies, spies, Tisdal, rapparees !" 

" Countiüg the plonder and marking yötir bnlwarks öf defence/' 
efhitned in the master of DramgunnioL 

" Trtife, tme, and-=-bät they shall be d^eated ; 1 will show the sarage 
inatäixderd I tan maintain my honse againsrt them — I will, if it be God's 
will, against Itll odds defönd my property, my home, and my people." 

''"Tis säfest ever to aet as if a threatened danger were an actnal onc, 
and sture tö coüie/' tepKed Tisdäl. 

"And so will I act, my friend," rejoined the old knight, promptly ; 
" I will prepare for the threatened toischief, leave no precaatioh un- 
taken, call in my friends and my pecplcj gather my best cattle within 
the Castle wäHi^, bar the gates, man the töwers, and then with a firm 
beart kfftte the issue td Almighty God." 

" tVell and wisely said, Sir Hugh," rejoined Jeremiah Tisdal ; " and 
auch small portion öf my worldly substance as I can conveniently re- 
tnove, with your permission, I will lodge within these walls, and I and 
my trusty man BHgh will come hither with such störe of arms and 
ammnnition as we can muster betimes in the day ; for nnless matters 
tnm ont smoother than I apprehend, we'U need goad Store of powder 
and lead, and that, right well delivered, to hold this place against the 
odds with which 't will be encompassed.'* 

" Do so, do so, honest Tisdal ; and — and let ine see, what friends I 
may I reckori on in this strait," continued Willoughby. *^ There is 
tTilson, öf Drumboy, too old himself, but his nephew will come, an 
active, bold young fellow — egad, worth two in himself — he will bring at 
least one man with him ; and then the two Browns, of Lisnagarriff 
good shots and staunch friends both ; and there is Bill Stepney, of 
Clonsallagh, and his three stout sons — ^fonr muskets from Clonsallagh — 
God grant they may not yet have given them up ; and then Garret 
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Lloyd — odd'8 life, I miut send to him to-night» he Starts to-monow for 
Clonmel — ^we csn't spare Üxe best dock-shot in the eountry/' 

A^ thusthe old knight went on snminiogup^ as nearly ashemight» the 
Tolonteer contingent, upon whom he might reckon from among his hknids 
and neighbours. But while employed m diese hurried and exciting cal- 
culationsy he was on a sodden interrupted by a noise which starüed him 
and his oompaniony brought both o£ Ühem in an instant to their ftet, 
and fixed their astoonded gase npon the window of the apartment in 
which they stood« 

With a stnnning crash the casement of the Chamber was hurst 
asonder, and a heavy body, whieh might have been a paving-st<me 
or a hand-grenade» smote with an astounding din, and amid a shower 
of shattered glass upon the floor and bounded and mmbled to the 
far end of the room. The old knight stood in amazementy gkncing 
from the shattered window to the missüe which now ky quieüy settled 
upon the floor^ as if it were a pieoe of the proper fumitore of the apart- 
ment. Jeremiah Tisdal meanwhüe, with instantaneous promptitade» had 
planted himself at the aperture, through which the night-wind was now 
freely and fitfully pkying, and stretching fturward through the depth of 
the recess» adyanced his -bullet head through the casement« and beheld 
drifting slowly down the moonHt current toward the shadowy bridge« a 
small boaty usually moored at the opposite side of the stream, and 
which, as it seemed to him, now oontained two dark forma. While 
Tisdal was employed, as we have described, in scrambling on all fours 
along the narrow stone window-sill, and keenly searching through the 
UDcertain light for the cause of the stränge and startling Interruption 
which had so unseasonably broken in upon their Conference, Sir Hugh 
Willoughby cautiously approached the mysterious projectile which lay 
upon the floor, half ezpecting every moment to see it explode, and blow 
himself and the other occupant of the room to fragments ; he tumed it 
over suspiciously with his toe, and alike to his relief and his surprise 
discorered it to be, after all, but a large smooth stone, with a piece of 
paper tied firmly against its surface. The paper was addressed — " To 
Sir Hugh Willoughby, Knight, at his house of Glindarragh Castle ;" 
and in an instant he had disengaged and opened the letter. His eye 
had no sooner rested upon the character in which it was traced, than 
erery faculty and feeling of his nature became at onee absorbed in its 
p^rusal. It was briefly expressed in the foUowing terms : — 

"Sir Hugh WiliiOijghby — On to-morrow night, Glindarragh 
Castle will be wrecked, and your cattle and property plundered and 
wasted. For Ood's sake, seek not to defend them; saye what you 
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caxk, but fly. If you resist» eTÜs a thousand-fold greater will follow 
upon you. Your enemies expect you to defend the place ; disappoint 
them — save yourself and your child« Fly ! For the sake of your 
daughter, escape. You are among the toils ; if you stay but forty- 
e%Iit hours more, you are lost. One cbanoe — and but one remaina— 
take it and £y. 

This comes from a friend« long unseeuj but too well known.'\ 
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'When the tall» slender character in which these lines were written 
met the gaze of the old man, he staggered backward, like one who has 
received a sudden blow — the blood mounted dizzily to bis head« and 
the feeble letters swam in inist before bis eyes ; then, as snddenly, the 
feTered tide retired» and pale, and heart-sick (thpugh not by reason of 
the tidings which the letter conreyed^ dismaying as they were), he 
slowly read and re-read the paper. 

Meanwhile, Jeremiah Tisdal, having hailed the boat which was gra- 
dually floating toward the bridge» but without affecting the motion of 
those who sat within it» any more than he could have arrested, by bis 
challenge, the foam flakes. which driflbed by upon the eddies of the 
8tream> drew back from bis post of Observation, and stood once more 
upon the floor of the Chamber. 

*' Ha I but a stone and a letter I" said Tisdal« as bis eye glanced 
firom the missile and the loosened cord to the paper, upon which the 
agitated gaze of the knight was fixed. The sound of the puritan's 
Toice aroused Sir Hugh. 

•*Where are they? — ^for God's sake, where? Tisdal, call tothem — 
stop them," cried he, distractedly, as he moved, fürst towards the door, 
and then towards the window. 

** They're under the bridge by this time/' said Tisdal; " they are in 
the small boat, and heeded not my calling." 

'* Let's after them, in heaven's name, quickly — for your life, quick- 
ly," cried the old knight, frantically, as with head uncovered, he 
rushed from the Chamber, followed closely by Tisdal, and down the 
steep and narrow winding-stair, across the castle-yärd, unlocked and 
unbarred the portal in the great gate wi€h breathless haste, and with- 
out exchanging a word with the astounded porter, who, with starting 
eyes and mouth agape, beheld the breathless and disorderly race in 
which bis master and the puritan seemed to strive which should out- 
run the other. With a hasty order from Tisdal to watch at the gates 
they both passed in a moment from the sight of the old dependant, 
and, panting and breathless, reached the bridge together. 

" There they are, as the Lord liveth, there !" cried Tisdal, whose 
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plikgiditie flAture was now thoroiif^y etoM hj the unwonted asid 
Tiolent ezeicue in which he had engaged. 

"HoUot boflii hoQoa therel — bring to — stop, I saj — tüta h» io 
tbere— «top, or bj ■ I fire npon you»' shonted the kinglit, 

fnriously» as he beheld the two figures, instead of obeTtfig bis call, 
poling with all their strength down the rapids. 

Swift as an arrow the 8ki£F flew down the rashing stream, nntil about 
three hnndred yards below th^ bridge, when they saw the two forms 
who manned het fling down their poles> and jnmping into the shal- 
I0WS9 reach the bank, where, in an instant, theywere lost ainong 
the brashwood ; fnrther pursnit was now, of eoorse^ ont öf the qaestkni. 

'^Tiadai,** said the master of Glindarragh Castle^ in a ehanged and 
snbdned roiee, as he tomed from the rain pnrsuit, " I hare faad 
another warning, and snch a one aa kares in my mind no donbt of 
the meditated outrage, of which jont message was the first and im- 
perfect intimation. We nost noW prepare as best we may ; be yon 
with me by snn-rise in the morliing, and get snch of yonr goods as 
yon can easily remore within the keep of these Stiong walls. Thej 
shall not carry it here as tfaey haye done elsewhere, fot, aithongh 
I stood alone^ I would- defend the old homse while I had power to 
draw a trigger." 

He shook the puritan strongly by the band, and with a stem bat 
friendly good night, they parted« 

£Br Hugh hnrried aeross the castle-yard, fais heart swelfiiig #ith a 
thousaud feelings, which none suspected but himselfy and hastenjtig 
into the chamber where he htfd jilst held his etciüng Conference with 
Tisdal, he loeked the door, seized the inysterions note, which lay open 
npon the table, and kissing it again and agfon,- and pressing it passion<' 
ately to his heart, he threw himself into his chair, and wept and 
sobbed like a child. 
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CH^PTER X. 

CAPTAIM BOlfSHANKS AND DICK 8LA8H. 

Ad Tisdal approached the strong and formal fann-house of Dnim- 
gannioli Ms quick eye was ättracted by the glow of an nnnsuaUy fierce 
and Tuddj fire^ Streaming from the narrow Windows of the kitchen^ and 
flooding the stones and hnshes of the opposing hilloek with a blnsh of 
dnskj red, Irhich contrasted cosily with the eold spectral lights and 
shadows of the misty moonshiae — 

" By my troth," muttered the master of the mansion, as he drew 
nigh, '^this is but ill hüsbandry of tnrf and firewood. Master Bügh, 
methinks your supper must needs be something of the largest to need 
so fierce a blaze — ^this must be seen to— 4;his mnst be seen to — bat» 

ha ! what hare we here V 

• 

This sudden ejaculation was caused by the unwonted sounds of pro- 
fane singing which somewhat boisterously arose from the interior of the 
mansion ; and Tisdal' s heart faltered with a dreadM ittisgiYing as this 
nnusnal ministrelsy reached his ear. He no longer approached bis 
dwelling with the bold, firm, and consequential step which usually 
eharacterised the proprietor of Drumgunniol — ^he drew nigh rather 
with the stealthy caation of a thief, prowling fearfoUy about some rieh 
man^s house^ cowering from yiew, and dreadtag even the sound of bis 
own cautioas foot-falls. Thus did Jeremiah Tisdal draw near to his 
kitchen-window, aroiding the light which poured from the casement, 
ftnd scarcely daring to breathe lest his presence should be detected. 
When he looked in, his worst fears were at once realised. Seated in the 
chimney-comer, with a mug of stout home-brewed ale beside him> 
wfaüe he oarelessly ehopped and shredded a pipe fall of tobaeco on the 
table, säte theidentieal tattered and ill-fayoured traveller, whose appear- 
ttnce had so fearftiUy disconeerted him in the rum bat a few hours before. 
The stranger was singing with a loud yoioe and a rollicking air, one of 
the low Hcentious ballads of the day, to which, with shame and confbsion 
of face be it written, the saintly Master Praise-God Bügh appeared to 
Hsten from the opposite corner with a great deal of sly and quiet relish. 
Tisdal drew back from the window in extreme trepidation ; he smote 
his clenched hands upon his breast and ground his teeth in bootless 
rage and despair ; again he peered like a skaUdng spy into his own 
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comforUble kitchen, and again withdiew in angwiah and deqieraticm iato 
the darkest receaaea of the high-walled yard. 

Meanwhile the ballad ended, and (raiae-God BUgh walked foiih to 
bolt the atrong oak shutten upon the oataide of the window. He had 
hardlj entered the open yaid when he waa confronted by his master — 

" Come hither» air/' aaid Tisdal» in a atern harah whiaper, while he 
diagged the aatoniahed domeatic uüder the shadow of the atable wall. 
" How dare yon, idiot — ^how dare yoa auffer that man within mj 
house V he whiapered, with auch yehemence and fniy that the froth 
focmd ita way throngh his denched teeth and gathered upon hia lips. 
<' Dogy do yoa hear me 7 Tour life — ^your life hanga onyour anawer/' 
he continued, whüe he shook the terrified aervant by the throat. ** How 
came you to admit that — that — mtm within my houae — are you dronk 
or moon-struck — answer» h4>w r* 

*' Deal patiently I pray thee with thy aervant^" muttered the do- 
mestic, terrified no less at the unwonted Tiolence of hia master tban 
at the expression of preter-human rage and agony which blackened his 
terrific countenanoe ; "hearme — ^for Grod's aake» hear me, and -loosen 
your hold of my throat — ^pray — ^pray good master, patience and do bat 
hear me.** 

*' How came you to admit.that person within my house ?** reiterated 
the master of Drumgunniol. 

** I will teil you all about it if you will but loosen your hold,** replied 
the aerrant entreatingly. 

** Speak, then, and pbunly, or by Him that made me you*ll have 
cause to rue it/* retorted Tisdal, with stem deliberateness* 

'' Hear me, then, and may I die the death if I speak not as pbdnly 
as you desire,** continued the domestic with imploring eamestness ; 
" he told me that he was a sort of cousin of yours, that he came all the 
way from Lincoln to find you out, and that he brings good news with 
him, and this is all I know of the matter as I hope for salyation.*' 

*' You Ue, you infernal traitor, you lie like your master the deyü ; he 
told you no such cock-and-a-bull story,** retorted his master, in a 
Prions whisper, forgetting in an instant all the sanctimonious conyen- 
tionalities of his sect, while he advanced his clenched fist within an ineh 
of the affrighted seryant*s face ; '^ it's a lie — ^all a lie-— a yillanous lie from 
beginning to end. He gave you money — ^money — or promised it — pro- 
mised money for your treason — ^bribed, perfidious spy ! did he, mis- 
creant, did he, pr not ? Answer I say.** 

With an imprecation too awful here to be expressed, and an eameät- 
ness so palpably sincere as to leaye no possible doubt of his yeracit^, 
the servant denied the charge. 
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^'Then you are a greater idiot than I took joa for, tliat's all," 
replied Tisdal througb his set teeth, and with a sayage scoid of the 
blackest rage. *^ A blessed driveller to leave in cbarge of one's hoase 
and substance !'* 

The wbole of tbis Conference was rendered tbe more singiilar, and 
perhaps not tbe less borrible> tbat it was condncted in whispers. 

He tomed abraptly, and walked a few steps toward the honse ; and 
then, witb a gestnre of despair« be strode back again to tbe amazed 
and awe-stricken domestic 

''Idiot — ^idiot — accnrsed» execrable idiot — ^jon bave ruined — de* 
stroyed yonr master V* ejacnlated be, franticallj ; and at tbe same mo- 
naent, he strack tbe nnsuspecting man witb all tbe force of fury, witb 
bis doubled fist, in tbe face. Tbe servant staggered backward, stunned 
and bloody, and feil bearily upon ibe rongb payement under tbe wall. 
Unheeding bis fall, Tisdal again tomed toward tbe bonse, and again 
onable to summon resolndon for tbe dreaded meeting, pansed. He ap- 
proacbed tbe window, looked in once more ; tben drew back, adjusted 
his disordered dress, called all bis firmness to bis aid, and, witb a 
steady pace and resolute mien, entered tbe door of bis bouse, and 
Walking straigbt into tbe kiteben, confronted tbe sinister-looking per- 
sonage, wbo säte, yery mucb at bis ease, beneatb tbe comfortable ca< 
nopy of the great kiteben cbimney. 

Cosey, warm, and cbeery was Ibe Idtcben. of tbe grange of Drum« 

gunniol ; tbe crisp turf and unctuous bpgwood glowed, bkzed, and 

sparkled in tbe migbty beartb, flooding tbe cbamber even to its 

remotest nooks and most forgotten recesses witb a genial warmtb, 

and pouring abroad a mddy ligbt> tbat danced pleasantly along tbe 

smoke-dried rafters, and blazed and flasbed in tbe rows of bumisbed 

pewter, wbicb fumished tbe cumbrous old cnpboard at tbe furtber end. 

Good cheer enongh, for a yearand more depended in inviting fes- 

toonery £rom tbe ceiling alone — golden buncbes of onions, wbole busbes 

of dried pot-berbs, smoked beef, bams, and flitcbes, and dried salmon, 

threw tb^ flickering shadows fiir along tbe broad ceiling ; tbe ir- 

r^nlar dark walls glittered redly witb crowded Utensils, and loomed 

with higb-pikd sbelres ; a oomfbrtable old clock ticked yigilantly in a 

recess near tbe window, and a matcblock and a sbort musket, together 

witb sereral fisbing-rods of sundry lengtbs, added to tbe bomely deco- 

rations of tbe mantel-piece ; and several cloaks and otber pieces of 

drapery, together witb sundry old bats and a saddle, depended from 

certain pegs in tbe aide boarding of a cumbrous stair, wbicb communis 

cated with tbe loft aboye ; tbe cat sat purring in tbe inmost comer of 

tbe beartb» and the dog doied budly) stretched at bis füll length before 
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its glow. Buch was the hospitable Chamber which snuled a roddy wel- 
come upon the master of Dramgumiiol, aa he passed the threshold of 
bis home, and ahiit bis door witb a lusty awing in the face of the 
chill night air. 

Deadly and atern, however» was the contraat between this anug acene 
of bomely abondance and the ainiater and evil looka of the two per- 
aonages wbo fonned ita only occupanta. Tisdal fized upon the stranger 
a look of gloomy menaoe, which bis visitant retumed with a tranquä 
grin, half of aarcasm, half of defiance ; and thua, for nearly a minutei 
the two old aoquaintancea regarded each other without interchai^ging 
a Single syllable. 

The kitchen clock in the grange of Drumgnnniol might have ticked 
some two or ibree dosen times ere Tisdal spoke. 

The disreputable looking stranger aate quietly by the fire, leering 
slyly from the comer of bis eye upon bis agltated host« while a slight 
smile added a still more unpleasant meaning to bis pale and sinister ftce. 

At length Tisdal broke the silenoe. 

" How came yon, sir," said he, stemly, *' to establish yonrself as a 
guestin my house« uninvited and undesired by me J*' 

** Pooh, pooh, brother Snap, never mind moutbing with me ; look 
like yonrself, hold Gaptain Gordon, aliaa Burnt-brandy-for-two, or if 
you like the new name better, Saint Jeremiah Tisdal,*' retorted the 
stranger glibly. ** Come, I say — come, man, never stand striving to 
look like one of the postles in a church window there, for it won't go 
down with me. Little Dick Slash is the same off-hand fellow that he 
eyer was, thongh not quite such a heau ; and I'm shot, if you'll come 
the Saint oyer bim. Ha, ha I— egad your high crown and black tog- 
gery is enough to tickle one into absolute convulsions." 

''I am indeed a changed man," replied Tisdal, slowly and sternly, 
as soon as the harsb cacbinnation with which bis old acquaintance 
wound up, had quite subsided ; *' and it were well for you, Eichard 
Deverel, if you were so, too," 

" Why, that depends very much on the sort of change a man might 
make," answered Deverel, briskly. ^' For instance, a new hat, a suit 
of green and silver, a well-lined pursa, and an active nag, were a change 
of affairs, I grant you, higbly desirable just now. But, odds boddi- 
kinsl such a change as yours! Why, if you had tumed monki 
or astrologer, or doct«r, or any thing eise, witb a reUsh of the 
old dead knowledge, good living and burnt-brandy-for-two sort of style 
about it — odds ! if you had done this, and taken a town lodgiog, 
where, as thou knowest, brother Jeremiah, th^re is no lack of monied 
flaUy comely wenches, bully bc^s« sack« brandy, and so followipg, why« 
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man, I coi^ld have üuderstood and adpaired <;hee ; bpt a puritüi at the 
back of a bog, in the heiprt of a wildemess — gibbet me I if I can com- 
prehend that.'* 

'* The place has been miniß for nigh eleven years/' repUed Tisdal, 
doggedly. '* I bave lived bere for that tenn an altered mim, eschewing 
evil, and seeking fiiß }^rd* I affect nq oon^panj save my own, and 
have desirad i^^ ^abi^ftipp sp,re tbis houM, pvßi mncß it bM come 
to me." 

'' Come to ypu !" eeboed the Ymioff with a sn^ile wortby of Mepbis- 
tophiles bina^elf. - ^ [ w^s by> Captg^n Go^doo, I belit¥e, when it eame 
to you, a9 you s^y/' 

Ti^d^l d^rew bis brows tpgetbev in a de^, bl^)^ scowl» like |t pian 
stung witb a sudden pang of bodily angiuih, and utt^red from the 
depths of bis w^ung be^, ftgrpan of the fiereest torture ; wbile Deveril 
carelessly filled the bowl of bis pipe, a)id ligbted the tobüicoo at tbe 
candle. . 

'^ Come> old Bpwsbanks — brave brother Snap — v^liiuit eaptain," ex- 
elaipied thß Tijsitor, a« soon as be had got bi^ tobn^co-pipe in fiill pbiyi 
'^ tbis is, after all, but a seurvy welcome. Let's have some supper> and 
a glass of your pld fayDuiite, . You forget, ^y boy, bow long it is since 
we two have met." 

^'IiOokye/Bi(Bb»rd Deveril," said Tisdal, witb startliag abruptness» 
and eyeing bis visitot witb a deadly seowl, wbile he disclosed a long- 
barreUed pistpl glj&aming iu bi§ band> '' what-s to prevent my dealing 
witb you on the sppt, as — as — a rohh^r ?** 

*^ Ä-Qd what's to preyent my dealing with you^ in )ike manner, as a 
nmrderer f " retorted Peveril, fiOoMy ; wbile, witbout even disarranging 
bis negUg«nt attit|ide, be aa in^tantanßQUslylev^Uedapistol at tbe body 
of bis hep^. ff Qm> two, threer^-noove but a finger, mä I wbip you 
through — ^lieart, liveri bgbts» plucjc, and all." 

Tisdal stood unmoved before the muzzle of the villain's pistol, as if 
bis own personal risk were a matter whoUy unrecognised in the stem 
debate which at that moment occupied bis mind. 

" Put up your barking-iron, and no more noise," said Deveril, with 
sarcastic coolness. ^'We know one another ; and two can play at that 
game. Odd rat it, man, and did you fancy that little Dick Slash would pay 
bis old iriend, Captain Bowshanks, a visit at tbis time of night, and in 
his country-house, too, witbout the lead towels about him. Tut, man, 
Fm not a fool.*' 

" You're the same cool villain you ever were," said Tisdal. 

" r faitb, Master Snap, and so are you," rejoined Deveril. " Bull- 
dog every inch, both of us ; so better not to quarrel — eh?" 
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'* What Mek yon here^ and with meV* urged Tisdal« gloomilj. 

" Look at my cloihes. Pooh, pooh, you know well enough wbat I 
want," retorted DeTeriL " Help, that's all/* 

" Jost 80 ; you come here to extort money/' continued Tisdal. 

*' And find yoa prepared to giye it,** said the stranger. ** Wh j« see 
yoo, Master Tisdal, I haye not a Shilling — scaroe a rag. I swallowed 
' my last crost to-day» and have nothing left on the 6oe of the earth bnt 
these my old pair of barkers. Now» tum firom me to yote. What's 
yoor case ? The deTil, or what you wiU, has prospered yon, fed your 
beUy» clothed your back. Your steeple hat throws off the weaiher ; 
that black blanket about your Shoulders keeps you warm ; yoar shoes 
are sound« your doublet whole ; you are blessed with a house, a kitch^i, 
coin, and what not ; — ^in short, you are a comfortable, greasy, well-fed, 
rieh old dog ; while I — ^not one bit a worse man than yourself — I am 
all but begging my way up to Dublin. Come» come, look at the matter 
fairly, and say ought you to grudge a lift to an old comrade. I don't 
want much ; you'U find me reasonable. Put up your pistols ; and if 
you don't like my offer, it's time enough to talk big, and tap claret 
afterwards." 

Tisdal paused for a moment moodily, and then thrust the weapon 
back again into liis belt. 

Deveril's pale face, for the first time, ezhibited some slight evidences 
of inward agitation. He drew along breath, andrising from his seat, 
stood with his back to the fire, watching with a piercing eye, in whose 
contracted pupil there gleamed something at once of craft, ferocity, and 
extreme suspicion, the morements of his host, who in dogged sil«ice, 
and with a sombre scowl, took a tum or two up and down the well- 
stored kitchen, in the rnddy and uncertain firelight, and anrong the 
manifold (^eature comforts which seemed but to mock the horrorsof his 
misery, with the glad salutation, ** eat, drink, and be merry." 
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CHAPTER XI. 

THE HONET BAG8. 

The two tenants of the kitchen of the grange of Dnunganmol remained 
sflent for a time : Tisdal was the first to speak — 

"Devcril," said he, in an altered tone, "yon know not what a 
hazard jou * have rnn. Häd I 'shbt you dead, ' jon wonld hare had no 
more than your deserts ; hnt,' thanks he to the Lord, I have spaied 
yon, and taken no morfe blood npon these hands of nune. I rehuked 
the spirit that'prdmpted to the act ; and I swear to thee, by the living 
God, I will not seek to'hann thee, except it be in self-defence.^ 

'^ And I,*' said the guest, with a courteous flourish, as he re-plaeed 
his piätol,' in turn^ within his Test — ''and I swear by the hononr of a 
gentlemän, that I^will not seek to hürt thee, excqpt fi>r a like poipose ; 
so 'the treaty is conclnded and agreed on'both sides.« «Let us' then pro- 
öeed to snpper ; for, as I häre vtold you, my dinner has been some- 
thing of the.lightest; and ale and tobacco, though goöd.enöngh in 
their way, are scarce.equal, in the matter, öf nourishment, to a grilled 
pnllet and a rasher of bäeon ; and that you'll admit,- noble'captain.!' 
. '' Prithee, forbear to call me by nicknam'esj^ said Tis4al, ' Tßheiiiently; 
5' You want food, raiment, and.perchance a httle' money. -Well, these 
you .shall have ; but .while-yoü: stayv undet; my roof, .allj r^^mand'.is 
ihis, 'that before. others you make nö alhision .to what.'is^past,' t(>-^ 
shoft, to„ iny< former - coürses. -: Toü comprehend me ;\ and^so " 
. At this moment, : the bony; lank, hard'^Tisage öf Praise-rGrod :Bligh, 
bmised and inghtened, appeared at the döör'; and Tisdal conyeyedtVe 
conclusion of . his caution/by.presstng.his finger to his lip-^a gesture 
which Deveril answered byJa qiüet wink. The master of Drumguimiol 
then proceeded - to . issue ' his Orders for supper; and old AUey, the 
wrinkled and rheumatic maid-of-all-work,.being rousedirom her slumbers 
in the loft, des'cended the creaking'stair.in loose attire,^and with many 
a muttered curse, united her labours with those of the lean and lank- 
haired servitor ; and thus, ere long, a smoking meal of savoury food reeked 
invitingly upon the board. The meal proceeded in sullen silence, until the 
two domestics had withdrawn for the night to their respective cribs. 

*' Come, come, old Snap,'* said the stranger, in reply to an interroga- 
tory from Tisdal — " pleasure to-night, business to morrow. Bat me^ if 
I hnrry myself to please you — ^to-morrow moming, I say, I shall teil 
you my terms ; to-night I shall consider them with the aid of your 
flask, and a whiff of tobacco." 

F 
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" If you deaire a bed, you will find a clean and warm one m yonder 
doset/' Said Tisdal. 

" Whj, captain,** replied he, " to teil the troth, it's quite a novelty 
to me to meet with such brandy aa I'ye got here, so I haye made np my 
mind to pass the night in my chair — just in our own old style — ^with 
the stone jar before me, and a good pipe of tobaooo between my 
finger and tbomb ; and all the more jpartieularly as I see no härm in keep- 
ing wide awake— do you take me— ander my rery pecoliar cireomstances ; 
so, with many thanks for yonr polite attention, 111 jnst stay as I am." 

'' Do aa you list," leplied Tisdal, whoUy disr^arding the sneer with 
whieh this intimation was oonreyed ; " there is turf and wood enong^ in 
Ihe ereel behind yon to keep the fire blazing tili moming." 

Haying thus spoken, the master of Dramgmuiiol withdrew, and with 
a heavy tread, and a still heavier heart, mounted the steep and narrow 
stair which led to bis bed-chamber, and bolting and locking the door 
npon the inside, threw himself npon bis knees, and poared forth in 
the agony of bis aoal a torrent of passionate prayer, intermpted with 
groans and sighs which seemed to burst from the Teiy depths of bis 
heart. Dereril appeared meanwbile resolved to make bis solitary^Tigil 
as comfortable as the means and applianoes within bis reach woold 
allow. With bis thick-soled shoe he tbriist the emb^s on the hearth 
together, and beaped OTer them fragments of dried bog-wood enongb to 
make a bonfire ; and while the genial blase flickered and mounted with 
many a bursting erackle and shower of mddy sparks, he drew bis chair 
still nearer, and leaning bis elbow on the table, and bis head upon his 
band, he fixed bis eyes upon the shififcing embers in profonnd and 
exdting meditation, while with Tigorous exhalation he pufiBsd fcnüi 
dense and cloudy yolumes of the aromatic vapour of bis favourite weed. 
Half an hour passed,^ and he laid the exhausted pipe upon the table, 
slowly dndned a long-stemmed glass of brandy, relapsed into deq> and 
engrossing meditation, and arose firom it at length with a langh low and 
stifled, but withal so Tillainous in its tone and expression, that it mi^it 
well have chilled the heart of any mortal listener. 

** Expede HtrcuUmt** muttered he, as he stepped lightly to the cop- 
board, on which, in ruddy shining rows, glittered the bumished nteur 
fesls of the comfortable boasebold— '* Ex pede HertuUm^ as we used to 
say at school, letus judge tbe saioon by the Contents of the kitcfaen, 
and by tbe result see wbat tbe old boy can do ; for after all that is the 
point. Fish! — poob! — ^tut!" he ejaculatm, as he impatiently bat 
noiselessly tumed eyer, one afler anodier, the plates, disbes, cups, and 
flagons which stood before bim in oomely rows — ** all pewter, pewter 
aad brass. No due here : nothing to show whether the old gallows- 
tassel has sQyer and gold in bis plate-cbestr*-i^ indied, he faas one at 
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aU* S09 i^ßi, tbe OBly waj is to teke thtt fot gnmted» aad bbad hiin 
freelj. Tm »afe enough ia sayiag h» has betk mcmey aad platt. 
Pshaw ! — to be Btire he has. Wkat elsa doea ka lock up hia bed*nKmi 
for« and carry the key with him whererier hc goes ? What elae doea kt 
keep that lank^ canting rascal for» that the devil bimself ooold not punp 
one Word of informatioB out of — either the rerieat nmplatcm» or the 
deepeat knave in thit land of aainta.'' 

Deveril filled bis pipe anew, miA again seated himaelf fai ftoBt df tha 
blasag €re. 

From his abatraction, however, he was aoen aroused. Hia quick 
tax caaght a aound fhnn without, and aa it eeemed to him, proceeding 
from aome cause in Operation elose under the Tery waUa of the old 
house. The guflty and the vile are ever auapieuraa, and the attangef 
started from bis seat^ and güding noiselessly across tbe chamheTy 
be stepped ligbtly into the closet wfaich Tisdal had indicated, and fh>m 
ita dark Window^ himseif nnseen, obaerved, to hia ao small aatonkh- 
ment, the form of Praise-God Bligh, whom hebeliered to be id; thatmo« 
ment in bis garret and fiist asieep, gliding sterithily by, uid wide «wake. 
For a aingle seoond be beheld him, and in another he was gone. 

^'Treachery!" muttered Deveril; ''treason in the wind" — ^and b« 
went softly to the onter door ; it was^ howerer, bolted and lodced upon 
the inside. 

Tisdal meanwhile, as we bave said, hadloeked himseif into bis diamber 
ander the high roof üf the mansion, and there, in* the angaiah of bis 
haart, wia poaring forth bis bitter and impetuoua sopplioations-^eree, 
hrtenty and ineoher^at — praying for bis own ddiveraace and pardon : 
imd, in the same breath, in?oking cuises and deatroetion upon the head 
of his p^neeator*— upbrfdding hearen with having deserted bim in bis 
aeed — and finally praying with sobs, and groans, and wriagingof hands, 
that the poor^ mis«rable> and iasii^cient störe of housebold atuff, and 
lüfer and gold with which his weak endearours had been Uessed^ might 
escape ttte bands of Hie spoüer, and the wiles of the erafty. Tlien 
rinng he unlocked an old oak press, and from ita darkest and deepest 
comer drew out a leathem bag Mi of gold pieces, the counting of wfaich 
was one of bis daily ex^cises, fulfilled as regulariy aa bis derotions. 
He fek this bag with the fond pressure of both his hands — ^he cowered 
OTer it mth. k>oks of lore and anguieh which woold have been a perfect 
feaat to a eymo — ^be unti^d the firmly twisted tbongs which secured 
the <^ening, took out one by one the brood gdd pieees-^looked at 
them with the yeamilig gaze of love and despak-^replactd thcm» aad 
again bo^md the nedL of tbe hnge leathem parse, with as mudi jealousjr 
as if the admission of eren a partide of air mii^t bare didsolved tfaa 
enehfmtiag viaion wlnch frow time to tima its interior diadoaed. 

f2 



€8 THX PORTUNXS OP 

" And miut h-^mast I ahare it witfa liiin. The Utile störe I liave 
with 80 mnch aelMenial hoarded— -must its better half be squandeied 
by this wretch, in pot-hoose reTdlings» and still viler profligae^ . If I 
were what once I was, I woold hare blown fifty sools into eteniitj first. 
Bat no^ no 1— no more bkx)d ! — no more blood !" 

After a little panse, he added» in a tone of fieroe agitation— • 

** Thank Gk>d, the girl — Rüttle Phebe — ^is out of the wmy to-night— 
thank God, at least» for that— tbank God for that." 

He took a few hasty toms up and down the room — stopped ahort, 
while gradnally a grim smile, first of doubtlnl significance, bat whieh 
rapidly brightened into one of sinistw bat oneqaiTocal triomphy l^ted 
up bis dark and ill-faTOored conntenanoe ; witfa «nilting vehemenoe 
he smote bis band upon bis forehead, stamped fieroely apon the floor;» 
and cried^ 

*'lhKfe it, God be thanked, I have it." 

He coanted out ten of the biead gold pieces whieh fumished tbe 
leathem bag, folded tbem, and placed them in the same press ; then 
from another bag of the same kind, he took some score crowns and 
as vaanj shiUings^ and did likewisewith them. He next secured the 
two leathem purses with tenfold precaution, and dropping them, 
one at each side^ into the low pockets of bis black thread-bare 
coat, be softly tumed the key.in bis door, opened it noiselesslj, and 
with the yelvet tread of an old tiger, stole forth upon the lobbj. 
He paused at the stair-head, stooped over the bannister, and with 
bis open band, throwing back tbe straggUng gnzzled locks whieh im- 
peded bis hearing, and with mouth agape, and scarcelj daring to 
breatbe, he listened for anj stir whieh might prove bis visitant in 
motion ; for well he knew the aocompUshments of him with whom he had 
to deal — ^a mongrel monster, combining the ferocity of the wolf and the 
craft of the fox — ^vigilant, suspidous, murderous, and prompt. 

He was satisfied with the result of bis obserration, and without 
howerer abating the extreme caution with whieh bis morements 
were conducted, he glided across the lobby to the little Chamber where 
Praise-God Bligh was slumbenng in happj unconsciousness^ after the 
fatigues and agitations of the day. Softly and cantiously did Tisdal 
raise the latch^ and stealthily did he move into the apartment until 
he stood by the pallet of bis unconscious dependant, when stooping 
over bis recumbent form, with one band he grasped and shook the 
Shoulder of the slumberer, while with the other he no less rudely 
compressed bis mouth ; and, as bis eyes opened upon the dark form 
whieh, like some black unsightly idsion of the night, stooped over 
him, Tisdal said, in harsh emphatic whispers — 

<< It is I-—I, Jeremiah Tisdal, your master ; be not afraid ; speak 
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not one word^ for your life; fear nothing — bat up» and do thy 
clothes on." 

The man, thas aroused, with bs litüe noise as eren Tisdal oould 
haye ivished, got down from his bed, and in nknt haste began to 
huddle on his clothes, so that in a few mimites he atood before the 
pnritan suffidently attired for the senice npon which he was thus 
abruptly summoned. 

" Bligh/' said his master, retnming from the door, at which, with 
jealons cantion he had again been listening, and closing it carefblly 
behind him; ** yonr thriftless folly has pkced me and my hoosehold 
in Bore jeopardy ; that fellow who now aits and keeps watch in the 
kitchen, is a murderer and a robber : speak not, sirrah, bat listen : 
whafs past cannot be mended. Yoa shall descend from this window 
with the speed of light — ^bear these bags to Ghndarragh, and — ^bat 
woe's me ! no— that will not do — ^they are all at rest ere this— nmd to 
retom with the money were ruin — ntter roin. Tet they mnst not re- 
main in the hoose even for an hoor/' he continoed, distractedly ; *'the 
Tillain may hare b^;un his seareh already ; anything bat that*-«ny- 
thing but that ; so get yoa forth, and dig quicldy and qoietly a small 
hole, some three feet deep, und» the crab tiee in the paddock ; lay in 
the bottom of it these two bags, whieh I will drop down when you 
are safe on the ground ; throw the soil carefnlly baek again, so that 
so mach as a Single ounce weight of it shall not remain aboat-*-tread 
it home, and lay the sod neatly on top, so that none can suspect it has 
been distorbed ; dost thou comprehend ? So now fortib, and down with 
thee;* 

In stem eontempt of the yoong man's expostalations and alanns» 
Tisdal compeUed him to essay the perilous descent— the feat was 
performed in safety — and, with fluttering anxiety and eager eyes, 
Jeremiah watched the lad, as he hurried round the oomer of the 
house to the well-secured spot to which he had directed him. 

He paused, scarcely daring to breathe, ontil he thought suffident 
time had elapsed for the execution of the momentous commission, 
and then Tisdal again entered his Chamber, made some alterations 
in his dress, as though he had but just risen, and hastily attired him- 
seif, and taking his candle in his band, he, with an ostentatious datter^ 
proceeded to stamp and stumble down the stairs— calling, as he ap- 
proached the kitchen, ** Ho ! Deveril ! — art thou awake ; rouse thee, 
man, I would fain have a word with thee/' 

He entered the kitchen» and found Deveril apparently predsely as he 
had left him." 

" I teil thee, Deyeril, I cannot rest. Thou has spoken well — I can- 
not slnmber," said Tisdal, gloomily, setting the candle upon the 
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t«Ue> and tiating bimself. "Thwgh I bar« eeurttd sktp with all 
mj soul, it has fled from me. It will not retam even for a momaftl ; 
nor ean I know repoae imtU thia matter ia settled betwecn ot ; so let it 
Bow be detenninedy and onoe for all oonduded, and thua an end of it. 
We eaeh anderstand the other i say then, at once, what wilt thou take 
and begone» so tbat I may never see thee more.'* 

** Will yott swear to plaj me no knave's trick," replied Dertril, 
fisdng bis piereing gace upon bia bost, ** and say wbat plate and money 
tbou bast in tbj possession V* 

Witb an impiecation too fearful to be repeated^ Tisdal named tbe 
sam wbidi be bad just deposited in bis press> as all tbe wealtb bis 
dwelling eontained, and proffered tbe keys of all bis presses, ebests, 
and dosets, in Tindication of bis tmth. 

'^Some üftj pounds. Hum! Ton bave scaroe been pmdent, 
noble eaptain — too rnncb addicted metbinks to creature-eomforta to 
be so tbriflj as would become one of tbj years/' replied Bereril, 
*' Fifty pounds is a pietty snm, I must admit ; bat tben my babits, 
as you Imow» are ezpensive — and my secret wortb something. Never- 
tbeless I mean to be reasonable ; and to put you out of pain at once, 
I name a boadred — an bundred poanda— not a penny lese« Yoa 
ean easily get tbe otber fifty among yoar friends and neigbbours, or> 
in sbort, wbere you list ; but bave tbem I must — tbat's all." 

'* You're a merciless, griping Tillain to deal witb/' answered Tisdal, 
bitterly $ " but I snppose I must e'en submit. All I ean do ia to tiy 
to find tbe money^ tbougb few will be disposed to lend it. To-morrow 
I will seek it ; and, come wbat come may, on tbe day following, by 
book or by crook, I sball make it up." 

He ugbed profoundly as be concladed tbe sentence, caüed up as 
nearly as be could tbe despairing look of a ruined man, and tbeoi 
witb a boUow groan, be, turned and remounted tbe wom and creaking 
stairs, exultingly muttering between bis teetb, as tbe distance between 
bim and bis former comrade increased — 

*'And if you lire until tbat day, or escape sueb a singeing on 
to-morrow-nigbt, as will gire tbee quite enougb of tbis eountry and 
its eustoms, may I pay tbee every sbilling of tbe bundred pounds ; 
if my bouse is to be bumed, 'tis well, at least, to bave sueb a seoondrel 
broiled to powder in tbe flames." 

His mind pleasantly oecapiedwitb plans of ftirtbi^estortion, Deveril, 
upon tbe other band, cbuckled witb unrestrained glee, and ni^bed bis 
bands togetber, as tbe departing footsteps of bis gloomy bost smote 
beavily upon bis ear ; and so the two companions parted for tbe nigbt^ 
eaeb in tbe bappy eonTietion tbat be bad oter-readied tbe eihen 
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CHAPTEB XII. 

8HOVINO TBE BALL OY JJ8KAM0E ANP TBE BILL0 Of SUETE^FBEUK BY 
NIGHT — AND NARRATINO HOW NEB o' THE BnX8 BMOKED A PIPE Of 
TOBACCO AND 8TBUCK A BABOAIN. 

On the same night, Miles Oarrett was sitting in the same shabbjr 
habiliments iu which we have last beheld him» buried in profound and 
by no means genUe thought, in the hall of bis Castle at Lisnapaoe. At 
a table — equally taciturn, though by no means as thoughtful — säte, at 
a little distance, the very person vrho had, bat a few hours before, SQ 
terriüed the fair Grace Willoughby, and afterwards so roughly atoned for 
his discourtesy ; he was absorbed in the engrossing demolition of a mighty 
mountain of bee^ which he washed down with copious draughts of ah^ 
and abundant potatjons of more generous liqnon It was not until 
this unattractiye personage had concluded his repast^ and twice filled 
and twice emptied his goblet, that the silence of the apartment was 
disturbed. Fushing back the oak stool on which he säte, the brawny 
gentleman (for he claimed a gentle Uneage) arose^ heaved his huge 
Shoulders, hitched up his breeches, and drawing the cuff of his coa( 
across his greasy mouth, he approached his entertainer with an easy 
pwagger. 

*' Well, sir, tbafs done ; and now, I may say» Vm all aa one af 
ready for the road," ejaculated he, planting his broad fists on the table; 
** so, if it's pleasing to your honour, you might as well give me tbf 
bit pf paper, for Td like to be tramping at once/' 

"Sit down, then,'' said Garrett, taking pen and paper, — ''sit down, 
and attend to me. You have deposed to having lost sundry head of 
cattle, and you now require a Warrant from me, empowering you, in thf 
king's name, to search for the same< — ^is it not so V 

" To a nicety,'' ejaculated the fellow, with a sly grin. 

"Tou know your powers under this warrant-*eh ?" inquired thf 
ma^trate. 

"Och, bloody wars 1 — what id ail me?" answered he, impatiently^ 

" Then I shaU place it iu your hands, leaving all to your difcretion,-' 
ooutinued Garrett, with marked significan^e, while he applied himself 
to' draft the necessary document, which — sharing dried it carefully at 
the fire, and read it through — he handed to the apphcant» ob;ierT^n|^ 
as he did so, with emphatic deliberation — 

** 1 have no cjioice in this matter, Mr. Hogiux. As a juatic^ of the 
peace I have no choice— -— but to grant your application, and, a# a 
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joitiee of tht kng^a pato«» I wiih yoa tuooe»« Yoa say jaa hxwe ma 
sppoiiitmeiit for to-night ebewhere^ touohiiig this nntowMrd b nwinen% 
so it w«re poor oourCety to prat yonr farther stoy ; slioidd yon desire 
it^ howerer» yoa can liaTe Übe same bed in whidi yoa last xoght alept." 

"Well, MOfCB Garrett, a boekai," cried the ruffian, exaltiiigly, as 
he pinned the paper in his waiatcoat poeket, ** nerer beUeve me if yoa 
don't hear of qoare newa before a week is paat and gone — and if I 
don*t do all yoa want, and may be a bit to the back o£ it— '* 

*' What do yoa mean, air?" aaid Ganetty with atem abraptnesa» «ad 
staring fall in the fellow'a face, ontil the familiär gase of the nifliaa 
aank ibr a moment abaahed and sabdoed ander the ateadier and moie 
commandingeyeofthesaperiorvillain. ''Execatethatwurrantas seems 
mott oonaistent ^th the king^a semoe and yonr own intereat ; and 
again, sir^ I wish yoa may aacceed in recovering yoar catUe." 

^* Well, weU/' aaid the other, *^ take yoar own way — if s all one — 
we both of na know ^at we want, and that is erery tfaing; and so, 
your worship, I wish yoa a good nig^t and the best of good lock, «nd 
peaoe and plenty ; and here's towards yoar good health." 
- He hadapproaehed the wine-flask, as he qpoke, and filMng abuoqEier, 
with a grin of saTage meaning he nodded to Miles Garrett, qaafied it 
down to the last drop, and then, looking in vain into the onmored 
oonntenance of his host for a Single ray of corresponding signifiosnce, 
he mattered«-* 

• ** Well, weU, well, bat yoo're a qoare boy ;'* and so, taming opon 
his heel he left the room, and was, in five minatea after, riding 
slowly along a broken and narrow way, which led throagh the heathy 
ateeps and wilds of the sarage and desolate mountains of Sliere-phdim. 

3liles Garrett, meanwhile, arose, and paced the stone floor of the 
hall with an exalting stride. 

"All goes smoothly and steadily onward," said he with an ill- 
&Toared smile : ''byihistime to-morrow night, the better partof all bis 
cattle and his other sabstance will be diiven or waste, and thas the first 
act of the tragic drama wiU hare been oompleted; and if he resist 
their entrance, demanded in idrtae of the king's Warrant— -then, in 
that ease, comes the second act— 4be seoond and the best — ^for aü the 
rest flows smoothly on from thenoeforth to the crowning scene — the 
tragic catastrophe — stapid, headstrong, helpless hoond !" 
' With a pale face, dikted i»stril, and a grim smile, Miles Garrett 
paced the floor from wall to wall. His raminations seemed to affbrd 
him no small delight, for he skpped his forehead, exuitingly, and 
mnttered — 

'' It's all the brain—the brain— the brain V* He rekpsed into si- 
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l^et for some minntes, and his coantenanoe giew dtrto and dtokor 
eYcry moment. At last he apoke i^ain — *' And as for thy dangbter''— • 
he eontinued« mth an n^j scowl, and hiting his thin ups at eveij 
pauae— ^^aa for thj daoghter» if I bat choose to hare her, I jhall have 
her, in spite of all thy frantic bluster. Bah I Hngh WiUonghby, you 
cmght to knowme by this thne ;" and he smiled in the malignant con- 
adonsness of his owa dogged and resolute sagacity and daring. " Tes, 
Hugh Willoughby, you shall know wiihin a month all you have loat in 
madly repelling my proffered hand. Old soores of T^iigeance and bright 
hopes of proüt and adranoement I was willing to for^o ; bot like 
«i idiot you repulsed your fiirtune. Tou hare had yoor miaeiable 
tiiumph. Make the most of if; for now — now something tdla me mt 
triumph is at hand. Yes, Hugh Willoughby, you have made your bed, 
and you shall lie in it !" 

While Miles Garrett thus ehevred the c»d of sweet and bijkter fancy — 
as mth downirard, onunons ghmce, and heaty strid^ he atalked baek- 
3rard and fbrward throngh bis gloomy hall — his recent guest and e<Hn- 
panion was under the hasy moonUght, pursuing his lonely and une?en 
load. This track, little better than a broken pathway, wound along the 
elevated surftceof the broad ränge of hüls, deep among whose rast and 
headiy.undnlations the horseman was soon tradng bis solitaiy and me- 
lancholy jarogress. The sense ofloneliness ia nowhere so awfolas 
among the gigantie and monotonous solitudesof mountain scenery, espe- 
cially whai the exaggerating and uneertain radiance of the moon shrouds 
thevastunduktions of thebleak and mighty hiU-ddes, and investstheir 
duflky outlines with undefined immenaity of &tanee and magoitiide. 
There the sc^tary troveller— lifted high abore the sounds and sights of 
bmman habitation, with sa?age and gigantie seenery looming in deserted 
sublimity aboye and around him — ^feels, amid the yastness and the utter 
sohtude of nature, awe-i^;raek with a fearfhl sense of his own nothing- 
ness. An intnider, as it were, am<mg elements and influenees, 
stupendous, desolate, and unsocial, he loses all sense of companion- 
ship with the things around him, and a feehng of Isolation and 
of undefined danger steals solemnly and fearfully upon him. 

The horseman whom we are b^und to follow, now found himself in 
ihe lap c^a broad misty hollow, around whieh, as he proceeded, seemed 
to gather and thieken the dark and swelling summits of the hills — like 
monsteus forms doeing him in to hitercept his escape, and sailing 
slowly onward to overwhelm him in their «wfxd confluence. Here and 
there the inequalities of the heathy flat, over whieh his course lay, were 
marked by huge strata of naked rock, Sfted above the dark brown 
surface in vast riven masses, and strewn along the seil in gray shimmer- 
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11^ UaM, Üb tht frag^Moftt mdfcmiialiont of taiiM lituuc fbrtaficft- 
tkmi and Um grandtiir and deMbtion rfihe ictBt w»re haightmed hy 
tlie roftk and moan of Um vtpyn oomnU of Uie air, •• Uiay wmept 
anong the hui topa» aad Uirough Uie rocky glena» and aolitaiy 
raTuiet. 

The eaTaliar had heard of **pkookmi* and oUiw maligoant sprites, who, 
in desert plaees» enooimter, aeare» and eran smite mUi decrepitade or mad- 
neas Uie benigfatedtravelkr. He waa familiär, too, with a thouaand wild 
storiea of Uie fircakiy Uie defaiaiona, and Uie malice of **Uiegoodpeople." 
He had heard howfimBers^retanung alonefiromdistant £un or trayelling 
pedlara porauing Uieir bcnighted way, had been met and aocoated on these 
hmely hilla bj ng^y dwarft, or intaroepted by calvea or doga of unearthly 
kind, and oUier atrange beinga» who had terrified or abuaed Uiem« so 
Uiat, by Uie moming light, Uiey had lost eiUier thetr wita or Uieir ÜTea. 
All Uiese talea of pretematoral terror floated in gloomy aoooession 
Uirongh hia mind» aa he rode alowly onward Uirough the vaat and 
misty aolitodea of the moantain*tracta. Ofton, aa he puraned hia way» 
he drew bridle and panaed» fancying that he had heard a woman'a 
ahrieky and nnoertam whether Uie shrill and diatant sonnd might not 
haye been the cry of aome wild bird, acared hj the nightowl firom its 
rest ; and liatening on .with ahorrible miagiTing» lest the sound shonld 
prove aome phantom^wail, and be aucceeded by some wilder spectral 
fireak of unequirocal and insupportable terror; againhewonld tum and 
gase befaind him, aa the bushed breexe hoyered like dose whispers in bis 
ear» and acowling breathleat, with blanched cheek« and parted Ups» 
into the bleak Toid, aubdoing the half*mattered corse which m-* 
atincdTely rose to bis lips» and mumbling a word or two of a foi^otten 
prayer ; and then« with an efforttore-assurehimsel^ giyinghis hat a new 
aet, sqnaring hia Shoulders« planUng bis arm a-kimbo, and whistling 
a snatch oi aome favourite tun^ he would ouce more resume hia way^ 
again to interrupt it as before. 

It was, tberefore» wiUia sense of relief which he would scaroely have 
confessed even to himself, that at last, after more than an hour^s lonely 
progress, he found himself wiUiin a mile of the spot at which he knew he 
should find human companionship. Inwardly congratulating himself 
upon bis prazimity to bis joume/s present termination, he pressed 
onward at a brisker pace — still, howeyer, veiy fiir from being altogeUier 
freed from those visitings of awe and doubt which he had, duiing hi» 
long and lonely night-ride, in vain endeavoured entirely to suppress* 
While he Uius spurred onward, now traversing the soft elastic peat witb 
noiseless tread, and now clanging over Uie naked rock, a stränge and 
dwarfishfigure, which fisincy nught well haveasognedtooneof Uie malig- 
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Mfit hitj ^mffi, m « suddeu «twrMr^f kiifw not li«ir«-4«t it tafintd 
from t^p^eiy soä beneath bis horse's hoolb. A tluill «f ««ptiititioiii 
iar6r%r a lüom^Bt uimerved liim> and U waa not oatU ba ba4 gaied 
for sorae secondt upon the wild and startling apparition, tbat be racog« 
niaed tbe elf-locks and smoke-dried visage of tbe ill-fitvourad boj^ 
wbose un^peoted appeaninoa bad tbat day so affirightad Sir Hogb'a £ür 
daugbt^ at Glindanragb bridga, 

" God bleas lu l'' said the borseman, reoovering from an indiatinct 
attempt to cross bimself ; *'aad so it'a only yon^ you daril^s wbelp/' 

And indnlging tbe irritation wbicb often follows camtleas alann, the 
bnxly hOTseman dealt the urchin a sharp blow of bis switeh across the 
head, which made him howl and eaper in so uneartbly and nncouth a 
fashion« tbat one unacquaintedwith bis eccentridties of mi«i might well 
have feit bis supematoral doubts confirmed, nrather tbaa allayed» by the 
wild and grotesque exhibition. 

<< Never mind it, Sbaeen dhas, never mind it, puity boy^'' said the 
man, ae ihe urchin gradually abated bis stränge demonstimtiona. *' I 
did not know you, astbora — ^never noind it ; bat teil mf, like an boneet 
gossoon, i$ he down in the glin V 

" He is — what id all bim,'' said the boy — ** bimself an' two or three 
more, Leum a rinka and Shaun Laudher, an' a boy iv the Kellys» an* 
a qiiare little gossoon like myself, and the old Shan-a-ran, an' that's all 
Ihat's in it." 

The horseman Sporred bis steed into a datteiing canter, the boy 
running hghtly and easUy by bis «de ; and thus they oontinaed in 
ailence to advanoe, until the traek which they pnnued swept into 
the course of a nanrow glen, at first piesenting a dedinty so sÜght aa 
to be scarcely distingnisbable from the beathy le^el of the higher region« 
bttt gradually beeoming more and more defined, until at last it deepened 
into a dark and craggy pass, precipitous and rocky, clotbed with 
Airae and beatb, andtraversedat tbe bottom by a stream, now dwindled 
to an attenuated thread» and wbose gravelly bed supplied the broken and 
INrecarious roadway oyer which they dashed and scrambled. An abrupt 
tum of tbis defilebrought themon a sudden to tbe object of their search* 

From tbe door of a wretched bovel percbed baUT-way up the steep 
and narrow pass, there streamed a streng red hght, which flooded the 
rodcy fragments and tufted furse, crowded dosely about it, with warm 
and cheery crimson ; and as it lay at tbe shadowy side of tbe deep 
rayine, the dusky light relieved tbe few objects on which it feil in äery 
distinctness, aud rendered tbe surrounding darkness but the denser and 
hlacker by tbe conlrast Plaeing bis horse's bridle in the band of the 
nncouth and savage urchin wbo attended bim, Hogan ascended the 
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stoep path wfaidi led to the calrin-^oor, and in a few m^^^ tetiicar 
beneath tbe roof-tiee of die horel. ^Ocaed hf 

In ihe strong red Iig^t of the fire sat, or rafther redined, three^'^SBik 
in ooarae frieze, litüeaslj chatting in the strong gntturals of their native 
tongne; and thns diapoted aroond the hearth in anch attitndes as snited 
eadi, thcy occapied the hard earthen floor beneath the diimn^, and 
warmed themselves the while. An old, amoke-dried« pnckered hag 
oowered at the back of the hearth, ahowing*ihrou^ the filmy 
tnrf f moke scarcely more snbstantial than the pale blae and yellow 
flames which ffickered abore the red embers. Pticing the nneven 
earthen floor at the front of this mde and comfertless ehamber, and 
from time to time glancing aharply throngh the open door as he ar- 
rested bis measnred paoe, was a personage» of whose appearanoe we 
mnst say a word or two. He was rather above than beiow the middle 
size» his stracture compact, well-knit, and wiry ; and as he measored 
the floor with a firm and ekstic tread, and tomed bis quick and 
fierj glanoe from objeet to object, there was a restless ezcitab^ty 
and energy in bis whole air and mien« as well as a pierdng shrewd- 
ness, a promptitude and decision in his marked uid swarthy oomite- 
nance, which stamped bim at once as a man of action and of daring. 
His dress, though oonsiderably wom and weather-beaten, was alike in 
fabric and fi»bion that of a man who pretended to the rank of a gen- 
tleman. His own ooal-black hair eseaped from under the broad leaf of 
bis hat, and added to the efiect of his dark and sharply-marked fea- 
tnres, which alike from the intense brightness and actiyity of bis dark 
eye, and from the pecnliar oonfbrmation of the strongly dereloped 
under jaw, bore a character of stemness and even of cruelty which im- 
pressed those who looked upon bim with feelings bordering upon fear, 
aversion, and distrost. As he strode backward and forward, he seemed 
wrapped in exdting meditation ; one band was buried in his bosom, 
the other held the slender stem of a tobacco-pipe, from which he drew 
the smoke, which, in dense and rapid yolmnes, he puffed into the eddy- 
ing air. With downward aspect and knitted brow, and flashing glance, 
he thus traversed the breadth of the dreary hovel to and again, as 
Hogan reached the door. 

A cnrt but cordial greeting passed betweenthese two personages thus 
brought together, and a close and eamest Conference foUowed, partly 
carried on in English, and partly in the " mother tongue." Through 
this it is not necessary to follow them ; it is enough for our purpose to 
State its conduding words — 

" YouTl be able to gother the boys in time ?*' asked Hogan, doubt- 
fufly. 
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AMit Aity hrcjii^ftiiäe Td bring them round me 6om KeqMr to Monas* 
firom the;^-insM!Dm Doou to Killaloe," ngoined h$, soon^hlly. 

' ■ Ami joull not fail me ?" oontinued H(^;an. 
When did Moel Byan M of bis promise T ntamed *' Ned o' the 
Hills" — ^for he was the Speaker — ^with tranquil disdain. 

'' Hand and word," med the brawnj idsitor, as with emphatie energy 
he smote bis broad band npon the extended palm of his companion ■ 
^'hand and word^ and the bai^ain's denched.'* 

At a Word from Byan^ one of the followers at the hearth sprang to 
his feet, and fillii^ q|at two drams of brandy» carried them to the door 
where the two prineipal persons stood. 

** I drink to yon, Mr. Hogan/' said Byan. 

'* And here's towards yonr good healüi/' replied Hogan» in a Toioe 
of ihunder« *' an' success to us both, an' smashing to smithws be the 
luck of our inemies." 

With these words he dashed off the hquor, and, with a wild hurra, 
he flong the glass high into the dewy night-air, whenee desoending, it 
burst into jingling shivers in the cra^y depths oi the Ueak gkn — a 
type of the savage malediction to which he had just pledged its contents. 

"To-morrow night, a»d half an hour before the moon goes down»" 
said our new acquaintaiice, shaking back his long dark loeks, as a lion 
might his mane, when he seents the prey afiur off, *' in the wood of 
Olindarragh, and nnder the Carriff-na-'Phoka^^Kad so» God send yon 
safe home." 

Thus they parted, Hogan to pursue, in his long and solitary night- 

ride, the purpose which o^cupied bis mind; and his eonfederate to com- 

plete, in the hurried interral, the rast and deadly arrangements oS their 
desperate enterprise. 

4: 4e ♦ ♦ « ♦ 

Meanwhile, in her Chamber in the old Castle of GUndarragh — books, 
music, and old-&shioned tapestry work all neglected-^sits, in her pon- 
derous high-backed chair, her soft eyes resting in deep reverie upon the 
changmg embers of the hearth, the sweet Grace Willoughby, pensive« 
pale and monmful — ^she who before that night scarce ever knew what 
one grave thought or one transient cloud of sorrow might be. What 
thoughts are now chasing one another through the clear stillness of her 
mind? The agitating dangers of the evening haye ceased to quicken her 
pulse and fiush her check ; the flutterings of her proud and timid heart 
are quiet now, and yet she sits absorbed in the deep enchantment of 
her reverie. Her beautiful face, late so radiant and dimpling with the 
pleasant smiles of arch and girlish merriment, is now touched for the 
first time with the loftier character of pride and melancholy — ^yet both 
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iXMilbiiicd io toftlj» and in so lordjr a look, that notUiig liat &m noble- 
ness of prida and tha genUa aweetoaaa of aanow ragn in ha pure and 
moarnfiil tranqnillitj. Aa aha laana bar graarful head upon har small 
iHuta band, on wbidi fiüla tbieUj tba goldan abawar of haac riek hair, 
her memory ia bnay with ibe worda, the looka, the geatnres» nje, witb 
ibe Terj plmnes üid apora and gold hiee of the bandaoma cstbampion 
who bad nacoad her that Atj. She beara bim aa ha spoka^-av^rj 
aocent of bis rieb manly yoiaa ia aonnding in bar aar; ha atonda bafore 
her, in all bis prood and martial beanty, aa aha that day bdiald him — 
aha aaaa agam bis looka of diivalrie» raapaetliü tendameaa, aa he lad 
her toward her bome ; and tben» again, ob 1 snddan, painM change, 
sbe bebolds the stem and pnmd aqpeeC, tba arerted look^ with whicb 
har tranaformad deHrarer took bia abrupt departnra. Innocant girl ! 
aa tbna aha moaaa, aha pertnadaa bar willing haart tbat sbe bat yialda 
to the promptings of her simple coriosity ; yet if sbe will bat look Inta 
tbat beart, die will find a daeper interest thare. Wbat makas it hap- 
piness to thaa to recall bis ligbast word« or look, or gestnre ; and when 
bis aaddan parting risaa in thy memory, wby tbat pang of wounded 
pride, and wbanoe tbat riaing aigb f Ob ! girl, bathink tbea ere it bc 
too lata ; he ia thy fatber^s foe — tba deroted anemy of aU thy bouae ; 
baware, swaet Graee, bewara ; love not wbera tboa aanat not ba lored 
again ; gnard well the portale of thy warm and genüe haait ; ob, dwaü 
not on bia words and looks so ibndly ; bat banisb tbat imaga fttm iby 
mind witb fear and honror, as a snara of Hell. 



CHAFTEB XIII. 

8ÜKSST AKD MOONUCHT OH THX TOW£ft8 Of OUXDABEAOn. 

Thoügh the meditated attempt on tbe Castle of Glindarragb was 
vaguely known among the surrounding peasantry, and though it sup- 
plied the material of gossiping discussion at every forge and hedge 
shebeen-shop for miles arousd« yet, neither to Sir Hugh nor to one 
individual of bis household, was one hint of danger spoken — absolute 
mystery sealed tbe Ups of every peasant ; and bad it not been for the 
waming of whicb we have already spoken, the Castle of Glindarragh 
migbt easily have been surprised, and all within it lain at tbe mercy of 
a wild banditti. 



• 

The soll wflB now hastening downward among the wsttem hShg aad» 
as it seemed^ wiüx a £ery and Tengefnl light glared ranrkilj apon the 
öld towen of Glindamgh. A low wind moaned and whiapered throngh 
the chimneys and battlements of the doomed bnilding and the neig^«* 
boaring wood^ with a wild ominous sound, in fitfnl gusts, whieh 
muttered and sweUed like the langhter of fiendish rerelrj, and dSed 
away in long waüing moans. On the castle walls, from time to time, 
might be seen anzious groops scanning the distanoe with stem and 
gloomy auspense. The gatea were fast dosed and barred» and the 
Stent old bnilding, in its hold and sombre isoktion, might well hare 
suggested the image of some gallant storm-beaten ship, with rigging 
tant and all haads alert, awaiting an approaching hnrricane* 

Occasional snatches of songs floated, as if in defianee, firom the graj 
anmmits of the old towers, and mingied strangely with the lowing of 
cattle which arose from within the walls — and again all was lost in the 
bleak howl of the rising gast. Ereiy thing gare note o£ preparation — 
the loop-holes in the river tower flankii^ the great gate, which had been 
waUed up for jears, were now again opened for the plaj of mnsketrj ; 
and from the sammit of the Banshee's tower» which, at the other extre- 
mitj, in like manner flanked the entrance, peered downward the mnxEle 
of an ancient and honey-combed demi-cnlveiin, loaded with musketbnlleta 
half way to the month. The castle-y ard, too, presented an unwonted speo 
tacle ; for all the best of Sir Hngh's cattle had been driven from the neigh* 
bouring pastoreSy and cows and fat oxen and sheep, stood in patient 
groups, penned dosely within the precincts of a rough paling, which 
left bnt one free arenne down <he centre of theyard, and a dear thongh 
narrow passage down the sides. Thna the cnmded cattle stood in hun* 
dreds closely pent within the dark inclosure oi the Castle walls, and 
all the air of stir and bastle within the fortiess was enhanced by the 
arriyal, from Tarions quarters, in prompt response to Sir Hngh's sammons, 
of motley reinforcements, numbering in all fiill seyenty men ; some of 
genüe birth, acoompanied by their servants ; others, sturdy yeomen, with 
their sons or brethren ; and aü with due snpply of muskets, matchlocki, 
birding pieces, or other senriceable fire-arms, and proportionate and 
proper ammunition therewith ; for Tyrconnell's prodamation for the 
disarming of the yeomanry and gentry had been bat partial and imper« 
fect in its effect, and, nnless where there ezisted a pressing necessity, 
or what was so oonsidered by King James's goremment, for enfordng 
its requisitions, had remained practically inoperative ; except, indeed, 
that the new constraction of the law exposed the man who ventured to 
dispute it to tbe risk of a State prosecution, if by any orert act he 
erineed his disbbedienee to the Castle manifesto, aa^ thns was added 
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not ft little to the embarrassments and the perils of men, whoae proper- 
tiet and Urea the gorenunent had not at all times fhe power, erea if k 
had the deaire, to protect» and who were, therefore» in most caaes 
ledooed to rely for sdety, under ProTidence, aolelyupontheir own oier- 
giea and reaources. 

It was now late enongh, in all consdenee, for Jeremiah Tisdal, the 
coolandcaationsParitan^tohaTe songht thesecnrityof GlindarraghCastk^ 
and along with his ungainl y aervitor — Praise-God Blig^ — ^to haye contri- 
buted to the numbers of the little garrison its due contingent from the 
townland of Drumgonniol ; yet Jeremiah Tisdal had not arrived, and 
Sir Httgh was perplezed to diyine the reason of his absence, and often 
missed his sagadous counsel, as with the aid of the more eiqperieneed 
of his firiends he apportioned the defence of the old fortress among 
its garrison, and assigned to each his post and office when the tmergeDcj 
of aotnal conflict shoold have arisen, 

The leyd beams of this stormy sunset, and the lengthening shadows 
had, howeyer, wamed Tisdal that the time had indeed arriyed when he 
cottld no loDger with safety protract his stay within the comparatiyely 
nnprotected mansion of Drumgnnniol. With Praise-God Bli^, thane- 
fore, by his'side, and a matchlock of maryellous length gleaming apon 
his shonlder, and a huge hom of ganpowder and a leathem bag of 
bollets dangling by his belt beneath the cloak, the Puritan might haye 
4>een seen issuii^ from the wicket-door of the yard, and tracing with his 
wonted gait, and with a oountenance unusually black and troubled, 
the pathway which conducted from his house to Glindarragh bridge — 
the lank and sad-coloured form of the lad who acoompanied him, with 
a Short musket slong at his lean back, followed dosdy and fearfnlly 
at his heels ; and neyer did sunset-ray light upon a gloomier or more 
forbidding pair. In total silence they thns trayersed the lonely path 
tbgether, and without encountering a hmnan form, excepting one or two 
peasant loungers, whom they passed without one word or gesture of 
greeting, in sullen silence and with a dark interchange of looks^of 
mutual menace and hatred, they both at length found themselyes upon 
the litUe bushy eminence which commanded a yiew of the bridge and 
Castle of Glindarragh. Here the long pent-up feelings of the master 
of Drumgnnniol at last found yent. He stopped short and looked back 
with an aspect of the extremest distress towards the spot where the 
gray chimneys of Drumgunniol peered ^boye the bushes which clothed 
the brow of the interyening slopes. 

" It is a sore extremity and hard to bear," he muttered, clutching the 
stock of his matchlock with the energy of rage. 

The seryant responded by one of those peculiar groans, whidt rise 
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mouznfolly. from the depths of the stomach» and finding no Tent at 
the compr€ssed and drawn-down lips^ escape, at last, with a dismal 
tw«ng from the nose. With this meek and moumfdl response, he 
folded his lean hands, and tomed up his ejes. 

''Bligh/' said his master, clutching him dedsiviely bj the ann, 
'^thou art a fleet runner, even as Ashael, who foUowed after the 
chariot of Abner ; unsling thy firelock, and back to the house — ^it will 
be dark ere thou hast reached it, and the serpent eyes of that incar- 
nate devil cannot penetrate the dark ; try once more what has baffled 
US — (woe is me !) all the day long — without his seeing thee, get me 
the money bags and thou shalt have — I will give thee-*I will not teil 
thee wha^ at present — but speed thee, and I will wait for thee where 
I stand ; at aU events, be sure that you retum with speed — our Uvea 
may rest on it — away T* 

Bligh knew too well the absolute and cruel temper of him with 
whom he had to deal — ^much as his bowels yeamed to plead for a 
remission of the dreaded order-— eren for a moment to dispute his 
master's command, and with trembling knees, and a sinking heart, he 
started upon his very doubtful mission. But« ere he did so, the sun 
went down, and the murky twilight began to strive more and more 
faintly with the wan moonlight, whose cold radiance was soon to 
illumine the wide ezpanded landscape. 

Every thing conspired to enhance the uneasiness of the proprietor 
of Brumgunniol. Half-an-hour had now elapsed, and his servant had 
not returned-— though, as his impatient master calculated, so fleet a 
runner as he might have easily traversed the intervening distance 
four times oyer in the time. He cursed his hard fate a thousand 
times^— bitterly.he anathematized the lagging Courier, whom he would 
have cheerfully seen roasted to a cinder at a slow fire, in exchange for 
the blessed assurance that his precious gold was safe. Another half 
hour had nearly passed, and Tisdal eyed the dark battlements of the 
tower^ and inwardly prayed that he might, ere ten minutes more had 
passed, findhimself safely withintheir compass — ^resolved that, should 
that time elapse without bringing the retum of his absent messenger, 
the lad, and, alas ! the gold must be lefl to their doom. 

With the nervousness of a man who knows that every moment of 
his stay may prove that of his own destruction, and who yet feels, 
that to desert the post of suspended danger which he occupies, is, in 
efifect, to abandon that which is dearer to him almost than his very life» 
Tisdal paced the narrow platform which he had chosen for his watch, 
from bush to bush ; the dbül blast froze his heart, and its deep threaten- 
ing and wild sounds dismayed him» With looks of jealous and ferocious 

o 
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Bcrtiibkj, h9 ttoi th« narrow tpaoe «nd saitdied ihlt distanoe, as tke 
dariog aUd storm-beaten o^itaiii af tome Burrmmded •mn^er, in the 
desperaikm of hia circumstatieea, migbt paoe bis qnarter-deek, and 
atrain hia eyea for tbe dittant chanoe of relief or escape. Tbc mooD, 
bowever, was now tbe onlj solirce of ligbt, and her silreijr disk 
was fast approaching tbe Terge of tbe horiioti — ^to stay anj Umger, 
indeed be feit, would be bat madneas—one deapairitig corse be launched 
at bis lagging messenger« and tben was about, in sbeer distraction, 
io cross tbe bridge, and claim admittance to tbe castle, when be 
aaw a dark fignre gliding along tbe patbwajr from Dramgonniol toward 
bim. 

<'It is Bligb/' thougbt he, wbilebis beart bonnded with exultation— 
bnt« alas ! nerer was hope more delosive. Bligh bad bad bis adven- 
tures« and was tben far enougb away. 

nsdal moved a paoe or two to meet tbe approacbing form, and, as 
be did so, bis ear was Startled witb tbe report of a mnsketj sharplj 
ecboed from tbe direetion of bis own bonse, and, witb a momentaiy 
glance, be bebeld a stränge blood-red ligbt tinging tbe horison witb a 
wild and lurid gbure, exactly wbere bis mansion stood. 

'' As I live, it bums," said Tisdal, wbile bis colonr shifted to a livid 

hae, and bis breath came tbick ; '' tbej bare fired tbe bouse. Now 

now, it is all up with thee, crafty, subtle, ill-fkted miscreant.'' 

There was, howerer, no triomph in bis face as be thus spoke — nothing 
but a deadly, lirid horror. His eje travelled again to tbe path 
way, wbere he bad bebeld tbe solitarj figure but a moment before, and 
now it seemed as tbough, in dense and sombre masses, tbe dark bnabes 
themselves were creeping and stealing onward to meet him. 

''May the Almightyguard me, it is tbe wild Ifisb!" be tnntt«^, 
with a terrible rerulsion, and instantaneously turned and ran, witb 
what speed his stiff joints conld command, down tbe rugged patbway 
toward tbe bridge. 

A dense mass of human forms, howerer^ noiselessly deployed befoK 
him upon the open road at tbe near bridge end — ^be knew not how 
or £tom whence — ^like a black sea, overflowing its batiks, and noise- 
lessly pouring its waters into the neighbouring flats and holloWs« 

" Surrounded I— oh, merciful Father, deUver me," he ejaculated, in 
the extremity of his despair. 

And now, all around him, were seen the same dark masses, stealing, 
and crowding, and creeping along ; and now another, and another 
shot was heard in the dull distance from Drumgunniol, and the fim« 
glare which lighted up the horison glowed deeper and wilder» It was 
nalouger possible to avoid detection, so, with the desperate resdation 
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öf sellifig hU life aa dearly äs he oould^ Jeremiah Tbdal gMsped M^ 
long matchlock firmly in both liands, and tm töwaf da the btidge^ upcfä 
the desperate chance of fordng his waj tinexpectedly between the 
party who occtipied the riyeir briük and the Castle gate^ atid, this dcme» 
öf keeping them at bay nntil he had reached the shelter öf the wall«. 
His {ilan^ howeter, was hardly conoeivl^d ere it waa fhistrAted ; fbr, in 
hi« qtliok deseent, he Btttinbled upoA Üie rogg^ päthträj, ahd attf ding 
with äcceleratnd speed down the broken slopej he at length ML head- 
löng^ and, ih döing so, diaeharged innoeuoUalj, With loüd Explosion, 
thd whibtiing bulltet ttom his matchlock^ through the liight aiir ; and 
ere he eould iN^ot^t his fe^t> Wal oiverpcmeted aüd s^feufM^ 



CHAPTER XIV. 

TBE A8SAÜLT. 

WöiLÄ this is passing withoüt, the reader must pardon tts if we trans« 

port him fbr one moment within the tiastle walls, on which from placÄ 

to place are posted some score of sehtinels, anned, yigilant, and 

anxious — their weapons glancing, and their fbrms showing darkly 

in the uncertain moonlight. He must follovr us into the great hall of 

the Castle. It is a long and broad stone-floored Chamber, with a low 

oaken ceiling sustained by heavy beäms, blackened by age and smoke ; 

at each end yawns a öapacious hearth, in which roars an eddying cloud 

of smoke, And sparkies, and flicketing fiame, as the piles of turf and 

crackling bogwood glow and blaze, like riTal bonfires, beneath theit 

öpposlng'chimneys. A mighty oaken table Stretches down the centre 

of this great Chamber, so vast that in the flaming smoky torch-light 

one can scarcely see clearly firom end tb fend. Hüge dishes, high-piled 

with savoury fare, ponltry and mighty joints, and pytamids of potätoes, 

and dishes of the now obsolete "cobladdy," send üp their satöury 

canopy of steam, which ovei^hangs in genial festoonery of cloud the 

basy guests, fully a hundred in number, who with theil" weapons be- 

side them, and in stränge and grotesque variety of demi-military equip- 

ment, sit upon stout oak stools upon eitber side, and with knives and 

forks 'raise such a din and clatter on the pewter plates, as well nigh 

drown the obstreporous clangour of voices raised in jest, or disputationi 

or excited narrative, änd the uptoar of laughter and göod wishes, ahd 

the ringing öf goblets when the guests pledge öne änothöf in cordial 

G 2 
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rerelfj» and altogether there swells and thnnden such a Tolnine of fes- 
üre nproar« as might bare stunned a milier in his tnck-mill. 

At the Upper end of the board, as beseems the host, sits the stout 
Sir Hogb, and at bis rigbt and left tbose of tbe bigbest consideration 
among bis visiters. Casks of good wine, as well as of mighfy ale, 
propped along tbe walls, yielded to tbe simple i^plianoe of the fiiucet 
and spiggot tbeir delicioos burtbens, wbicb foamed in many a sihrer and 
manj a pewter tankard^ cup, and flagon : and all tbis scene of hüaritj 
and festige ebeer was beigbtened and ezaggerated bj tbe exdting con- 
scioosness of approaching confliet and companionsbip in danger ; and in 
its pictnresqne effect mellowed and enriebed by the warm and Inrid glare 
of torcbeSy flaming redly from tbeir sockets in the walls orer the war- 
like and yarionsly attired banqneters. 

''Nevertbeless/' continned Stepney of Annagb — a white-headed old 
gentleman« witb fnll, red, stolid cheeks, small grej, good-hamonied 
ejen, sbaggy ejebrows^ and almost no forehead at all^ looking grayelj 
npon Sir Hugb — '' nevertbeless I tbink it were well to sally forth^ and 
lay about us. Trust me^ tbere's notbing like a vigorous sally." 

** We bare no r^bt to assault tbem tili tbey have first attacked us," 
replied Sir Hugb ; '' and all I seek is to defend mj house against them. 
Ood forbid that I sbould shed one drop of blood more than onr protec- 
tion requires. Besides — ^besides/' he continued witb a moumful shake 
of the bead, " I would not set my child's safety upon the precaiioas 
chances of such an enterprise." 

What if they tiy to bum us out of the place J" urged the old man. 
If it be possible to bum the house/' said Percy NcTÜle« glandng 
upward at the torches wbicb flared within a few feet of the ceiling, 
" which seems to me a problem, methinks we're like to save the gen- 
tlemen that trouble/' 

^' I fear tbem not»** said old Sir Hugh ; '' my trust is in the AI- 
mighty. My family in time past have suffered sore distresses and 
dreadful extremities within tbis rery house of Glindarragb, yet the old 
tpwers stand firm as ever, and a Willoughby is here to-night to goard 
them witb his own right «nn^j 

*' And a Neville, too, by my faith," said the young man briskly, and 
witb a flashing eye. Then as instantaneously relapsing into his usual 
careless vein, he added — " A Neville, too, as the devil would have it — 
wherever kicks and cuffs are plentiest, there my benignant star is sure 
to carry me. But meanwhile does it not strike you, cousin Willoughby, 
that while we are swilling and cramming here, the Castle might be stormed, 
and the sentries all impaled, and we know nothing of the matter, until 
our own tum came to die upon these piles of beef andpoultry ; for my 



« 
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pari I could not hear so much as the crack of that old cannon on the— - 
what d'ye call it tower V 

*' Smuggling Dick has the culverin in Charge»'' said Stepney, pom- 
pouslj« 

** Then Smuggling Dick is not long for this world,'' rejoined NcTÜle ; 
'^ thej have loaded it to the very mouth, and, never believe me» or it 
will burst like an e^-shell. Resenre the colyerin« good oousin Hngh, 
I beseech you» to the last act of the tragedy, and when things are 
altogether desperate, and you have made np your mind to put the gar- 
rison out of pain^ and blow the old Castle into infinite space, then, and 
not tili then, giye Smuggling Dick the signal, spring the colTerin, and 
so discharge us, castle and all, with eclat into the clouds." 

" You're a brave lad, though somewhat hair-bndned,'' replied Sir 
Hugh, gravely ; '' but there is reason in much that you have said* and 
so methinks it were well that we were stirring, and this supper ended/' 

As he thus spoke, a messenger from without, bis long hair wisped 
and stragghng wildly from the wind, and bis face scared and pale, stood 
at the door, and shouted in accents that rose abore the diu and clatter 
of the feast, as with uplifted arms he gazed eagerly toward Sir Hugh — 

'* The Irish are Coming ! — the Irish — the Irish !" 

A hundred voices in wild confusion caught up, and echoed the start- 
ling summons. At the instant every ^e darkened with the stem reahty 
and presence of danger ; wild and savage was the hubbub — ^the dang of 
weapons, as in breathless haste each guest resumed bis own — the 
scrambhng of men across the table, amid crashing dishes and rolling 
tankards — the tumbling of stools and barreis, and the hoarse cries of 
*' the Irish !— the Irish ! — the Bapparees — Ned o' the^Hüls. Let them 
come on, they're welcome ; we*re ready for them. We'U give them a 
bellyful — Protestant powder and ball. Hurrah ! — hola I — ^huzza !*' 

Thus shouting in terrible and deadly excitement, hurtUng and hust- 
ling along, and jostling one another, they poured forth into the castle 
yard, and each mounted to bis post of vantage, with the deep, stem 
curiosity of brave men, who in the tempest hear on a sudden the dreadful 
words, *'the ship is on a rock," and climb breathless to the deck to see 
for themselves the dangers which Surround them. With feelings such as 
these, but toned by resolute daring and indomitable self-reUance, did 
the little garrison mount to the various posts assigned them on the 
walls and towers, and in the narrow embrasures irom which their mus- 
qnetry could teil. 

Let US glance for a moment at another group. While this boisterous 
and desultory meal, so abmptly concluded, was yet proceeding, old 
Con Donoyan^ the butler, was enjoying, in the priyacy of bis own 
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chunber, « plMsiuit boose with Diek GotUii and Tim Dwjer, the two 
squires who, as we bave abreadj mentioned» in their seyeral capnei- 
tiH» foUowed the fortimea of Perey Neville. Tbe buüer's diamber 
was a small stone-Taulted apartment in one of the flanking tawen^ 
with a nngk narrow caaemenl paering, like a Boiniatur^ timneU thioogh 
the thicknea« of the wall« and oommanding a cifcomsoribed but plensani 
Tiew of the qnaint white atataea and trim yew h^gea of the formal 
flower-garden we hare ahready mentioned* AU was, howerer« qow dark 
withont ; and in the butler'a annggery no blinking eandle« with l«agth- 
ening wiok and feeble ray, gleamed diamany upon the joUy party ; bnl 
fheir earooaal waa meetly lighted by the joyous blase of wood and turf« 
flaming in the hearth, strong, fieroe» and roaring aa the spirit of roYelry 
itself« By a cliunsy, strong-jointed table^ stored with flasks and cups, 
and aeated upon stout old ponderooa atools« the three eompanion« 
glowed in genial oonftdenoe and growing jolUty before the warm bka^ al 
tbe Are, that munnured and sputtered in comfortable livalry with the 
fitfol moaning of the chiU night wind« 

Tim Dwyer had never looked ao red« ao qulaucal^ and ao good-hn- 
moured in all hia life before. Eyen the biliona, sharpfaeed Iiondonei 
seemed touched and kindled with the expanding influencea of good M- 
lowahip. And as for Con Donovan^ he was the rery picture of an an- 
cient bntbf» Back, Sherry, Canaries, and elaret, not to mentioa braB47 
and naqoebaugh, bunied and beamed in bis niby viaage, and twinkled 
and sparkled from under hia buahy grey brow. MingUng in Xhs 
jolly character of bis visage, waa an expreasion, half judimou^i 
half severe, which spoke of fifty years of exquisite and nnimpead«' 
able tasting, and as many of absolute domination ove? the keys 
of Office. There was not a pimple on hia nose that did not rqpresent 
whole dozens of emptied wine-flasks ; nor a wrinkle in hia thoughtM 
face that did not indicate the subtle mtic and the ju^ supreme ; while 
hb long fine hair of snowy white bespoke bis own ?enerablQ and racy 
antiquity of data. Such seemed Con Donovan upon ordinary oecasions. 
But wben he atood before tbe dark and aneient cupboard, with all iti 
Store of burnished plate and bhuing tankards, arrayed in lordly display, 
tier abpye tler, and the pondrarous key of offioe in bis right hand^-wit such 
tiines tbe porter of paradise never looked half so sublimely ^n9€io\w 
of the good thinga committed to his charge, and of the unparalleled 
importance of , his function, aa did the yenerable butler of Glindarrsgb 
Castle. 

Here tben in this caUn retreat, which might have made a cell fwr pld 
Friar Tuck> tbe tbree companiona plunged without restridnt baidl^og 
feto ^ JQys of g^ddy wassail. Vain were it, in sopth, to ftltew 
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Con thr<)ugb «11 hn rambling lojr^ about tb(» O^fin^i fod tb^ OMtle ; 
0very Chamber in tbe old pluee bad its tpproprial^ traditioiir«— the ft^iiy 
of the baiuhee*s tower, and " tbe room of tbe candlea'' Crobore'p oellnf» 
tbe/ar na phUpffue^ and tbe ^' sperrit of tbe slaabe?" tbat baimted 
oertain ebambers of tbe castle ; tbese and a bundred other talea oi 
mondßf and mjat^y tbe old ^^meitiß reooi^nted to bU liatmiiag 
gnests. 

Bul aa their potations Waxed deeper, tbeir eoinrertalion iraxed budff 

and more briUiant, Cou tpld hia r&ty beat storiea in bis very i^aat 

Btyle^ tbough bia utti^amtioe gisew »dmawbat intUatiocA (owarda iha eloa^ 

but tbat did not pTevant bi» enj^^ii^g tbeir poinl pvodigionaly bisiaalf 

and hugbiiig in propprtion. Froni tbis nioo^ begradually sUA «to 

anotbe?» gsew amofons, and aung a piteona l^ye ditty, wbicb« bowarer« 

waa so intarpolftted witb biccougbs aa to be scairce conneetedand intailfr- 

gible. Tim Dwyer« in a pathetid yein, witb touehing eonfidoiee« tarn 

tbröogb b£s past career, and sbed popioua floods of tears, wbile be fer« 

yently ymtng tbe bands <d bis ooippanionsj mucb to tbeir inDP^venien«»»» 

ihfieii Oick Gpslin grew loquieiaus and took a v^liimt tunv cbABengiag 

isibis ^a praper person tbß «^ole foQr'provinec^ ot IrebnA to mortal 

tarnten apd 4e|ying tbem to ponie oi»^: Iß tbia ^efiaiM^; bowaver» be 

'm^ ü|te?r^p^efl by Ipsing bis equilibi^um« and. Ming alp]% witbbi$ 

itoolnppn Äi^flooi^ wbere hß oont^vLedi p^verlbelesi^ witblUkiabated 

courage to cballenge and^d^fy tbe wbole Irisb p^pidiatiop, iogetbf r fnH^ 

^ tbe bi^irbaroua natiens o| apeiept a$$d mpder n.tinfis^, witb eviiy apeeies 

of prof opatitf ^nd cQtrtnniely moa^ calenlatqd t<f.gQad tbem.'to tbe emi- 

fiict. His two companions, who were tbemselres ItiunUy iti «t bettter 

-p^bt« bad «eareely aiiooe^ded in belping bim to bis faet» wban.the 

doot ppeped« and a pair of boneat yeomen^ bot a^d out of birtatil^ 

i^iH:afefl-witb tbe alarming intellig^nce tbat Drotngnnnlol wai in a bkae 

i^d tbe Yafgaapees already in^a^bt. 

Tbia aat(9H|i4ii)g an)u)Wcement wfis wonderfnlly soberiüg in its effeota« 
Dieb Gogliii, Ibpagh in a somewbat Serpentine cour9e> m^de bi9 way ont 
pf tbe room, ^d neitber designing to ßbare ia tbe ^riai9 of tbe triumph^ 
if Bucb it sbpuld prav^ Hpr yet tq be l;i tbe wf^y and visible in caae tbe 
/^ land ssTsges/' as be cfdled tbem« sboutd get in» be directed bis couree 
to a small and deserted kiteben wbicb be bad tbat day reoonniHtred, and 
^boving aside tbe poyer of a large metal boiler, upon wbieb be bad 
pitcbed as bis destined asylum in tbe bour of need» be tumbled bimsdf 
into itj and witb a little tronble slid tbe cover back again into its plao^ 
apd bere, comfortless and cramped as was bis posture, tbe beavinesa of 
bis free libations gradually preyailed, and be sank into a profbund and 
deatb*like slumber. 
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Mctnwliile ih« cxdtement of prqMuration eveiywhere oontioaed withia 
the CMtle walls, and unidall the hony icarry, the brave old Sir Hogh, 
hia üon gray loeks eacafnng from beneath bis broad-Ieafed bat, and hü 
abort doak diawn tigbtly round bis Shoulders» armed with carbine and 
pbtola, and aooompanied by tbe atout old Stepney at one aide, and at 
tbe otber by bis conain, Percy Nerille» crossed the ooortjard with a cool 
and steady pace» and mounting tbe steep stain^ entered tbe narrov 
atone-floored and atone-Tatdted Chamber which overhung tbe great gate, 
and placing bimself at the central loop hole, looked forth upon the steep 
avenne which led npwaxd firom tbe foot of the bridge to the castle, and 
oommanded a wide prospect of the surrounding countiy. 

" Aa I hope for grace," aaid Sir Hugb yebemently^ striking the butt 
of the weapon which he carried npon the floor, '< the villaina bare fired 
honest Tisdal's bouse— 4hat bkse is firom Dramgunniol ; pray heaven 
the trusty fellow may not have fallen into their bands/' 

They all looked wistfuDy in tbe direction which the old Icnight 
indicated« and plainly saw the Tolumes of smoke rolling and beaving m 
lurid masses» while showers of sparks and broad aheets of flame &(^ 
time to time illnmined the dosky glow with a more dazzling brightness. 

"NeyiUe/' said the old knight with sadden akcrity. ffter « 
lengthened pause — " Neville, your young eyes are fitter for this misty 
light than nunc ; see you any thing yonder ou the bridge near the 
farther side of the rirer ; methinks I see a horseman/' 

*' Two borsemen» Sir Hugh, unless I see double/ rejoined the yoi^S 
man; '' and as well as I can peroeive, a sort of mob about tbem> moTmg 
slowly this way." 

Had they at that moment been enabled to scan the area around tlie 
Castle wallsy upon the other side of thebuilding, they would have beheW 
much more formidable demonstrations of the enemy ; for stealing onwai 
among the orchard trees, and through the garden and at the opposi^ 
side of the river, were seen gathering and thickening, moment aiter 
moment, dark« dense masses of human figures, until the very copse BSi 
underwood seemed instinct with life ; and the number of assailants üiu^ 
silently accumulating, vast as they undoubtedly were, were rendered 
. terrifically undefined by the deep, impenetrable shadows and co^^' ^ 
ibe surrounding trees and brushwood, which for any thing to the coß- 
trary appearing, might all be occupied by the same threatening fli«sses 
whose ran at eyery side in sinister silence began to close round tbe 
devoted building. Still, too, as death, the little garrison vfithm ^ 
breaihless suspense, awaited the expected assault of what, with tbe 
dreadful sinkings of dismay, they inwardly feit to be an overpoweri»^ 
foTce ; and many a man who had not prayed for a fall year before, n^w 
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xaüttered fervent appeals to the Gk>d öf battles/as gliineing- äloiig^ the 

dftrk Mne of copse which straggled from the dense wood aroundthe 

ancient fortress, he marked the gradual swelling of the noiseless and 

stupendous multitude^ and the slow, onward stealing of their dark and 

ominous front. As this awM and noiseless inundation of human hatred 

ahd vengeance roUed onward^ and rose^ as it were, gradually but steadiljr 

furonnd the doomed bnilding, the hearts of even the bravest within it 

beat fast and thick ; and every man of the oomparatively little ganisoa 

felt> as mth set^teeth and rireted gaze he breathlessly watohed^ as 

under some horrible fascmation, the slow advance of the living tide 

wbich was sweeping onward^ thathe wouldhave gladly exchanged the 

bideous tranquillity]of that lulled and quiet approach for all the roar and 

clangour of the fiercest danger and the maddest strife of actoal conflict« 

Meanwhile Sir Hngh^ and those who along with him tenanted the stfiall 

stone Chamber which we have described^ watched with cool bat anxioiis 

scmtiny the movements of the gronp who had appearedupon the bridge. 

Two horsemen« as well as the now fast dcsc^ding moonlight woald 

allow them to discover, well mounted and eqtdpped like gentlemen, and 

surronnded by a rabble rout of some hondred men, turned slowly up 

the approach to the castle gate^ and dismounting at the far end, left 

their horses there^ and so with a jannty swagger they both strode up 

the broken ascent, followed by their wild myrmidons. The one was a 

stout^ ill-looking, broad-shouldered fellow ; the other a dark, swarthy- 

featured man, of light and wiry build. The reader needs not to be 

told that he beheld in them ''Captain'' Hogan and the redoubied 

Eamon a Elnuck, or Ned Kyan of the Hills — O'Moel-ByaH of the race 

of Gahir'-More. Side by side they approadied the great gate, and had 

already oome within some ten paces of the arch, when a stem voice from 

the embrasure over the gateway challenged the leaders of this sinister 

partjr. . . 

" Hold," cried Sir Hugh, for it was he who spoke— <* what seek you 
here, sirs, at this unseemly hour?*' 

^^We demand admission under a search-warranV' repUed Ned 
Byan, as promptly and as stemly. 

"A search-warrant I — search — and for what?" demanded the old 
kn^ht from the naraow embrasure. 

" What for ? — ^why, for my gray coppulT* retorted äie burly ruffian, 
Hogan, swaggering in front of his slighter companion — *^for mjvoppul 
heg greagh and my elegant cow, Dhrimandhu, My darlin' girl, will I 
nero' see your blue coat and the white twistiv your horos agaan. Och^ 
Tobl agus ochone, DhrimandhuP 
The end of this apostrophe weut off into the Irish chof us of the well« 
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known knmgrou« longi whiak ht ebaatei müh itMitoraii langt» «nd • 
bnrlMqof euggeration of the «xtremett wo«, Thare wa» a eool iom>' 
lenco in this buflbonery wfaidi tturred the blood in th« oU kmg^f s 
▼tiiis. 

" Haye a care« fellow»*' said he» with diffieolty mastering hia nfpe — 
*' haye a oare» airraht and keep y«or ribaldrj within yoiur teeth. It U 
Bo lighl matter, aa you ahall find, in troobloua timee like theae, and at 
aoeh an hoof, to heaet a gentleman'a dwelling« 8how me the oatiio- 
rity on whieh y<m pieaome to diatnib the qniet of my hoasehold, or by 
Saint Gei»ge TU make niy people dear tlM read, and set yon singing 
to another tone/' 

'' Then yon are old Willonghby in peraon 7" said Ryan. 

'' I am Sir Hngh WiUooghby, fdlow V* replied the knigbt. 

'* Well, old Hiigh," oontinued the rapparee, '* you ahall be gratificd. 
Ton want to see the wanant V* 

** I demand it," replied he. 

'' Then look at it," retorted the rapparee, folding the paper doady, 
and fixing it finnly npon a pike's point, he raiaed it to the apertore 
within whieh Sir Hngh waa itanding. 

The old knight, in the now dedining beama ef the mwm, waa with 
difficnlty enabled to decypher a few words of the Warrant, bat at the 
foot of it he read in large and marked charaetera the hated name of 
** Ifilea Gkurrett." Without nttering one ayllable, he tore the pep^r 
aeross and aeroas, and ttretehing his arm fiom the catemosit, with in? 
dignant vehemenoe he flung the fragmente to the night wind« whieh 
whisked them up, and whirled them in an instant orer the battlemoiti 
in a mioüe snow shower. 

^'Is it so you treat the Warrant of the langes justice, old rebel," 
fiercely ezdaiined ihe redoubted Edmond Ryan, who had now fallen 
back a litüe, and resumed his Station dose in front of the crowd wh^ 
had aocompanied him. 

'* Ay, and even so will I give your soul to the night blast, robber and 
marderer, if you ioiter here another minnte'' retorted Sür Hugb, bitterly. 

The rapparee tumed to the crowd who foUowed them, wayed bis 
hmi» and in a moment the dense mob had dissolved and glided tjnder 
Cover of the bushes, and the turf and com Stacks, whidi stood nmgii 
along the steep road. At the same instant he blew a piercing whistle, 
which rang through the old walls, and awoke the shrül eoho of the 
wood, until it was lost in the weil of the rising wind. 

** Och ve-agos, och hone, Drimandhu," Struck up the burly eom^ 
panion of Ned o' the Hills, as with a dramatie assumption.of the mott 
eztraragant transpcurts of grief tod desalatiep, he walked down the brdten 
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voftd to a qaove prudent distanee, where be suiMfialy tbiow hii|is«lf 4at 

in tbe gras» behind a ftine. 

** You reftise, tben, peremptorily to admit tbis poor gentlenuui» and 

to open your door to tbe king'g warraat ?" said Ned o' tbe Hills, sligbtly 

hitcbing bis sbeulders» aad squaring bimself lijia « maa prepariiig for 

aotion. 

^^ I reftise to admit notorious ra&u^ aad tb^r bpr^les Qf savoge baof 

^ti witbin mj bouse, now aad at al) times," replied tbe old kaigbti 

finnly« 

f* Tben you are a traitor to King Jamee> dnieetoi» f^Towed^ s^ä punr 

ished." 

As he spoke tbe last word, witb tbe quickne^a of Ugbti be levelled 
and discbaiged bis carbine füll at (ba sbot-bple at wbich tbe master of 
Glindanagb bad conducted tbis straage parley» 

Tbe ballet rang sbrilly tbrougb tbe low erowa of tbe pld maa's baty 
grasiag tbe very bair of bis bead, aad witbout iurtber e^eot smote upoa 
tbe opposing wall, aad Ml flat as a crowa piece upoa tbe floor. Tbe 
sbarp report of tbe rapparee's sbot bad bardly ceased to yibrate ia tbe 
eeboes, wbea balf a dozea maskets flasbiag witb rapid e^plosioa froTQ 
tbe walls, seat tbeir leaden missives cbirping by bis ears, as ooweriag 
low, be raa for a little space dowa tbe roadway» aad tbrowiag bimself 
ander oover, wbistled agaia aad agaja tbe same sbrilly sigaal s aad aow 
were seea dease fonaidable masses pouriag over tbe bridge, aad at a 
ranaiag paoe begiaaing to traverse tbe apward road tow^rd tbe Castle 
gate, while from tbe walls tbe masketry rattled sb^rply, aad tbe 
retaraiag fire from tbe road side coveced tbe wild fulvaace of tbe despe- 
rate coloma wbo rasbed apward toward tbe gate ; aad aow &om every 
side growiag, swelliag, as tbedarkaess deepeaed, arose tbe wild aad 
fearfal yell of tbe assaHaats, gatberiag, aad streagtbei^iag, aad roUiag 
ia stoaaiag oonflaeaoe over tbe old baildiag like coaflictiag tbaaders, 
aad pierciag tbe ear of aigbt witb tbe sayage bootiags of bäte aad 
defiaace. Spreadiag, and pealiag, aad soariag rose tbe soaad, ia an 
uproar so ternfic aad gigaatic, tbat tbe Tery stona seemed to siak in 
busbed dismay ; aad it grew almost a marvel tbat tbe aacieat walls did 
aot rock aad topple to tbe groaad like tbose of Jericbo of old, aader tbe 
stupeadoas vibratioas of tbe migbty cborus of wild meaace aad vea« 
geanee tbat rasbed, aad trembled, aad toweied ia tbe troabled aigbt 
air. Witbia tbe iatervals of tbis fearfal barrieaae, bat comparatively 
faint as tbe " wild farewell" of tbe (^ew over wbom are closiag for erer 
tke black wayes of tbe oeean, ndgbt be beard tbe aasweriag sboat of 
tbe garrisoa from tbe waUs, aad towers, aad sbot boles, as witb resolut^ 
dtftaace tbey anzk>ualy awaited tbe jdeciaive tag pf actaa) coafli^t. 



92 TBK FORTUNCS OF 

/Lad now with terrifie hubbub and thundering w«r-whoop the dark 
and sarage multitiide, bearing in their van a ponderous beam, dislodged 
from the mill dose by, came ruahing madij like a dark wave roUing; and 
pealingnp tbe shingles on the shore« toward the Castle gate ; bang, bang 
goes the masketry from the castle— rattle go the shota in retum &om 
the corer : hisa and whiatle — ^the bullets sing through the darksome air ^ 
and now the dense multitodea are up — are thronging and hnstling one 
another beneath the yerj walls, and cover in ondnlating masses o£ 
heaying black the ateep surface of the road from the bridge, a sea of wild 
haggard heads swaying and roUing this way and that^ and flowing like 
Gonflictbg tidesy so that those who from the castle walls beheld the 
giddy spectade, feit their Tery braios to swim and sicken as they looked. 
The assailants drire madly onward, they rush and thunder at the oak 
gate of the castle, driving the hnge beam they bear with crashing and 
atunning rererberation and infernal nproar, against the ancient and iron- 
Btudded planks. Well was it for those within that they had so efiTec- 
tually propped and strengthened it in time, with solid stone and rub- 
bish> and carts and logs heaped np and packed together in dense and 
deep Support, eise the good planks, hard and massive as they were, 
must have yielded to the gigantic concussions under which the verj 
walls seem to ring and tremble« 

And now^ with a stmming report, the cannon on the flanking tower 
explodes, and wraps the gate and its assailants alike, for a moment, in 
sulphurous smoke and eddying sparks ; but the howling blast soon 
sweeps and whirls the mephitic cloud away, and reveals the rapparees,. 
imflinching and ferocious as ever, still driving on their desperate assault ; 
groans and wild shrieks of agony are lost amid other sounds. A rabid 
yell of maddened defiance rising from all sides of the beleaguered 
building, answers the thunder of the cannon, and with fury whetted and 
courage confirmed, the wild Irish sustain their as yet fruitless attack, 
redoubling the echoing shbcks which batter at the gate, and momen- 
tarily expecting to burst the old oak planking, and to rush pell-mell with 
all their skeans, and pikes, and matchlocks, into the devoted fortress, 
and make short work with the garrison. 

While the dreadful din stunning the ear of night, shook the old 
building to its very foundations, the fair Grace Willoughby, with parted 
lips, and -face pale as marble, but lofty mien and kindling eye, looked 
from the narrow Windows of the stone vaulted Chamber, in which, asthe 
safest in the building, she and the other females of the household had 
been placed. It commanded no view but of the Castle yard ; and as 
she watched the opposing aide, in which the great gate lay, at every 
thundering shout almost expecting to see the human torrent of destnic- 
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tion burst into the enclosure^ she walked from window to window in all 
tbe wild but noblj curbed intensity of excitement and snspense. Behind 
her moved poor Pbebe Tifldal, in silent agony of terror, now wringing 
her bands^ and anon clasping them together, and rainlj seeking words 
to form a prayer ; wbile at tbe furtber end of tbe cbatnber^ in uiure- 
strained extravagance of clamorous panic, a group of females wailed 
and wept witb all tbe wild cadences and frantic gestures of Irisb women 
keening for tbe dead. 

Again, a Httle apart from tbem^ and still as a waxen mask, migbt be 
Seen, under tbe sbadow of ber red bood» tbe yellow sbrivelled features 
of tbe old nurse, wbo, seated upon a rüde arm-cbair by tbe expiring 
embers of tbe fire, witb closed eyes and trembling fingers» fast and fer- 
vently told tbe beads of ber rosary ; and tbus did even tbis cbamber 
send fortb its contingent of noise» its weeping, and wailing, and gnasbing 
of teetb, to mingle in tbe infernal cborus tbat scared tbe sober nigbt. 

Tbe rapparees bad lost not a few of tbeir men, killed by tbe fire 
from tbe Castle, wbose bodies lay crusbed and mangled under tbe feet 
of tbe enraged survivors, and about tbirty or forty, besides, more or 
less wounded, wben, disappointed by tbe obi^tinacy witb wbicb tbe gate 
bad resisted tbe formidable force brougbt to bear upon it, Kyan, 
wbose carbinebad been employed as fast as be could load it, in mark- 
ing every embrasure and loopbole in tbe walls — ^now witb a savage 
imprecation, resolved on abandoning tbis plan of attack, and trying 
anotber, wbicb as be believed could bardly fall of success ; sbarp and 
sbrüly be wbistled again and again, and as tbe summons reacbed bis 
followers, tbe wild burly burly subsided, and tbey retreated, like tbe 
stormy scud burrying before tbe blast« from tbe Castle front. 

Ignorant of tbe cause of tbis movement, tbose wbo occupied tbe 
point of attack, cbeered fiercely as tbey discbarged tbeir pieces upon 
tbe rear of tbe retiring groups, and tben sbook bands, and almost wept 
for joy, in tbe delusive bope tbat tbe attack was now finally abandoned 
in despair — and tbe danger wbicb bad but a moment or two before so 
appalingly and overpoweringly menaced tbem, indeed safely and trium- 
pbantly over-past. 

Not a sbot bad been fired from any side of tbe Castle but ibe 
ohe, tbe immense masses wbicb beset tbe building on tbe otber 
aspects lying inactive, excepting in so far as tbey joined in tbe fearful 
war-cry, wbicb sounded as tbougb twelve legions of yelling demons 
bovered in tbe overbanging air, making every ecbo vocal witb tbeir 
bellisb revelry of bäte and frenzy. It would seem as tbougb tbese 
multitudinous reserves were designed, not for actual attack, but only 
to prevent tbe possibility of tbe escapeof a single buman being from 



94 THE tORTVNBfi Or 

the desperilely defended fortress $ and now, in stränge tnd almost 
awfnl contrast with the recent aturiing tomnlt, idl aUke, witboat and 
within« sank into boshed and still repose, leaying no souäds sare the 
rush of the waten and the melancholy sooghing of the wind to fiU the 
listening ear. 

The gallant gentlemen and hardj jeomen, reeking from their recent 
exertionsy their haggard üuces smitched with powder, and some among 
them bleeding, half ehoked with smoke, and holding their het muskets 
in their grimed hands, looked ferth into the yoid spaee so reoentlj 
occnpied by their terrific assailants^ lost in wonder as to the cause of 
their sudden disappearancci and scarcelj crediting the evidence of their 
senseSf which assured them that the Irish had really withdrawn. Som6 
laaghed in their excitement^ others almost shed tears, some lifted up 
their roices in solemn and fervent thanksgiyings ; and there were also 
some wbo^ smarting firom their recent hnrts^ bitterly cursed ** the mur- 
derous savages/^ as they wiped a¥raj the trickling blood, muttering manj 
a sanguinarj and ferocious imprecation, and swearing many a tow of 
rengeance. 

" By my faith," said Eercy Nevill^ answering a vehement tirade of 
Stepney's^ " call them cowards and sarages if you will, bat as fkr as I 
may pronounce firom my own poor personal expericnces, their flesh 
wounds smart as mach as those of the politest and most yalorous people 
npon earth ; and thus mach too I will ayer, that in this skirmish they 
bare bome tbemselres as prettily as any men need do/' 

" I fear that we bare seen bat the beginning of this night's work/' 
said old Sir Hugh, as leaning apon the mnzzle of bis piece, he looked 
anxioasly into the increasing darkness, in the väin searcb for sonle 
decisive manifestation to determine the doubtful probletti of the enem/s 
designs. " I would ratber than a tboasand poands/' he continued^ 
gloomily^ " that I had thrown all the com and bay into the river this 
moming — bat that cannot now be cared; and praised be Heaven, these 
walls are streng, and have been proyed by fire before ; neverthelesiS, I 
woald fain that this wind went down." 

"It blows a fresh breeze," said old Stepney. 

** I wish the gentlemen oatside woald make üp their minds at once" 
said Nerille, with a shiver ;'it's odds, if they don't, bat we shall all take 
cold. Here stand we all cooling, like new candles in a row, wbile the bar- 
barians are supping comfortably on old Tisdal. V faith, if they deli- 
berate mach longer, I shall, for one, go peaceably to bed— bat ha ! they 
are at it again." 

"And now — ^God gaard and save tts; for what I feared is indeed 
come at last," öchoed 8ir Hugh, with despairing rehemence. "Wert 
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it not for tihis accuned stonn, I would still fearlessly defythem-^bat-^ 
bui*^we nxoBt not despair/' 

As the old man thus spoke, sererBl lights» likd led meteoric ßt€$, 
came dancing and running in Serpentine and wavy lioes np the road, 
and shedding long streams of sparkies in the blast. 

'* What^ in tronder's name are these V^ whispered the young man, 
as he watched the stränge phenomenon — *' squibs — ^fireworks !" 

'< No snch thing," replied Sir Hugh, stemlj, as he rammed home 
the wadding of his piece — ^'lighted turfs to fire the com and hay 
Stacks — and all the störe of 4ürf> and to bom ns out if possible/' 

So ^yiügr the old knight' resting bis carbine on the sill of the 
loophole» öftd^^^^d, iirith-ib yell» &fff satr tht dark fbnn of the 
fotemost TuÄner/ roll -to- the earth^ while &« lighted coal bonnded 
onwtlrä m tjbd blast, Üll it sp^t its^lf alottg the road in showers of 
«parks'^tlie moon being now set^ thß darkness had so increased, that 
it was iifipbistble ahy long«r to discem the Ibnns of obj«cts, exeept 
when Vary neär» so thät the wilW4he^wisp ragari«s of thes« gliding 
«tärs atone'güided t^e iedm of the marksmen withitf the oastl^ and 
nöw once diore* hegim te '«well and peal the same wUd warH[;ry ftöm 
et^ry aide, and the tnnsketry fr«n the wulls to 0ash and clang with 
8halper'«cbl) £roin without« / 

■- '< tibar we 0Kn selige stand here muck l(Sng&r^*- 8aid.I^ßr^ NeVilH 
iBf tk^ ^8t time «dublting sbmething like dii5ffiay--r<^nhe sinoke 
bfi^iM to thiakdn so, that the place is all bt(Lt «tifling.'* 
' iStill, howeirer, the shots Hsll fast, and as he btood by the'itindow 
^töiA le^üki his pi^ce, thfongh the roUing mdsses of d^ih whit^ 
irnyls^i he' suddtfniy staggered baißkward, et<^mbg with an oath, 
*/iiii-ldt$" at tiie same nioftent hif right Arm dropped powerlessly 
by bis side, and his weapon ftdlmg on the fldor, exploded. 

"D<Hi'* mind me,*' siaid the young man, ^'ifs iiothing-^-nothing — 
it has- nnntriHig. my arm for tlle'pres6nt> that's all/' And so saying, 
dÜEzy dSad faiiltwith pain^ he stag^red döwn the Steps; 

And new the cloud of smoke^ White^ dense, tolling and eddying 
in the rushing breeze, and huge eiloiigh to hide a mountain in its 
mighty folds, came streaked with streams of glittering »parks, flying 
high and low in its rolling tide. And now agäin, this awful cloud of smoke 
that tumbles and whirls tili every corner, nook, and crevice of the 
great yard is lost in thickening raponr^ begins to glow with a broad 
hne of deep fierce crimson, now reflected and now fading, anon 
Coming and again lost, and then returning with increasing^ widening, 
deepening glare ; while the air grows hot, and the wild yell of the 
assailants swells and soars from eyery side, nntil it seems as it were 
to overarch the devoted stmcture in one huge dorne of tinging and 
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roAiisg uron« And now it is done, the flame bmsts dear» mtgnifieeiit 
•ppalling — 10 one rast, aorging, liying sheet of led, wiih a somid 
Uke the ratde and roar of thnnder throogh the denae shiouil of 
rolHog amoke, and orer the front mJl of the Castle, toweiing high 
and wide, and spreading and pealmg^ while hiU and wood and sky, 
g^are like a fhmace in its terrific illumination. Well was it fbr all 
within the caatle waUa» that the bniidinga moat esposad, wen rso^ä 
with Taolted stone» and for the moat partiooied i^ the aa me ei se 
all within muat have been apeedilj destcojed— 4he iroa atanohKins 
of the Windows, heated to whiteneas in the twient of ^aane, he^t 
and warped like bara of was, and the lead trickkd dorn tim oM 
waUa in atreama like tears along the fairowed cheeks of age. Tlie 
whole finont of the bnilding was of oonrse abandmed, and tliose 
who had manned its towers and emtoasnfes, w«re faroed by tJie 
seorching glare, to flj for safety to the furüier side of Ü» yvd, 
and shelter within Üie bnildings» wfaere resolntdj thef tooktheir 
stand, resolved, whenerer the flames shonld abate, to chspute the 
entrance of the marauders, to the death. MeaDwhile, between the 
hostile parties there roared a surging gulf of fire ; within was w3d 
panie, or sollen despair — ^the black and deadl y determinalaon of man 
who feel that their hour is oome, and have resolved to «AI tbeir 
lives as dearl j as thej can. Had there hdn a passage thcough the 
door whifih opened upon the garden at the side» no threat% argaments^ 
or entreatj) conld haye prerented the little garrison, thong^ the 
attempt were the veriest madness and certain destmction-^^firom 
sallying forth and plunging furiooslj into the thidc of their ^lated 
enemies — but that door had been secured both on the ontaid» and 
within bj solid maionry, and now there remained for them notldag 
bat the horrors of suspense, the resolution of despair. 

Without — ^what a spectacle-^what a wide sea of uptnnied gruunng 
faces— -long elf-locks, bearded chins, wild gleatning eyes-^-wbot Imafa« 
ing and pressing and swaying hiiher and thither of the dense Utu^ 
mass — what flashing of skeans and pike heads, in> the broad ^reil 
effulgenoe of the towering conflagration. . ' 

Pressing among the buming torf^ and heedkss of the sco r c hhig 6^ 
the foremost of the throng caught up the glowii^ sods, and hazled 
them through the arehing flame over the casde walls, in a thick^aäig 
hail-storm of fire. Tumbling, bonndiag, roUing^ hc^ping, tfaese missüesi 
speeding like rockets through the pitchy air^ bnrst into fragmeols upon 
the pavement, seorching and buming the maddened catible-*-who, bei- 
lowing, butting, rearing, and bolting in blind fury, broke loose from 
their pens^ and gored each other-— -rushing hither and thither» and add- 
ing new horror and confusion to the frantic sceoe. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

THE STRCGGLE IS OVER. 

Ths great oak gate had now given way ; and through the arched pas- 
sage the flame was roaring like a torrent through a mill-sluice ; and 
still downward, through the eddjing smoke and sparks> poured faster 
and thicker the storm of fiery missiles from above : and all, amid the 
fiercest and wildest tempest of thundering execration^ triumph, and 
fuiy — ^in which the occasional discharge of musketry^ and the whizzing 
of the bullets^ were wholly lost and swallowed up. And now the air 
grew too hot almost fbr respiration or sight— stifling, blinding^ and 
intoleraUe. Foreed into shelter within the buildings at the further end 
of the yard» the desperate defenders of the place stood by the ebsed 
Windows, with their loaded weapons in their hands ; and with contracted 
brows and pallid faces, watched the fluetuations of the dazzling and 
gigantic surf of mounting fire which roared and tumbled before them. 

' Meanwhile, without, the motley thousands thronged and pressed 
with fiercer and stemer ezultation around the outer ring of • the gradu- 
ally receding fire ; and foremost, rceling^ in the gripe of sope dozen of 
the crowded assailants, with bis arms bound and face bleeding, and 
apparently insensible or lifeless, was thrust and tumbled onwards, amid 
a storm of jeers and execrations, the helpless form of Jeremiah Tisdal. 
Anathemas, sarcasms, and terrific menaces, chiefly delivered in the 
sträng emphatic gutturals of the native tongue, rang around him, amid 
yells and threatening laughter tq the füll as frightful. 

*' Bing the tongue out of the dog," cried one voice ; " rip him up," 
yelkd anbther ; " drive a coal down his throat/' shrieked a third ; 
*< sink the pikes in him ;" "roast the black Sassenach ;" ** plough him 
up with the knives ;" " lift him intq the bonfire ;" such, and such Hke 
were the oonflicting suggestions of the multitude. 

*< Hands off there," cried Hpgan, authoritatively, so as to deter those 
who seemed most practicaUy disposed ; ^' hands off,« ye bliguards, an' take 
it tisy, Can*t yes have common patience, an' not be spoilin' your own 
spcnrt. Where's the good in skiverin' the prisoner — deviFs eure to 
him, for a black old heretic scoundrel — in such an unrasonable hurry. 
See, Mara," he continued, addressing the most athletic of the party 
who hdd Tisdal ; *' Fm thinkin' after all, there's no use waitin' with 
him all night; sojnst take him up to the top of the gallows hillock, 
and swing him up in sight of the scoundrels in the Castle, to comfort 
thcm whÜe they're roastin'." 

H 
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The mandate was hardly uttered^ when the luckless pnritan» tom, 
breathless, stunnedy and helpless, was dragged through the crowd, by 
the wÜd licton» who were to preside at his execution ; and bome on- 
ward rather than Walking, was forced up the steep and abrapt eminenoe, 
on which, in former times, nsed to stand the gallows, upon wbich the lords 
of Glindarragh were wont to exerdse the stemest prerogative of a savage 
fendalism. A long ladder was speedilj upreared, sunk in the ground to 
the depth of a few feet, inclining forwards towards the Castle walls, and 
propped in front by three or four stout spars. And while this extem- 
pore Substitute for a gibbet was in process of erection» others of the 
party were hotly engaged in twisting a strong hay-rope, or sougaon — 
and now, the preparations all being completed» a wild, half naked boy, 
with one end of the halter between his teeth, climbed nimbly up the 
ladder and passed the cord over the topmost round ; and as soon as 
both extremities of it rested upon the ground, the grinning urehin 
descended with a whoop of savage delight 

Meanwhile, those who were employed below had tom open TisdaTs 
shirt at the throat ; and the old man's bull neck, with all its swoUen 
cordage of veins and sinews lay exposed to the gripe of the rope. 

" "What are you going to murder me for V* growled Tisdal almost 
inarticulately, as his eye wandered over the tremendous spectacle which 
lay beneath and about him. ** Bon't kill me in cold blood, boys — don't 
kÜl an unarmed man." 

<* Unarmed, you murdherin' wolf, you," retorted the fellow next him, 
dealing him a buffet in the mouth, which, had he not been so closely 
wedged among the crowd of his eager executioners, as to render pros- 
tration impossible, must have felled him to the ground ; and which, as it 
was, bathed his chin and throat in streams of blood ; '' unarmed, sure 
enough ; for we took it from you, you black-hearted villain, before you 
could get in to your friends. But look down there — ^look at them all, 
where the/re roastin* in hell before you — look at bloody Willoughby, 
an' the rest o* them." 

"For God*s sake, boys," Tisdal essayed to plead; "for God's 
sake '* 

The adjuration was, however, drowned in a yell of curses and derision. 

"Heirs gapin' for you;" "the devil 'ill be bumin' wisps on your 
sowl before momin' ;" " up with the heretic dog ;" " give him a good 
view of ould Willoughby ;" " hang him like a mad dog." 

Such exclamations, and a perfect hurricane of Irish anathemas, jeers, 
and denunciations stunned and overwhelmed the wretched man. And 
now, amid this uproarious Jargon, the noose of the rüde rope is forced 
orer his head, and f^rawn tight upon his throat . He tries to stmggle, 
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to cry, to pray — the dreadful scene reels and dances before him — and 
now the cord is strained — ^tug after tug raises him from the earth — and 
with every fresh swing, a yell bursts from the surrounding crowd, of 
fierce exultation and defiance ; but to his ear they sink into a stifled 
hum — ^before his eyes a pitchy darkness, flashing with balls of fire, is 
spread — ^a ringing^ as of mighty bells, is in his brain — an intolerable 
sense of suffocation and bursting, alongwith the dull throes of madden- 
ing terror/snpervene— and now, he feels no more. 

The clamorous crowd, straining with weight and muscle, had hardly 
suceeeded in raising their convulsed and blackening victim eight feet 
from the earth, when the hay rope which sustained his body gave way, 
and breaking, suffered the now unconscious, though still living, burthen 
to tumble heavily to the ground. 

** Knot it ;" " bad luck to it for a sougaun ;" ** splice it ;" and a 
hundred such exclamations followed ; while, dragging Tisdal back, they 
set him, half upright against the foot of the ladder, a hideous effigy of 
glanng, livid Strangulation — and hastily repaired the rüde apphances of 
this savage execution. 

While this scene was passing upon the little hillock overlooking the 
Castle, the main body of the aggressive party, more keenly interested in 
the progress of the fire, and the prospect of speedily forcing an entrance 
through the passage which it had opened, scarce tumed their thoughts 
or their eyes upon the dreadful spectacle. The fire had now evidently 
exhausted its fiercest strength, and was beginning perceptibly to wane ; 
and Ned of the Hills and Hogan were already marshalling the best 
armed and the most reckless and powerful of their men in the van, to 
enter the Castle, in a compact mass, sustained by the momentum of all 
the others; who, in a wild rabble-rout would drive onward from 
behind, the moment the subsidence of the now nearly expended confla- 
gration should have rendered advance practicable. 

Matters were in this position, when a cry arose among the more dis- 
tant stragglers of the rapparees, which speedily spread itself onward, 
tili it penetrated the denser body around the castle walls, and gradually 
hushed the threatening clamours with which, but a moment before, the 
surrounding echoes were peäling : " the sogers ! — the dragoons !" Such 
were the words which wrought this magic eflFect. 

" This is the devil's luck," said Eaman a Knuck^ who, with Hogan 
by his side, was at this moment, with earnest gesture and fiercely rapid 
Orders, reiterating his oommands to the shockbeaded, bearded, ferocious 
guerrillas ; wlio, Hnnly j)Iaii(ed, slioiilder to Shoulder, with their pikes 
grasped short, or skeans gleamiiig in tlieir siucwy hands, bare-armed 
and bare-headcd, awaih'd tlic moment when the signal for the last tug 
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of conflict should end for ever the protracted stniggfe. SnAieiily 
panaing, and with his bkckened handa thiowing back bis damp sable 
tresaea, be tanied acowlmgly in tbe direction firom wbich were hdw 
faintly beard tbe diatant aignala of the tnunpet» floating onwmd npon 
the night wind, with the fiery and firetted eye with wbich the bawk» 
wbeeling to stoop upon bia prey, might firstdeaciy, in tbedimcbslaiice» 
the sable preaence of the aoanng eagle who boyers onwaid . to wrest ü 
from bia talona. With anch a gbmce did the awarthy rapparee fbr a 
minute aoowl into the darksome Toid from wbence this martial niiimc 
came aweeping toward Glindarragh. 

<< There are aeveral trumpets there, be said at laat» in bia native 
Irisb, in wbich tongue the colloquy waa continued ; ** wbat in tbe fiend's 
name bringa tbem here at thb bour?'* 

" Wbat if we make a night of it, and try a brusb with tbem too ?" 
urged Hogan» reckiesaly. 

Ned of the Hiila looked for a moment cont^nptuoaaly in h» fiusty 
and then aaid — 

** Pahaw ! Mr. Hogan« you're not aerioua. Donovan,'* be continued, 
addressing one of thoae who atood near bim ; ** get tbe boyi under 
coTer ; here, you, Ryan, give tbem warning at the other aide— ^bey 
must be over the river in uo time. It is a caraed chance," be muttcred^ 
as the messenger sped upon his mission ; " but with my consenl^ no 
man shall lift his finger againat King James'a troopa/' 

The Castle and its blazing front no longer rivet the eyes of the aar- 
rounding multitude. Doubtfiilly and irresolutely tbe gaze of all tnms 
toward the deep obscurity in wbich the advance of the approadiing 
soldiery is shrouded ; one look, of the blackest frustrated rage^ the 
rapparee flung at the old time-worn building, whoae chimneys, towers, 
and battlements, piled one behind the other, rose in the blood-red 
flame and smoke, more like an airy fabric of fire — ^an unsubstantial 
pandemonium — than a solid fortress of ancient maaonry ; and with a 
muttered curse, in which were concentrated the very bittemesa and rage 
of his inmost soul, hc tumed, and in a changed tone, issued {iuioaalj 
his new commands :— 

*' As for you, Mr. Hogan,'' he continued, addressing that person, and 
observing the deep ferodous discontent which impressed bis featuns; 
•' you cau a<?t as you thiak fit ; do wliat you list with your own men/' 

" Ned Ryan,'* he retorted, bitterly ; " you're little better than—*—" 

'' Than wbat, sir V* demanded the rapparee, with an emphasis so stem, 
that Hogan paused, aud then added in a subdued tone — 

" Than a captain in the king's dragoons, Ned ; there's no great 
härm in that." 
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*^ Get your men home,*' replied Ryan, stemly, "or you'U find your- 
seif in the end little better tban a fool, Mr. Hogan !" 

And so saying, the dark-featured Speaker rapidly descended the steep 
road« threvr himself upon his good horse, and säte by the bridge 
bead nntU all had passed over. Then, just as the front ranks of the 
bn^-coated dragoons began to show themselres in the red light of the 
still glowing fire, as their vanguard appeared above the brow of the 
erainence, which, at a distance of a few furlongs, and upon the same 
side of the river, overlooked the old fortress of Glindarragh, he vheeied 
his steed, and riding slowly over the bridge, was soon hidden among 
tbe €lose stems and branches of the old orJs, wood. 

Amid the wild confosion that reigned within the castle walls, 
tbe Zantic lowing of the cattle, and the busy clang and clatter of 
renewed preparation, it was long ere the sounds which had already 
reached the attacking party, were heard by those within. From the 
flanking towers, farthest> removed from the still buming masses of 
com and turf, the hurried movements of the rapparees had, indeed, 
been diseovered, thongh the cause of this general and sudden with- 
dmwal of the wild Irish, as the defenders of the castle called them, 
was as yet a mystery ; and the jaded and heart-sick garrison scarcely 
dared i» entertain the hope that this cessation of hostilities would not 
like the last, prore but the prelude to some new assault, ifpossible 
more terrible than that they had already experienced. 

•As the fire rapidly subsided, those upon the summit of the towers, 
bowever, at last discemed the martial front of the cavalry, and heard 
the shrilly braying of the trumpets, as, in obedience to the signal, a 
sqaadron of dragoons clattered down the broken road, and crossing the 
steep bridge, halted, and formed at the oppositeend— their buff-eoats and 
low-*crowned cocked hats showing clear and sharp in the light of the 
fite, as they might have done in the blaze of noon. These were quickly 
fdlowed by two other squadrons, who, dismounting at the bridge, 
uoslmig their musketoons, and spread themselves partly among the 
wood at the far side of the stream, and partly upon the hillock and 
risiug grounds which overlooked the castle and the adjacent road ; and 
nteonwhile, the whole body of horse, with the clang of hoofs, and ring- 
ing of accoutrements, and the occasional hoarse voice of command, and 
the heart-stirring blast of the trumpet, preluding every new hiovement, 
bega» to adrance at a walk, in all the imposing silence and regularity 
of militaiy order, füll in the lurid glow of the subsiding conüagration, 
down the steep and winding road to Glindarragh Castle. 
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CHAFTER XVI. 

THE DBAQOON8 DI THE OEEAT HALL— THE BXECUTION. 

Thb dngoons halted, and dismounted upon the road leading np to the 
Castle gate, until the fire alreadj sabaiding had sank into red masses of 
^owing emben ; and the lighter firagments of the com and haj, which 
had blaied so fiercelj but an honr before, now swept in trains of sparb 
along the howling wind» and, atrewn high in the tronbled air» fl<>Ated 
away into the darksome Toid. 

Meanwhile, the partj within the walls, reUeved from the more 
urgent terrors of thdr Situation, had already hegan to speculate, witn 
anzious suspense and alarm, upon the pnipose with which the troops— 
the neighiug of whose horses» and the loud yoices and langhter ot 
whose soldiery already filled their ears— had arrived hefore the castJc 
walls. 

Tliose who are acqoainted with the melancholy histoiy of the tunes 
of wliich we write, need not to be reminded of the terror in whicb, tut 
too juatlj, the new levies of Tyroonnell were held by the pciplcxed, 
out-numbered, and (aa it mnst be confessed) the disaffected Brotestan 
population of the oonntry. The exoesses of these tro<^s did not, f^' 
haps, transcend those committed in numberless simüar cases by om^ 
soldiery ; but, in addition to the licentiousness and rapacity firom whie^ 
no army in a relaxed state of discipline is free, there were here 
heart-bumings to be slaked, and old scores to be settled- — feuds 
animosities the most bitter and implaeable ; and when we reüect npon 
the defencelessneas of the Protestant population of Ireland every vhere 
but in the north — ^when we recollect the opportunities and excuses for 
oppression which their notorious and not unnatural sympathy with tbe 
already successftd reyolutionists of the sister kingdom afforded in a^^' 
dance — and when we consider the temper of the times, and the savage 
and ferodous antagonism in which Irish parties had conflicted even 
within the memory of the then existing generation, it is only wondenui 
that the Protestants of the south and west were suffered to escape 9S 
well as they did. Ireland was, at the time we speak of, actually ^^ 
theatre of war. The gallant Enniskilleners, unsupported asyetl^y* 
Single Company of regulär troops, maintained an adventurous aod ^^' 
liant struggle against the royalist forces in the north ; and these vai^' 
tary collisions with the brave Folunteers of Ulster, while they cliaf^ 
and proToked the fiercer and more fiery antipathies of the two antag^'' 
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nist parties, served also to involve in a too just suspicion of actual dis- 
toyalty to James» the Protestant population of the other provinces. 
TJnder the meuacing and ahnost desperate circumstances of tbe royalist 
cause» it is» therefore, scarcelj to be wondered at that measures^of ex- 
treme severity should bave been directed bj tbe Jacobite govemment 
against a party jostly feared» and more dreadedf perbaps» tban actnally 
disliked. Tbe sympatbies of tbe Frotestants» and» wbenever they could 
give it, tbeir co-operation also» went zealously witb tbe invading army» 
and tbreatened witb multiplied and formidable dangers tbe interests of 
an already well-nigb ruined and almost desperately embarrassed dynasty. 
If obsolete Statutes were» tberefore» reyiyed and enforced» and quib- 
bling law points raised to disarm tbem in masses» or to disable and 
crusb tbem in detail» tbe zealous loyalist wbo availed himself of sucb 
tortuous instruments» found ample justification for tbe equivocal natore 
of tbe means employed» in tbe paramount importance of tbe ends wbicb 
be pursued. An army of upwards of forty tbousand men> almost en- 
tirely newly raised» and» for tbe greater part» ill-officered» and scarcely 
balf disciplined» beld ondisputed possession of tbe greater part of tbe 
country; and wbile tbe executive» in times so excited and "out of* 
Joint»" wanted tbe power» even bad it possessed tbe will» to oontrol 
tbeir licentiousness» tbey in tum were inadequate to restrain tbe ex- 
cesses of tbe natiye marauders» wbo» under tbe well-known name of 
rapparees» pillaged and laid waste tbe property of tbe country, and 
carried on a trade of outrage and rapine upon tbeir own account. It 
is» tberefore> injustice to judge tbe severities and tbe losses sustained 
by tbe Protestant population of Ireland during tbat terrible stroggk» 
by tbe rules wbicb would apply to well-afiPected subjects» and in peace- 
ful times. 

Tbe passage into tbe Castle being now safe and firee» and tbe fires 
everywbere nearly spent» tbe officer in command of tbe detacbment» ac- 
companied by several otbers» and followed by a guard of dragoons» rode 
slowly tbrougb tbe open arcbway and into tbe Castle yard. Amid tbe 
wreck and conftision wbicb bere presented itself— tbe cowering cattle» 
broken pailii^ and smouldering turf — old Sir Hugb Willougbby and 
a party of bis firiends» some of tbem bleeding» and all grimed and smut- 
ted witb gunpowder» beated witb exertion and bleared witb smoke» stood 
togetber to receive tbeir military visitants» and presented a group» bag- 
gard and wild enougb in all conscience. 

" Sir Hugb Willougbby," exclaimed the officer, as be walked bis 
horse in front, and fixed bis eye upon tbe little party witb a stony and 
imperious gaze ; " my business is witb bim. If Sir Hugb Willougbby 
be among you, let bim come forward." 
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<<Iunhere, S^r Upiab/* rc|>lkd tkeoUgeBtknaniiiiÜiaion t^ 
eqval hautear^.advftneuigapaoeortwo in front ofhbfneiidB, '^mmd^^ 
sire to koow your message.*' 

^' You shaU," interrnpted the offieor, impassifvly. '< Gomet Brntht,** 
he^ooDtinuedy «ddressing an officer hybis mäe, "let half llie Bfnadftm 
keep the pAe, and the other half cUsmoiint and foUow me/' 

** Where is your anthority, m, and what yoor pnrpoaer' demancbd. 
tbe knigbt, whose fiery spirit waa stined witibin han. 

''The king's colours, air, in times like these^ aie aatfaoiity aaficieBt 
with all loyal men ; and for my porpoae» I afaall nnfiild that pveaent^," 
retorted the officer^ coldly, aa he diaofioonted, andf^ate the bridle of hia 
hone into the hand of one of ihe attendant goaida. 

" Be pleaaed« Sir Hngh Willougbby,'' continved the officer» ** to Jead 
the way into the great hall — I attend yoo, air." 

This waa added in a tone of emphatic command, whidi seeined io. 
say» "hesitate or demur at your peril ;" and Sir fi«gfa, tiith aa effiirt 
which nothing hat an overwli^nung senae of the madness of a t fcen iptiu g 
resistance» and the ridieulouanesa of exhibiting an nnaTailing initattian^ 
and relnctance enabled bim to exert, prooeeded to lead the way td bis 
Gwn Castle hall^ accompanied bythe little partyofhis frienda, aad 
closely foUowed by the Commander of the detachment and bis anboi d N - 
nate oflicersi the file of dismounted dragoons bringii^ np the rear. 

In this Order the irregulär procession entered the long and uaw de- 
serted Chamber» to tbe npper end of wbich tbe officers proceeded^ Jibäe 
tbe guard halted and formed in front of tbe doorway, and'Sir Mm^ wasd 
hia assembled bretbren stood aloof in a body at the foot of tiie Ittig 
table, whose furtber extremity was'occapied by tbe swirtby cdonel and 
bis party. With a stern and moody ouriosity he seanned the extenaive* 
Chamber» illominated as it was by tbe red glare of some doaen torehes«. 
and then bis dark eye feil stemly and coldly npon tbe raodey ptttyat 
tbe furtber end. Meanwbile tbey had ample leisure to admire, w^^re . 
they indeed disposed for any such emotion/the.symmetrf of faisgräoeilil 
and athletic form» and tbe striking beauty and noUeness of bis stern 
and bandsome features. 

Had Sir Hugb*recognised in tbe imposing fisrm on wbich be looted, 
tbe cbampion to whose strong arm be owed bis daugbter'a safety» gratt* 
tude migbt for tbe moment, if for no longer» have overcome tbe hanhef 
feelings wbich stmggled in bis breast. But wbatever Ee was herenfter 
to leam of tbe bandsome swordsman befcnre bim» at present he kiiew 
bim not. 

" Gentlemen»" said tbe officer» addressing them in a deep and pe* . 
remptory tone» wbicli well accorded with tbe bangbty and decisive cka- 
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raotiir "Childs: jude Haet, ^aome ol yoisi, i see» are armed ; in the first 
plaoe^ Aeh, in the king*s name, I oharge yöu, deliver your weapons into 
the keeping of the goard at the door. Corporäl Flaherty» adyance two 
pacei^' Atkljreoe£v€f the g^itlemeo's arms." 

i) vllba Order va^obeyed in^enoe by the griimiiig oorporal, whoseface» 
as he eyed the Iktle group» wore an exp^ession of coarse exultation and 
dkinon^ whidh was anything hat conciliatory. 

Some shook their heads resolntelyy others hang down theirs with a 
s^nse^ bitter huniiliatioii» others agidn exehanged significant looks of 
mendee, uid some evenelutched their muskets with a firmer gripe, and 
laidi thor right honds on the lodcs. This hesitation and confusion, 
however, was little fayoured by the stem sddier who presided, and the 
o<dees ** unsHng' yofor carbines,*' — *^ gronnd arms,"— " prime and load," 
delivered in a rapid snecession, and foUowed by the jingle of some dozen 
of irdn sarnnrods^ preicipitated the crisis ere time was given for delibera- 
tlMi^' er eren fbr aotion. 

yV Somtider ycuir weapons^ my fHends, obediently ; let us gire the 
adnBfsary no nc^dless advantage over us>'* said Sir Hngh» moumfnily. 
''iGödknowsl" headded, passionate)y> and smiting bis sinewyhand 
vLpma the table, *' wereit not that the king's name enforees the demand, I 
woiAid yield niy weapons only with my life/' 

The toimous agony of the brave old man seemed/in some sort, to 
tooäi liie stem nature of the colonel, for he said — 

^^^■¥oar eooiage, Sir Hugh 'WiUcmghby, is not disputed, and if you 
likek bttteov fi>r the sake of hononr^ loyalty, and obedience to the laws, 
I uffll £wtteat jaa and yoiir friends to yield up your arms peaceably, and 
wMieüt dday $ and &irther^ gentlemen/' he continned, ^'you will not 
objcct to gi\ing yonrimnes and places of abode, as my duty obliges me 
to.sutke a hat of all vdiom I hare found in arms in this place. Captain 
Loj^tetd, yon wül please, yoursdf, to see to the.drawing np of snch a 
lisfri•^ . 

.l^nnie the measures Beeessary to carry out these directions were going 
fofwaicly the st«m yoim^ cnfiioer in command again addressed himself 
to Sir Hugh* 

^11 tt jrig^ flir; I shooM «t otice inform yon»" said he, abruptly, 
"^oifetiico eompenies of my ^bagoons are billeted npon you, for how long, 
w31>d^ietid npon Orders from Bitblin Castle ; for the rest you must find 
quartonr ^ tD^n^t." 

^Two hnndred men and horses billeted npon one gentleman's honse V 
eried Sir Hng^, with wrathful astonishment. *^ So, heaven gnard me, 
but th» is ^e very extremi^ and extravaganee of oppressiön !" 

**It is no aifidr ofmine, sir/' replied the offieer, coldly. " If 
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70a deem yoonelf oppressed, yoa had best memorial the Lord lien- 
tenant." 

** Memorial him I — ^memorial the areh-fiend rather V* cried Sir Hogb, 
stampiog forionsly upon the floor. 

** Yott muat not lose joor temper« Sir Hugh," interruptedthe soldier» 
ooldlj» " or you may chance to lose something not so easily reooyered." 

" What's ihat /" demanded the old man, vehemently. 

*<Toar Itfe^ sir/' replied the colonel. 

'' My Itfe r responded the old knight, passionately — '' mj life ! 
Grod knows 'tb little worth — Gtod knows how cheap I hold it ! " 

The knight spoke these words with such a sadden and moumfal 
change of Toice and aspect, that his friends gathered about bim» and 
bidding him be of good heart, and fear not for the issue, ahook him by 
the hands» and pledged their sonls and honoors to stand by him to the 
last, with protestations so passionate and fervent as only in scenes of 
transoendant ezdtement are evoked. 

While this was passingi an officer entered the room> and, raising bis 
hat« obseryed — 

*< We haye secnred two prisoners» oobnel." 

" Where are they ?" asked he. 

'^ In the yard, sir," replied the subaltem« ** with a corporal's 
guard/' 

" March them in then«" replied Torlogh O'Brien. 

And forthwith« nnder a goard of five dismonnted dragoon% two 
men were led into the castle-hall, and ezposed to the füll blase of the 
torch-light. 

One of these was no other than Jeremiah Tisdal, who, stupified and 
bloody« tom« soiled« and bare-headed, was yet instanüy recognised by 
his friends» and, afiber a few words of explanationfirom Sir Hugh, was re- 
leased without fiirther qnestion ; the other was a red-headed, ragged 
peasant« with a low forehead« coyered with the coarse« bushy red hair 
which almost touched his shaggy eyebrows« and overhung a pair of small 
deep-set eyes, in which gleamed a wild and £it^ light« something be- 
tween ferocity and eunning« as he took a rapid« and« as it seemed« a 
curious sorvey of the Chamber and its occupants ; a coarse foxy beard 
covered his upper lip and chin« and upon his face« which was deadly pale, 
and marked with blood« the moisture of anguish and ezhaustion was 
shining. 

" Is the dog wounded ?" asked Torlogh« observing the blood-marks 
upon his face. 

'* Upon my showl he is« an' twiste over« your honoiu^" replied the 
corporal ; ^< a bit iv a Scratch in the pole, and a shot in the thigh." 
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** So, scoandrel !" continued the superior» addressing the prisoner in 
a tone of calm but veiy ominous severity» '^ you are one of the savage 
banditti who have bumed com and haj enougli to-night to have main- 
tained a regiment of tbe king's borse for half a yearto come ! What baye 
you to say for yourself ?'* 

The fellow jabbered sometbing in Irisb. 

" Wbat does be say, Corporal Flaberty ?" demanded tbe officer. 
** He says as how tbe leg*s unaisy wid bim, your bonour, colonel,*' 
answered tbe man, rendering, as well as be could, tbe native tongue into 
Englisb. 

*' He is but one of tbe rabble rout, not wortb questioning,** muttered 
the officer. ** Take tbat knife from bim." 

** It doesn't mattber, your bonour," responded tbe corporal, obeying, 
howerer, tbe order, and drawing tbe rudely-fasbioned skean, witb its 
Tougb wooden bandle, from among tbe wretcbed man's rags, and laying 
it upon the table ; *' it doesn't mattber, for bis arms is fast enougb witb 
a haltber." 

And, as if to make assurance doubly sure, tbe burly corporal drew tbe 
rope wbicb bound bis arms bebind witb an additional wrencb, wbicb 
amounted nearly to dislocation, and sent a flusb of pain into the wretcb's 
pallid face. 

*' Ask bim for wbat use he designed tbat knife," continued j^the 
officer. 

" He says, your bonour, it's to belp you to rip up tbe Sassenacbs' 
bodiies,** responded tbe Interpreter, witb a chuckle, while tbe red-baired 
savage grinned witb a ferocious scowl, as be glanced quickly from man 
to man. 

** How are we to deal witb tbese brigands, tbese savages ?'' said the 
colonel, throwing bimself into a cbair and addressing bimself to tbe 
officer beside bim, as be pointed carelessly toward tbe prisoner. '' How 
restrain and bridle their enormities and violence, except witb a strong 
arm and a high band ; tbeir bumings, and their plunderings, and their 
butcheries, tbese wretcbes lay to tbe account of Üie king's service, and 
tbose who suffer by their outrages and rapine, charge, and aaturally so, 
Üieir wrongs and losses upon tbe royal cause. Tbis must be mended — 
the king^s army must not be involred in tbe guilt and disgrace of such 
proceedbigs ; we must deal strictly witb their perpetrators, and by con- 
spicuous ei^mples of present, severity, rescue tbe character of tbe army 
and tbe govemment from every Imputation of favouring or tolerating 
these enormities ; tbis duty I at least will steadily perform. Bemove 
the prisoner to the yard," continued be, witb stem tranquillity. " Are 
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jourmen kMided r headded» tuming tothe officerat the beadoftb 
guard, the subaltern replied in the affirmative. 

** Send out a oorporal with m nien, and lat them fire of^ that 
dog," oontinned the colonel; *^ and stt^-— we must giye tbeaemur- 
derona fieebooters a leason — ^let the bodj be kepf;, and choose a Ugb 
spot pf gronnd to hang it npon tomorrow moming." 

Thongh the nnfortanate man, whose sentence was thos pronounced,^ 
knew not one word of the langnage in which it was spoken« be gatbeyed 
sometbing of its pnrport from the looks of thos^ who surrounded Im 
and from the movement of the guard at the door. Faint with loss of; 
blood, and stiff from bis wonnda, the wretched prisouer appeared to 
acquire new strength with the frenzj of de^udr ; bound a$ be was h 
flnng himself on the gronnd, and thougb oveipowered in an iostaat. 
and lifted up, and dragged, and hustled forward toward the door, be still 
struggled frantically, and dnng to eyeiy object on whidi be codd 
elntch bis fingers» sbrieking, in bis natire tongue, altemate defiances^ 
curses, and entreaties» alike fruitless as the idle wind, gnasbiE^ ^ 
teeth and tngging and biasing tili the white flakes bung upon bis red 
bristlj beard. Thns was he beaved» tbrust, and jostled forward; ^ 
as he passed the door» one last look of such inexpressible implonDgi 
despairing terror, he cast bebind bim, as might baye sxnitten mmj^ 
beart less stoicallj inflexible with its mute appeal ; and then with some* 
tbing between a scream and a barst of sobs and wailing» the straggüng 
and wounded prisoner was burried into the outer space, and st the 
same time the words — "Shoulder your carbines — ^right face— «piid^ 
marcb/' brought balfadozen dragoons, with faces in whose sombre 
and lowering expression was legible their inward revulsion froxn tbe 
dreadful duty thej were called upon to perform« in a double file ^ 
them into the yard. 

A few moments more and a sharp, ringing volley from mthout- 
announced tbat the wild and reckless ^'existence of the rapparee was 
over ; and now began the clatter and bustle, the uproar and sweariagt. 
to-ing and fro-ing of the soldiery, as with such order as could be niain- 
tained amid a scene of burry and confnsion, tbey proeeeded to distn- 
bute their borses in the stabling of tbe Castle ; the ungirtbing fl"^ 
wisping down of steeds, snorting and neigbing ; tbe ringing of sp^TS, 
and tbe dang of sabres on tbe pavement, and tbe occasional blast of 
the sbrilly trampet» and the barsb voice of command, all commiDglu)^> 
rose in a stränge Babel cborus of martial tumult to tbe sky, and made 
meet music for tbe barry-scurry movements of the soldiers, som^ 
stripped to their sbirt-sleeves, crossing tbis way and tbat with buckets 
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öf 'wacteip, öt hatshfull of corn; olhers in tlieit buff coats and cocked 
hats, taking tbe matter easily^ and smaking tbeir pipes as they stood in 
little knots with their horses' bridles hanging on their arms ; while they 
laügBed, and swore, and pnffed together in high good humour ; and all 
tliki m^Iey and exeiting scene^ lighted up, now here and now there, by 
the red tprebes whicb passed hitfaer «ad thitber among tbe crowd. 

*^ . * * ♦ * * JÜ « * 

Now aH is quiet — ^tbe sentinels have mounted guard, and with 
shoul({ered carbines> pace and re-pace tbe ecboing arcbway wbere tbe 
great gate stood, singing as they m^rch, front time to time» snatches of 
old Irisb imnstrelsy> that bome on tbe sigbing wind fall sootbingly upon 
thb dats of tbose whom anxious thoughts keep sadly waking, and 
mittgle sweetly in tbe fat ofF dreams of many a slumberet. 

Toriogh (yBrien walks, albne, with slow and moumftd Steps, throngb 
the great ball of bis ancestral bome. What associations, wbat memories, 
vfh&t traditions, gatber around bim ; like tbe wild harping of a thon- 
sänd mibistrels, resoondingin heart-stirringswell — the deeds, the glories, 
the^iän of bis bonse, ring in prond wails and martial dii^s, througb 
the silent Chamber, and giant forms of other times rise in majestie pa- 
geant, and people its darkness. To bim the stiQ void is teeming with 
aH the grandenr and thunders of the fiercest life ; but amid the sAh 
throng— ^ark spectres of murder, pealing dire menace in bis ear, and 
beckoning tbe last of tbe ancient race to vengeance — glides one.brigbt 
form, radiant with heavenly beanty, before wbose soft eifulgence the 
mttrky Phantoms glide back and ranish — ^while her low voice of silvery 
mtisic; with magic power, swells through the confiicting uproar of infer- 
nal clamour, and prevfdls in plaintive and celestial barmony. Angehe 
form — spirit of heart-subdumg music ! — clothed in such victorious 
gentleness and lovely might, he sees in thee tbe form of her whom bis 
brave arm has rescued— thy music is her voice. Grace Wülougbby ! thy 
beöutiful phantom stills and rebukes tbe tumult of bis lierce hereditary 

bäte. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

TBE 8LASHER — ^THE BLACK GUEST OF DRÜMGÜNNIOI«— THE ALARM. 

Wk need not stq) to teil how, early in the moming, ere the cold grey 
of the Coming dawn had wurmed into a blusb before the rising god of 
day — amid the shrillj clangour of trumpets, and the ringing and jingüng 
of accoutrements, and the neighing and thundering tramp of war-steeds— 
several snccesaive detachments leflt the Castle, until the bodj of the king's 
cavaliy who occupied that fortress had dwindled down to two compa- 
nies, about two hundred men« togetherwith their colonel and otheroffi- 
cers> now occupying Glindarragh, and destined, perhaps, for some time 
to do 80, as the head-quarters of the regiment. 

The noise and bnstle of departure, and all those stirring soiinds of 
military preparation and movements, feil hearily and painfnlly upon the 
fevered ear of Percy NcTÜle, who lay, with throbbing temples andparched 
lips, weak and in sore anguish, upon his hot and sleepless bed. The 
roll of the kettle-drums and the swell of the trumpet seemed, in bis 
distempered fimcy, somehow identified with the fiery heat and pain ^hicb 
tormented him — ^a part of his own fevered and agonized sensations ; and 
these sensations in tarn seemed again something no longer within him- 
seif, but rather, as it were, so many external influences, perplexing and 
tormenting — moving with the moving soldiers, and waxing niore op- 
pressive and thrilling with the wearisome clatter, and laughter, «^i 
shrilly trumpet sounds, which vexed his sick head : the dulaess and 
Stupor of dreaming were upon him, with all the reality of pain— an 
anxious, restless helplessness — which seemed always prompting the mo- 
notonous idea that some slight adjustment of the tossed and crumpl^ 
bed-clothes, or some new arrangement of his weary and burning linibs, 
if he could but achieve it, would assuage all his torment, and refresb 
and relieve effectually his aching head and harassing fancies. 

Let US glance for a moment at another Chamber, blessed with a very 
different tenant. We left Mr. Richard Goslin, a gentleman who had an 
invincible repugnance to doing any thing but precisely what he was Wred 
to do, coiled, for double assurance alike against the troublesome impor- 
tunities of his friends and the more troublesome molestations of bis 
enemies, securely in the bottom of a huge iroii raldron, in a sequestered 
apartment, the orifice in the boiler beiug covered over with much dex- 
terity, as we have described, by the cautious coritrivante of its interest- 
ing tenant. 
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Now, it so happened that, early in the morning, hot water being in 

great request, two of the handmaidens of Glindarragb bethought them- 

selves of the identical caldron in wbich our friend had enshrined him- 

self with such admirable providence and profound mystery ; and — one 

with a lighted candle and a bündle of bog-fir, the other with a mighty 

hamper of good dry turf — they both entered the little Chamber toge- 

ther, neither caring to visit it alone> for sundry fearful considerations — 

to wit, the generally aecredited reports which stated that a certain 

quondam servitpr in the Castle, whose pugnacious and dare-devil dis- 

positions had earned for bim, while in life, the expressive appellative 

of " The Slasher," was wont, for lack of better employment in bis dis- 

embodied state, to firequent that uninviting apartment, and there, under 

divers stränge disguises, varying in an ascending scale, frora tom-cats 

and black rabbits np to fuU-sized men in armour, to play all manner of 

unmeaning and unmanly pranks upon defenceless females, and occa- 

sionally, as they expressed it, even going so far as to take a rise out of 

the men. Not caring, therefore, to loiter unnecessarily in these haunted 

premises, the two wenches hurried through their task with all possible 

dispatch ; and just as they had completed the arrangements of the turf, 

and applied the light, so that the thin blaze began to writhe and curl 

thrpugh the crisp sods and crackling wood, they heard, or thought they 

heard, a stränge, unearthly sound, whether proceeding from above, or 

below, or behind them, or before, they neither could devise. This was 

no trick of fancy ; their senses had not played them false ; they had 

heard, in truth, a long-drawn grünt, which proceeded in an uneasy 

movement from the slumbering tenant of the caldron, and boomed in 

cavernous reverberation and half-stifled echoes from the metallic inclo- 

sure. The girls clung to one another as they gazed around them ; but 

nothing met their search ; and as the sound was not repeated, they 

took courage, blessed themselves, and hurried to complete their labours, 

by drawing water at the well in the castle-yard. "While they were thus 

employed, the fire beneath the caldron began to act, the air within be- 

came gradually rarified and heated, like that of an oven ; and its tem- 

perature at last reached such a pitch, that Dick Groslin awakened slowly 

from a dream, in which the great fire of London, and other images of 

a like glowing kind, were awfuUy combined, and found himself in a 

Perspiration so profuse, and in a state of impotence so absolutely help- 

less, that he almost fancied himself neither more nor less than a given 

number of quarts of some simmering liquid, a sort of bonscious soup, 

steaming away at the mercy of the cook, and only to be extricated by 

the assistance of a ladle. With no distinot recollection of where he was, 

or how he had come there, and enveloped in total darkness, he vet 

• 

wanted energy to rouse bis faculties, or to move a single muscle. The 
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heat became momentarily more oppressive ; a faint, hall* pamAil, half 
luxurious languor overpowered him> from which he would. not, if he 
oouldy haye released himself ; and thus gradually dissolving into brine 
and vapour, the grosser elements of what had once been Dick Goslin 
lay passively in bis enervating retreat. 

Meanwhile, the two strapping wenches retumed with a mighty tub 
of pure cold water between them. With marvellous strength, and al- 
most apoplectic struggles« it was lifted, by their united efforts, to the 
brink ; and while one of them slipped aside the cover of the boiler, the 
other« in a twinkling, soused the sparkling, ponderous torrent fall into 
the caldron. What langoage can describe the shock, the astounding 
revulsion whieh seemed at that instant to reverse all the functions of 
Dick Goslin's corporeal System, and, as it were, to turn him inside out 
and upside down, and drive him ten thousand ages backward into a 
pre-existeiit State ! With something between a sob and a shriek» he 
started up madly from bis lair. The maidens responded with a pierc- 
ing squall ; and she who held the tub, in her terror, dashed it down 
on him as he rose, with such Amazonian force, that one plank started 
from the bottom, his.head came through, and the tub'spun round on 
bis Shoulders, andhung there like a gigantic suit of armoor— back- 
piece, breast-plate, and gorget, all in one. Without trying to extricate him- 
self, he rushed in a State of frenzy afler the terrifled girls, who careered 
along the passages, shrieking — '' The Slasher ! the Slasher I** — ^an eja- 
culation which Mr. Goslin betieved to be elicited by some object of ter- 
ror behind himself, and which, therefore, lent but new wings to his 
pursuit. Intheir terrified flight, several other maids, who, peepingfrom 
other Chambers, beheld the mysterious figure rushing onward in the 
background, were quickly involved, and with new energy swelled the 
chorus of alarm, until every passage rang with the terrific soubriquet 
of "the Slasher." To stem this torrent, however, the valorous butler 
and adventurous Tim Dwyer started forth in various athletic attitudes ; 
but being neither of them quite so steady as tbey might have been, had 
they confined their moming's potations to the pure fluid of which their 
Saxon comradc had had so much, they were instantly overbome, and, 
along with the foremost of the female fugitives, rolled upon the floor ; 
and so, one over the other, higgledy-piggledy, the whole troop shriek- 
ing and yelling, tumbled and bowled, and Dick Groslin, last of all, with 
a Crash which staved in the tub ; and when they arose, füll half a dozen 
persons, all of unquestionable veracity, among whom was Dick (^oslin 
himself, were prepared to swear, if required so to do, that they had 
themselves, with " their own good-looking eyes," beheld a gigantic fcMrm 
in black arraour, in füll pursuit of the party, and that having fluug the 
tub among them, he had vanished with a terrific roar. It is, of course. 
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needless to observe> that henceforth even the most sceptical among 
the servants looked grave^ and forebore to sneer when the subject of ''the 
Slasher" was upon the tapis, 

Meanwhile, in this cold dreary twilight of coming moming, Jeremiah 
Tisdal, with aching eyes and swollen face» scarce half recovered from 
his last night's Strangulation, and with his sombre and sad coloured 
vesture, but yesterday so quaint» precise, and saintly» now all tom 
and soiled — stole from the Castle gate, and, like a troubled spirit 
speeding toward the scene of its earthly sins and habitation, glided 
darkly along the shadowy pathway, through the wild trees and brash- 
wood, among which the damps and darkness of night were still linger- 
ing. With trembling knees and quickened respiration he approached his 
ruined dwelling ; there stood the tall gables, gray and wan as gigantie 
spectres, and through the roofless summit and the sashless apertures of 
the Windows, the cold faint light was staring ; the reek of fire still filled 
the air, and the floating wreaths of smoke roUed lazily about its base, 
and clung to the damp grass and weeds around. With a gaze of dull 
despair, he stared for several minutes upon the ruined dwelling-place. 
He walked toward the yard door mechanically. The sight of a spade,' 
lying in its usual place, however, recalled him for a moment to himself ; 
he snatched it up, and hurried with faltering steps to the spot where his 
gold had been concealed. Some one had anticipated him, the earth was' 
thrown up around it, the treasure was gone. 

" Oh ! God of my hope, it is gone," cried the puritan, finding voice 
in the extremity of his agony — " gone, gone — spoiled— plundered," he 
continued« frantically, as he threw himself upon his knees, and with his 
bare fingers delved and rummaged among the loosened earth. '' Bligh 
has robbed me — ^robbed me of all— the villain robbed his master ! — 
not a Chance coin left — the wretch — the robber — the treacherous 
dog — the villain — may the curse of Gehazi oyertake and cling to 

him I" 

While Jeremiah Tisdal thus railed and cursed in hoarse accents, 
as he burrowed with his crooked fingers among the uptumed earth» 
he might not inappositely have presented to the fancy of the spectator 
the image of a famished ghoul cowering over some open graye, and 
searching for the fragments of his unclean feast. 

"Gone,' gone, gone,'* he cried, in a voice of almost childish rage 
and grief, as he sat down in despair upon the cold earth beside the 
spot, and smote his clenched hands sometimes upon his breast, and 
somctimes upon the dull soil, until gradually this frantic energy of woe 
subsided into a suUen, black moroseness, from which, however, after 
the lapse of some ten minutes, he on a sudden started uj) — 
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*^Aje, ayV' ^ ezdaimed, with a new aod fiereer interest» " let^s see 
bow Deverü lias fared." 

With this ezdamation, he horried toward the roined walk; the 
lower Windows had all heen secored with iron bars, which hadof course 
aarviyed the flames, and now ahowed in sharp black lines against the 
grey light of morning which atreamed through the bnilding. Passing 
the comer of the stül reeking riiin» Tiadal stopped short, with a shud- 
dering ejacolation which had a stnuige mixture of joy and horror in ita 
Intonation-— 

" Then it ts done ! — ^ha, ha I — ^the hnnter canght in his own toils, the 
robber bereft of his apoil, the murderer of his precious life/' 

The spectade which elicited these words was one of sufficient horror. 
Through the bars of a window, within a few yards of which the Speaker 
stood, were thrust the knee and the head of a figurei, whose escape. liad 
been rendered impracticable by two transverse bars which, deeply smik 

in the aide walls, secured the rest. The head, and one an^ and ßhoul- 

> 

der, as well as one knee, were thrust through the iron stanchion^ and 
all was black and shrunk, the clothes bumed entirely away, and the body 
roasted and shrivelled to a horrible tenuity ; the lips dried np and 
drawn, so that the white teeth grinned and glittered in hideous mockery, 
and thus the whole form, arrested in the very attitude of frenäed and 
desperate exertioUi showed more like the hideous, blackened effigy of 
some grinning ape, than anything human. 

With a horrible and icy fascination, old Tisdal gazed upon this appal- 
lii^ spectacle, tili it almost seemed, to his distempered fancy, that ihe 
fiendish grinning thing was greeting him *' with mop and mow," as the 
coal-black, shrunken mask, with its shining white rows of teeth, set off 
by the hideous grotesqueness of its attitude, met, and appeared to re- 
tum his fixed and thriUing gaze. 

<<Deyeril! Deveril! muttered the puritan, scarce* daring to speak 
above his breath, as he drew back a little ; for though he knew it was 
but fancy, the light curling smoke rising between him and that fearful 
object, gave to it an appearance of motion, which enhanced the horrible 
effect of the spectacle upon his Imagination« '^ Deveril I Deveril ! — 
this is horrible t Who could have thought he'd have struggled so bard ? 
Why did they not pike him ? How could they let him roast there ? It 
was frightful V* 

With a violent effort Tisdal turned, and two steps placed the coruer 
of the building between him and that terrible object. A stränge feeling, 
something almost bordering upon a gush of tenderness, came upon him, 
as he continued — 

" Deveril ! Deveril I poor Deveril !— it was dreadful I — ^it wa s fright- 
fvH. 1 — ^he was my staunch companion in my evil days. Oh, Deveril! 
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Deverill-^he saved my life once — ^why did I forget Blackheath? Oh» 
Deveril, was it for this you saved it 7 Oh, my God ! that I could call 
him back I — or — or at least that he had died elsewhere, and an easier 
death ! He was my comrade — my comrade — ^when no one eise would 
oonsort with me ! Is he dead ? — ^is he quite dead ? I wonder is he 
qnite-^quite dead ? If he had bat life enough left to forgiye me I — 
oh, that he had but Ufe enough to forgive mel" 

Thus speaking, with a stränge hysterical revulsion of feeling, Tisdal 
distractedly retorned to the spot where first the dreadfui apparition had 
met his eye. There, fixed as the bars themselresf, still stood the awful, 
monkey-like figure, black aud grinning as ever. 

"Deveril! Oeverü ! — old boy, Deveril !'*cried his fonner associate, 
aiinost frantically ; but the sounds echoed unheeded through the empty 
walls> and the thin vapour curled, undisturbed by breath or movement, 
like the smoke of his torment for ever ascending about and above 
the sooty, grinning effigy. " Deveril ! Deveril ! is there any life in 
you ? Old fellow, it's I— it's Tisdal— bumt brandy I Oh, God ! De- 
veril ! Deveril! won't you answer Captain Gordon? It's I — ^I — it's 
brother Snap 1 Oh, Deveril, my boy, you saved me — you saved me — I 
know it — I remember that night. Speak, old boy, one word. I think 
you moved ! — ^you did move I" 

Tisdal distractedly snatehed up a long charred joist, which 1^ among 
the smouldering rubbish, and, stretching across the smoking emocirs and 
aahes, he, with the end of it, pushed the ghastly figure. The efPect 
was horrible ; for though the pressure was but sUght, the grinning 
head separated from the body, and roUed, ainid a cloud of dust, towards 
Tisdal's feet, while the body dropped back into the ashes and rubbish 
within the walls, leaving but the blackened arm still cUnging and stick- 
ing to the bars. If the frightful apparition had spontaneously sprung 
from its position, and leaped at the throat of its betrayer, Tisdal could 
hardly have feit a pang of terror wilder than the paroxysm which froze 
him, as he saw the head of his victim thus rolling and plunging through 
the ashes, toward his feet. At length, relieved by something between a 
sigh and a shudder, and trembling so violently that his legs could scarcely 
bear him, he managed to withdraw as far as the lowfence which enclosed 
the Httle paddock within which had stood the mansion of Drumgunniol, 
now but a scorched and smoking ruin, and seating himself upon the low 
grassy bank, he strove to collect his scattered wits, and to quiet his ter- 
rible agitation. 

Let US retum, however, to the Castle of Glindarragh, where, by the 
Strange and wayward chances of fortune, the stem and fiery soldier, 
whose manly beauty and gallant bearing, and, more perhaps than all, 

i2 
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the wild and melancholy interest with which his name was there asso- 
ciated« had so impreaaed the imagination, and perhaps the heart, of €nr 
Grace Willoughby» was now beoome an inmate. Seldom^ indeed, she 
aaw him ; for whatever his motive might have been, he seemed sta- 
dioasly to avoid alike all intercourse, and even occasional encoonter, with 
the ordinary inmates of the place. There was, however» to her, — she 
knew not and asked not wherefore — ^an mdescribable interest» and even 
a happiness in the bare consdousness of his being near — ^in the feeling 
that the same roof harbonred them both, and that every moment might, 
by some slight and unforeseen accident, bring them again together. 

More abstracted, and more pensive, and more timid, she grew day by 
day. She wonld sit for whole honrs, leaning on her band, and reading 
her far-off fortnnes in the clear fire, that shifted and sank on the great 
hearth before her, or at the feet of her old nurse would seem to listen 
to her interminable tales of other times, while her thoughts were &r 
away in the dim clondy regions of wildest romance and sweetest fancy. 
In love ! The pride of Grace Willoughby would have repudiated the 
Charge with high and maidenly disdain. In love ! She never even sns- 
pected it ; or if she did, perchance, for a moment, she haughtily re- 
pressed the rising doubt. What could he be to her, or she to him ? In 
love ! Impossible ! And then to prove to herseif how easily she could 
dismiss his image from her mind, would she take her work, or her mu. 
sie, and for a time pursue them ; but what madrigals or tapestry, gentle 
Grace, could now interest and delight thee as before ? None ! They 
are all grown irksome, and thrown aside ere well begun. Alas ! are dl 
her light-hearted merriment and pleasant pastimes — the thoughtless glee 
of girHsh inuocence — gone, never, never to retum? Silent and saddened, 
with many a sigh and many a blush, in deep absorbing reveries, she 
whiles the day away ; and many an unknown vigil of many an hour she 
keeps by night ; and when at last soft slumber seals her saddened eyes, 
in how many of the ydld and airy pageants of her dreams doeB that 
gracef ul, mauly form appear ! 

^F tP ^F ^ ^F V ^» "P «H 

Some ten days had now elapsed since the arrival of the King's 
soldiers at the Castle of Glindarragh, when, in the forenoon of a gloomy 
and somewhat tempestuous day, Sir Hugh Willoughby stood, booted 
and spurred, and with his hat on, before the fire of the old and spacioas 
parlour to which we have already introduced the reader. His horse, 
for füll ten minutes, ^had stood saddled and bridled, in theyard; and 
still the old knight loitered, in moody abstraction, by the hearth. Thus 
anxiously ruminating, his eye wandered from object to object, until it 
lighted upon the fair face of his daughter, turned towards him with a 
look so tender and loving that its influence soothed his troubled spirit $ 
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and a smile — not, indeed, the joyous» unclouded sunshine of happier 
timea — but a smile of fond affection and patenial pride, cbastened and 
saddenedy as the evening glow reflected upon some time-wom tower, 
lighted up bis rugged features. 

*' Grace, my girl, we must not be cast down/' be said, witb a feeble 
and melancboly effort at encouragement ; *' tbe troubles wbicb tbreaten 
usy eyen sbould tbey come, and in tbeir worst form» have yet tbeir 
allotted limits, beyond wbicb tbey cannot pass» and tbeir allotted sea- 
sonsy beyond wbicb tbey cannot endure. Our family bare weatbered 
many a storm before ; let ns remember tbis, trusting in 6od*s mercy, 
and prepare ourselves to breast tbe Coming adversity, witb brave assur- 
ance of bis powerful aid in time of need." 

Tbere was sometbing so subdued and moumful in tbe tone in wbicb 
tbe old man spoke, tbat spite of tbe smile be wore» and tbe encou- 
ragement oonveyed in bis words, bis daugbter feit grieved almost to 
tears as be uttered tbem ; for tbougb sbe lacked no fortitude and cou- 
rage to look tbe coming danger fuUy in the face, and to meet it firmly 
"vben it came, sbe could not« unmoyed, remark tbe obvioas and moum- 
ful change wbicb care and anxiety bad already wrought upon tbe old 
man's once buoyant and fearless spirit. 

" Tbe troubles of tbis afflicted country are, I fear, but now begin- 
ning,'' continued Sir Hugb» seating bimself gloomily by tbe fire ; '' our 
country is tbe destined theatre of war ; tbe King — King James, bas 
landed — ^is now in Ireland." 

" Indeed !" exclaimed tbe girl, witb a mixtui^ of interest and of awe. 
'' Aye» Grace; indeed and in trutb. Advices reached tbis moming, 
acquainting the colonel witb tbe fact," continued Sir Hugb. " He bas 
disembarked at Kinsale ; tbey make no secret of it; wby should tbey ?" 
" Tben, father, let us hope tbat be bas so much of tbe generous na- 
ture of true royalty about bim, tbat be may not leave bis honest subjects 
unprotected and exposed to the assaults of violence and rapine/' said 
the girl, proudly. '^ If, Coming as a king, he but carries in bis beart 
one spark of kingly yirtue, bis oppressed and disregarded Protestant 
people of Ireland will be gainers, and not losers, by bis coming." 
Poor Grace !" said Sir Hugb, sadly. 

Tben you see increase of danger in the King's arrival ?" inquired 
sbe, doubtfuUy, and afler a pause, 

" Yes, my poor girl," be rephed, dejectedly ; " when the King set bis 
foot upon our shores, all hope of a peaceful issue from out our present 
difficulties vanisbed. Tbere can now be no accommodation witb Eng- 
land; tbe sword must decide tbe quarrel ; and in the struggle, what 
ravage, what destruction, what suffering must ensue !" 

Grace sighed and changed colour, for her sad beart told her, and 






118 THB FORtÜNBS OV 

with a pang that wrung it, eyen to the yery core« that all the aifj 
fabric of her fond fancy was shivered and dissolTing; the Idved 
ereation of her deep and passionate Imagination, in which alone was 
now stored all her treasure of happiness and hope, in which, althoogh 
she knew it not, ]aj wrapt her veiy life, was fleeting fast, and disap- 
pearing from her sight — ^for well she knew, that war with all its height^ 
ened animosities, if, indeed, its chances should spare his life, must so 
widen and deepen the gulph between herseif and the seeret object of 
her thoughts, that they might neyer again« in all human probabiliij, 
meet more. 

''Then the — the soldiers will soon go hencef inqnired the girl, 
horriedlj, after a short silence ; and whOe she spoke, a blttsh of glow- 
ing crimson mantled in her cheeks. 

<< I know not, child," he answered, bitterly, unheeding the agitation 
which had called the conscious blood into her face ; ^' they are qnar« 
tered here, as elsewhere, but to vex and harass an obnoxious man-^to 
waste the substance of a Protestant — ^to humble and impoverish*-to 
crush and plunder one whom they suspect and hate ; when they have 
done their work, they will go elsewhere. But hark !'' he continued, 
tuming abruptly and approadiing the window ; ** there's some one asking 
loudly for me in the yard." 

As he spoke, they saw the plumed hats (for they could see but 
these) of seyeral men pass the higb-silled casement — ^the chamber- 
door flew open, and old Donoyan, his purple face, nay, his yery nose 
almost white with agitation, and his süyery locks Streaming backward 
in the air, rushed into the room. With one arm raised in firantic warn- 
ing, trembling with eagemess, while panic and ghastly woe, and some- 
thing akin to rage, were struggling in his furrowed face, and glaring in 
his eyes — 

** Master — for God's sake, quick — quick, for the love of heaven," 
he almost shrieked ; " they're here — for your life — ^your life, master 
dear, hide, hide. Oh, my God, they're here, they're in — ^for your life, 
quick — ^for your life " 

The old man yelled the last words, stamping like a maniac upon the 
floor, and hurling the door shut with all his force, he flung himself 
against it, cowering toward the floor, and straining with his Shoulder 
to the sturdy planks, in a £renzy of yain but almost sublime re- 
sistance. 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 

THE WA&BANT. 

AxMOST at Üie same moment when the old semmt thus planted him- 
self against the cliamber door« were heard upon the outsid^ Toices aad 
the noise of feet ; the latch was raised, and there followed a loud and 
peremptoiy knocking. 

" Leave the door^ Donoyan — stand aside« I command jou,^* cried Sir 
läLugh« vehementlj. 

With a mute gestore of despair the old domestic obeyed, and at the 
same moment the knocking was still more loudlj repeated. 

" Come in, whoever you be — come in," cried Sir Hugh, sternly. 

The summons was hardlj uttered ere it was complied with> and 
Miles Garrett, .accompanied bj an officer, and stränge to say, by the 
identical red-faced, sinister looking personage who had a few eyenings 
before placed Grace Willoughby in such fear and actual peril, in the 
wood of Glindarragh — ^the ruffian Hogan, accoutred precisely as he had 
been on that eyentfiil day, and all three followed by a party of solfiers» 
entered the Chamber. 

" Ha» Miles Garrett I" exclaimed Sir Hugh, in unmeasured amase- 
ment. 

His gaunt kinsman answered not, but tumed upon him a look before 
whose ominous significance, in spite of his constitutional hardihood, the 
old knight feit a certain sinking of dismay. The hard features of the 
unexpected intruder were unnaturally pale, and through the habitual 
cunning of his eye glared something wolfish, as with a rapid sweep it 
took in the contents of the Chamber. He wayed his hand to the soldiers, 
who halted at the door, and adyancing some paces into the apartment 
without remoying his high crowned hat, he paused by a little table, and 
resting his gloyed hand upon it, drew himself up to his füll height» and 
eyed the old knight still in silence with a look in which agitation and 
hatred were strangely blended. 

** Miles Garrett," said the old man, slowly> and with subdaed stem>> 
ness, as he retumed his gaze, ^^ there's ruin in your face $ speak out» 
man — what is your message V 

'^ One that you need scarce be in such haste to hear," retorted Gar- 
rett, slowly, and with something bordering upon a smile, but so hideoua 
and unearthly that it bore no more resemblance to what a human smile 
should be, than the fire damp of a grayeyard doea to the blessed sun- 
shine of a summer's day. 

^* Do you know that gentleman, sir ?" he added, stemly, pointing to- 



120 TBC FORTUNKS OF 



ward Hogan, who was atanding with bis legs apärt and hia anna fbULed, 
leering impudently at Graoe Willoughbj, who, terrified at bis presance, 
stood trembling, wbile ber colonr came and went in qnick sncoesaic»!, 
bebind tbe old knigbt, and dinging instinctivelj to bis band. 

" Do yon know tbat gentleman, sir ?" repeated Miles Garrett, with 
louder and more insolent empbasis. 

" Spare jonr breatb, sirrab," retorted Sir Hugb, reddening witb in« 
dignation ; ** Fm not to be frigbtened bj loud talking» and you know 
it "^ 

*'So mneb for tbe respeet yon pay tbe king's commission," said 
Garrett, glancing at tbe officer, to call bis attention to tbe fact. " Yon 
bare, bowerer, yet to leam, sir, tbat bis majesty bas servants who will 
firmly do tbeir duty, and who will enforce Submission and obedience, 
tbongb tbey may fail in procuring tbat respeet wbieb eveiy loyal sab- 
ject cberisbes for tbe autbority tbey bold." 

^* Miles Garrett, once for all, speak plainly," eried Sir Hugb, stamp- 
ing passionately as be spoke. '' Wbat is your business bere 1^ 

** To arrest you/' replied Garrett, gruffly, and fixing bis malignant 
eye steadüy upon tbe old knigbt, for be bad now perfectly recovered 
bis self-possession. 

Tbere ensued a pause of some'moments. 

'* How 7 — ^me !*' at last exclaimed Sir Hugb. 

*'Ay, yow, sir — you** retorted Garrett, witb fierce and insulting 
empbasis. 

^'Me ! and for wbat — ^upon wbat cbarge?" urged Sir Hugb, glancing 
indignantly from man to man. " Teil me, sir — ^in God's name teil me, 
wbat am I accused of ?" 

"Treason — ^bigb treason — levying war against tbe king," replied 
Miles Garrett, cooUy. 

'* Treason I" ecboed Sir Hugb, vebemently — " treason ; tbe cbarge is 
false, all false ; you know it, none better — fidse, false as your own black 
beart — ^villainously false ! Ob, Miles Garrett, Miles Garrett, you double 

dyed yillain, this is all your doing. Yes, you d d traitorous 

Obl tbat you but dared to leave this feud to tbe arbitrament of tbe sword ; 
old as I am, tbat I could but meet you foot to foot, and band to band, 
in a fair field, and strike but one good blow for my life ; but I forget 
myself — I am half a child, and do but heighten your cowardly triumph 
by chafing thus in tbe meshes. I will be more a man." 

He tumed to bis terrified daughter, and while be spoke some words 
of affection and comfort in her ear, Miles Garrett, addressing thc 
oiEcer, placed a letter in bis hands. 

"This, sir," said tbe latter, "is for my superior in command, 
Coq>oral O'Higgins, take this letter to tbe colonel." 
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. The man departed, and Garrett continued; turning to Sir Hngfa, and 
a seeond time pointing toward the ill-fayoured personage who accom- 
panied him — 

*' You know this gentleman, I presume ?" 

*'l know him not" retorted Sir Hugh» more calmlj; ''but if he 
were a gentleman» methinks he would know better than to stand co- 
vered as you do here, and in a lady*s presence." . 

" This gentleman is a chief witness against you/' continued Grarrett, 
-with a Stern emphasis upon the word, ** and, as I venture to predict, 
-\¥ill prove a conclusive one. Upon his informations you are about to be 
arrested and remoyed ; and upon his testimony you are likely ultimately 
to lose your life. Am I suffidently intelligible ?" 

" And who or what are you, sir, who are so very ready to swear away 
tbe life of an innocent man V* asked Sir Hugh, bitterly. 

" "Who am I — ^phiew ! What the divil does it matther who I am, or 
ivhat I am either ?" replied Hogan, with a grin and a swagger — 

" My thrade's a horse docthor, achusla, says he. 
An' 111 eure yon for nothin,' allana ma chree." 

These yerses he sang with coarse buffoonery, and then continued — 

**What is it to you what I am, any more than that VW teil the 
thruth, an' if that puts a nail in your coifin, it's no fault of mine» 
surely." 

" Hold your tongue, sir," interposed Garrett, bluntly. ** It seems, 
then," he continued afler a brief pause, and tuming again toward Sir 
Hugh — ** it would seem that you are not acquainted with the person 

öf this " gentleman, he was about to say, but the recent exhibition 

restrained him, and he modified the phrase — " of this deponent. Well, 
observe me, sir, I desire to acquaint you with the nature and substance 
of his Charge ; I shall deal with you directly, and above board." 

** * Directly and above board !* " repeated Sir Hugh, slowly and sar- 
castically, and then with a bitter smile he shook his head. 

"Ay, sir," continued Garrett, doggedly, "you shall be dealt with 
indulgently beyond what I fear you will eventually appear to have de- 
served." 

' " Miles Garrett," cried the old knight, vehemently, and with an ez- 
pression which struggled between rage and strong disgust, " forbear to 
mock me with this loathsome cant. Enjoy your villainous triumph, 
like the bloody and crafty man you are ; but insult me not by naming 
indulgence, directness, honesty — in connexion with your atrocious mis- 
sion of peijury and blood." 

** This it is to hold the king's commission of the peace in times Uke 
these,'' ejaculated Garrett, with a smile of contemptuous resignation. 
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** Whil rabel erer liked bis pimishment jet T Sirft» high or strike low, 
'tu all one— HO plearing ihem T 

At tbis moment a finn and rapid Step was heard, aocompanied 1^ tiw 
clang of the long cayaby-sword ringing upon the pavemeni and Golonel 
Torlogh (XBrien entered the room. 

The blood, which bat a moment before retreating to her heart, had 
left her cheek pale as monumental marble, now sprang tingling throngh 
eTerj Channel to the beautifol face of Grace Willoughb j, in a tide so 
füll and warm^ that her very neck, and even to her temples, glowed 
with bright yermilion ; and her eyes, hitherto fized in wüd alarm upon 
the Strange and dreaded actors in the scene» now sank to the ground. 

As O'Brien entered he removed bis plnmed hat, and bowed with 
grave, it might almost bare been sorrowfnl respect, to Sir Hugh and to 
the beautifol lady who clung by bis arm. 

*' Have I yonr permissLon," he said, in a constrained and somewhat 
hanghty tone, addressing Sir Hugh, '^to oonfer for a few moments with 
tbis gentleman, Miles Garrett, of Lisnamde, whom»" he added, with a 
sligbt bow to that gentleman, wbich was as shghtly retumed — " I pre- 
smne I see here now." 

" Colonel O'Brien," replied Sir Hugh, proudly and sadly, "you haye 
the power, and, for aught I see to the contrary, the king may soon gire 
you also the right, which I believe you claim, to use tbis Castle of 
Glindarragb, and all belonging to it, even as you list." 

''Tbis oomes," obsenred Miles Garrett, with a sayage sneer — ^for the 
blush which, at the entrance of the bandsome soldier, had mantled Übe 
face of the beautiful girl, and still more, perbaps, Sir Hugb's allusion 
to O'Brien's ancestral claim, had somebow roused the worst passions of 
bis evil nature into keener actiyity — " tbis comes of men usurping what 
tbey cannot keep. Cuckoos ougbt not to build in falcon's nests !" 

Torlogh O'Brien's dark eye flasbed for one moment upon the last 
Speaker/ with a look wbose proud and savage fire might well have warran- 
ted the image whicb its glance rebuked ; and Garrett, ugly, ungainly, 
and repulsive — ^requited the noble glance of the soldier with a look to Ibe 
füll as firm, but one in which caution and crait alone tempered the 
undisgoised and sanguinaiy ferocity which now lighted up its awak- 
ened significance. 

x\verting bis glance from Miles Garrett almost as quickly as he had 
first beut it upon him» Colonel O'Brien tumed again to Sir Hugh» imd 
with an air and tone of proud respect which touched the cid knight, 
he Said — 

'' I have your permission, then, Sir Hugh Willoughby» to remain 
here for a few moments V 
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** Ycra have, Golond cyBrien^-jou have/* f«taniM the old rnan^ in a 
tone more gentle than he had yet emplo^ed ; ** aüd thoiigh the qtKSsÜcn 
be bot a form, I thank you, sir — with all tnj^ heart I thank yoü-^fbir 
the courtesj which prompts if 

Strange to say, the very friendlinesd of spirit in which this slight re- 
spect was greeted by Sir Hugh, had the effect of repelling the etem and 
haughty nature of the yonnger man ; in an instant the habitual remem* 
Jbrances of inveterate feud were awakened, and the deep chasm of hete- 
ditary hostility yawned again between them. He bowed coldly tö Sir 
Hugh, and, tuming to Miles Garrett, observed — 

« I shall glance again at this letter« the Contents of which, as yet> I 
am bat imperfectly acquainted with.** 

All this while Mr. Hogan, with bis hands bnried in bis waistcoat 
pockets, stood whistling, in profound contemplation of one of the old 
portraits which hang upon the waUs, and with hiil back tumed fnü 
apon the Speakers ; and in the deep recess of the window> Torlogh 
(yBrien was soon absorbed in the perasal of the letter. 

" Sir Hugh Willoaghby," resnmed Garrett, with singular calmnesa 
and grayity^ " it is fair you should know what has been swom against 
you. This — Mr, Hogan — ^lost some cows and horses about the be- 
ginning of this month ; he procared a Warrant of search» and haring 
reason to saspect that your herds had stolen them, — he proceeded 
hitherwith bis friends — and mark what foÜows; just ten days since, 
at' fall of evening, he asked leave, ander this Warrant, peaceably to 
look for his cattle.'' 

" Peaceably !" echoed Sir Hugh. " Good ! sur, proceed." 

" Peaceably," repeated Garrett, *' to search for his oattle conc^aled» 
as he believed, irithin this Castle ; he was accosted from the shot-hole 
oyerlooking the gate by you, sir, and denied admittance, insolently and 
peremptorily denied admittance ; he then fixed the Warrant itself upon 
a staff " 

^^ Would he swear it was not upon €k pike^staffV^ saidSir Hugh, with 
indignant and sarcastic emphasis. 

'* Upon a pike-sta£P, was it ?" repeated Garrett, quickly, and paused 
in anxious silence for an answer ; while his eye, intent with cat-like vi- 
gilance, watched every movement of his prey. 

" Qo on, sir, go on — ^if you mean to speak more, go on^** said Sir 
Hugh, with intense and bitjter scom. 

** Yes, sir, if you will ; he conveyed it to you,as you say, upon a pike's 
end," resumed Garrett, again pausing for a second or two at the last 
Word ; but receiying no answer from Sir Hugh« he quickly continned, 
raising his voice as he proceeded — ^' You, sir, received it, tore it to 
pieces» threw it to the winds with your own hands, and dtfied die poor 
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gentkman wbo diimcd admiiikm in wtne a( ita aathoriiy to enter ; 
and now, like a Taponring coward — aj, suv start, and soowl, and glare 
as 70a niay— a Taponrin^ pot-valiant ooward» you dare not» dort not 
aTOw jfxat own braggart action." 

Mfles Garrett had well calculated ihe effect hia words were likel? to 
prodooe npon one of his hearen at least, for, boiling with rage and 
aoorn, the old knight was npon the veiy point of giving rash and vek- 
ment utterance to all that Garrett most desired to hear him speak. 
There ?rai» however» another liatener, npon whom his language wrought 
to very different porpose, so soddenly that it seemed as though an ap- 
parition had started from the floor— Torlogh O'Brien stood between 
Miles Garrett and the enraged old genüeman. 

" Forbear V* he cried» in a tone of stem and deliberate command, as, 
with ontstretched hand, he wamed Sir Hogh ; ** forbear — speak notfor 
yonr life — speak not a word — ^for your ehtld*s sake, speak not." 

The sDddenness and enei^ of fhe apparition which thus interposed, 
in all the impressiTeness of oommand and waming, efiectually checked 
the impetuosity of the knight, and a dead silence of some seconds fol- 
lowed. 

" Sir Hngh WiUonghby," continned the sddier» ahnest sarcasticallj, 
"there is a homely adage which says that least said is sooaest 
mended. Beware of ungoyemed passion — and rosh not into adnubssions 
which may tonch your hfe. Come, Sir Hogh» be a man, anda calm 
one» or so snrely as yon stand there» and living at this moment, yonr 
enemies will take yon in the snares of death." 

" Oh I he is right, he is right» dear father — ^he speaks trulj," said 
Grace» passionately» throwing her arms abont the old man's neck» and 
chnging to him in an agonj of Iotc and terror ; '* answer them not, dear 
father — ^for my sake, answer them not. Oh ! good sir/' she said, witb 
a most piteous smile, as she tomed to Miles Garrett, and pleaded sweetly 
with hhn, all unconscions of the hideous passions with which she tbus 
essayed to parley, " he is hasty, easily moved, but kind, and gentle, aud- 
forgiving ; for pit/s sake, sir, do not chafe his spirit now." 

"Grace — Grace, my girl," said Sir Hugh» turningto her sadly äo<^ 
stemly, *' speak not to that bad man ; you know not» perhaps you never 
may, wherefore I say it ; but» my child, speak no^ to him, look not üj^ 
himi avoid him as the incamate curse of our family — one who has beea 
the great destroyer of all that, with us, time can nerer, never in all its 
crowding changes and chances — ^never restore again. My innocent child, 
my darling — my only, only child — I will not teil you more ; but, once 
for all, hold with him no communion." 

He kissed her forehead with melancholy fondness as he conclpded^ 

'' Coloi^el O'Brien," said Miles Garrett, eyeing the officer askance, 
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'veliile bis face grew white and Kvid with concentrated rage^ ^^jou attend 
Iiere under the direction of that letter^ and to obey mj Orders : beware« 
sir, bow you exceed your duty." 

** Psbaw, SU*, reserve your lectures for your baili£& and constables," 
retorted Törlogb, witb cold contempt ; ** we botb act imder Orders, you 
as well as I, and yours are not> and cannot be, to trepan your prisoner 
into dangerous admissions.** 

" I know my duty and its limits," replied Garrett, wbile bis face grew 
paler and paler, and tbe scowl upon bis brow grew blacker and deadlier, 
*' and one of its bebests is to unmask all treason and to expose all trai- 
tors, no matter, Sir Colonel, wbose livery tbey may wear.** 

"Sir HugbWillougbby," said tbe soldier, coldly, and witbout ap- 
pearing to bave so mucb as beard tbe last Observation of Miles Grarrett, 
** you are my prisoner — 1 arrest you under tbis Warrant, wbicb bas been 
handed to me for execution. Tbis second paper is a summons directed 
to you, and wbicb I now deliver, to attend tbe Privy Council in Dublin 
Castle. It is my duty to provide an escort for your safe conveyance, 
wbicb sball be done ; and now, Mr. Justice,'^ be continued, tuming to 
Miles Garrett, " I am responsible for Sir Hugb Willougbbjr's appear- 
ance, and sbaU deliyer bis person into custody in Dublin, as required. 
You bave no furtber business bere, I presume ?'* 

** None, sir," replied Mües Garrett, witb au afPectation of carelessness, 
'*none. Tou are now accountable, and let me teil you, sir, an error on 
tbe side of strictness is more easily mended tban one tbe otber way. You 
scarcely can be too rigorous for caution in tbis case ; 'tis enougb to 
meet rebellion in tbe Nortb, we must not let it spread into tbe Soutb ; 
examples must be made, and sball be before long ; above all, be strict, 
and do not scruple in all respects to treat bim as a military prisoner, for 
sucb be virtually is ; in a word, sir, alike for otbers' waming and bis own 
security, exercise severity, You understand me — ^severity V* 

** Severity ! good, sir," repeated O'Brien, coldly. " Have you any- 
tbing furtber to suggest before you depart V* 

" One word more — one word,'* continued Garrett, as be directed a look 
in wbicb malignity and meanness struggled for tbe ascendancy, toward 
tbe old knigbt and tbe beautiful girl wbo clung to bim witb all tbe 
moving agony of love and terror, " I would bave you 'prevent communi- 
cation between tbe prisoner and any otber persons, even tbose nearest to 
bim in kindred : on tbat very account, perbaps, tbe most dangerous 
witb wbom be could bold intercourse. You will see tbe necessity of tbis 



measure.'* 



"From tbe young lady, bis daugbter, you mean?" inquired Torlogb 
O'Brien, in tbe same cold tone. 

** Certainly, most certainly," replied Garrett, eageriy catcbing at tbe 
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WQgguüaa which rdiered him firom what eren be feit to be t^e tmbv* 
raflaing neoessity of bdng more explidt. 

The fitther, with a mute gestore of despaur, drew his daoghter still 
more dosely to him, and« with a buntmg heart and pale fiice, gaied on 
her loved coontenanoe, while she, dingiog to bim with tbe Teiy ^d- 
ness of fear andloye» tomed her implonog eyes in mute appeäl from 
Miles Garrett to tbe aoldier» wbo, with stem and tboaghtfnl brow, wis 
moodily paomgthe floor to and fro* One quick glance he stole towtrd 
his prisoner» and addressing Garrett, said — 

No donbtj tbe conrae you name were safest — ^wisest." 
Clearly/' intermpted tbe magiatrate. 

Would tbia duty had fallen to anotber's lotT ejaculated Torlof^. 
A'aoldier'a dutiea, and in timea like tbeae, are often painful/' ob- 
serred Garrett» with a sbrug. 

"Bot tben,'* reaomed (yBrien, coldly, " tbe lady is very yonng— al- 
most too young to share in treaaonable enterprisea. Wbat tbink you?" 

Miles Garrett abook bis bead. 

"Yon really apprebend danger to tbe king^s goTemment in tlüs 
yonng lad/a being admitted to converae with her aged faÜier V said 
Torlogb» aarcaatically. " Do I understand you rigbtly« Mr. Garrett— 
are you serious V 

*'Take yourown oourse» m/* repbed Milea Garrett» hastily ; *'and 
if there be any miacarriage in tbe matter» on your bead be ihe conse- 
quencea." 

''Nay» but would you bave me separate tbem from tbis moment?" 
peraevered tbe aoldier ; ** were not tbat undue aeverity ?" 

** Sir» I bare said my mind already on tbe matter»" replied Garrett, 
doggedly. " Your duty is piain ; wbat your oonduct may be I pretend 
not to diTine«" 

Torlogb bit bis lip, as be for a moment fbced bis eye steadily npon the 
magistrate. He turned» bowever» sbarply on bis beel» witboat speak- 
ing, and walked to tbe window. 

Meanwbile Garrett prepared» though lingeringly, to depart. 

" You will need to make all possible despatcb»" be said, once more ad- 
dressing O'Brien» as be drew on bis gloves ; ''you ba^e a weigbty respon- 
sibility castupon you» sir» and I venture to caution you» as a young maxi, 
against yielding to any influences, save those of duty only/' 

As be spoke» be glanoed at Grace Willougbby with a significanoe so 
obvious tbat, spite of her fears and agitation» a feeling of a very dififerent 
kind for a moment overcame her, and she blusbed so deeply tbat even from 
her neck to her very temples glowed with tbe crimson tide. Tbus she 
stood overwbelmed with oonfusion and maidenly resentment» still hold- 
ing by her fathef a arm, and with her eyes tumed to tbe floor» whüe her 
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quidcened respiration was idsible thjrough ihe heaviDg of her silken 
bodioe. 

^'Enough, m V replied the aoldier, sharply and emphatically ; *' and 
let me caution you in retum against intruding gratuitous advice where 
ixnpertinence may be reaented, and where its repetition may be puniahed. 
I baye no more to learn from you ; your presence is useless to me, and 
ob^lously painüil to others ; so, in mere decency, metbinks it were bei- 
ter to witbdraw." 

Miles Garrett was on the point of retorting ; but the prudence of 
Tillainy prevailed, and he restrained the angry emotions which expe- 
rience had taught him to control. He tapped Hogan upon the Shoulder, 
pointed the way to the door» and having glanced hesitatingly for a mo- 
ment or two successively at the other occupants of the Chamber, he tumed 
abruptly» muttering something between bis teeth« and without address- 
ing one word to those whom he was leaving, strode gloomily from the 

room. 

Overcome with the agitation of the scene through which she had but 
just passed — ^her heart wrung with feelings the most agonizing and ex- 
citing — ^poor Grace Willoughby no sooner saw herseif relieved of the 
hatefol and dreaded presence of those who had just departed, than, 
yielding herseif up to the torrent of passionate grief and affection» ter- 
ror and tenderness» which had long struggled in her bosom, she threw 
her arms around her father's neck» and covering him with kisses, wept 
and sobbed as if her heart would break. 

Torlogh O'Brien, xneanwhile» stood stem» dark» and silent» in the 
deep recess of the window» looking forth with compressed ups and a 
clQuded brow upon the retreating forms of those firom whom he had just 
received bis dread commission. He suffered this incontroUable burst 
of feeling to expend itself without interruption, and it was not until 
many minutes had passed that he again addressed the fallen master of 
Glindarragh. 

" Sir Hugh Willoughby," said he, " I am now, as you are aware» ac- 
countable for your appearance in DubUn : your person is in my keep- 
ing. I shall place you, howe^er, under no unnecessary restraint. You 
are a gentleman, and your word is all I require to assure me that you 
will not attempt escape, while under my charge. We most reach Dub- 
lin within five days, and the sooner, therefore, we leare this the better. 
We have a hundred miles of bad road before us, and twenty miles a-day 
is as much as my men are accustomed to travel/' 

*' I am your prisoner, sir," replied the old knight, with melancholy 
dignity ; ''you haye a right to command my movements. In trusting 
to my honour, as you propose, you shall not find yourself mistaken. 
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One reqnest I have to mAke, and that is, that my poor child maybe 
allowed, as you ha^e heard her so eamestly entreat, to accompgny lier 
old father npon this unexpected journey. We shall be prepared to set 
forth, if need be» this aftemoon. My danghter may oome with me V* < 

" Surely» surely« Sir Hogh," replied the soldier, hastily ; and tbea 
he added, more cddly, *' I shall leare yon to employ the internal m 
needlnl prepaiationa — thb erening must see us on the road." »7 - 

With these words» having bowed haughtily, Colonel Torlogh O'Biiai 
withdrew ; and thos ended a Conference pr^;naot with the destinies of 
all who had taken a part in it. 

Leave-taking b at best a bitter task, and doably so ivhen kind £Ma 
and old familiär scenes are bnt too probal^ looked npon indeed fbri 
last time, never to be greeted or revisited more in all the chaa^ aid 
chances of this tronblous life. Bitter and stem was the pang vliicii 
wrung the heart of old Sir Hngh, as, with fofoed buoyancy of voiee and 
look« he grasped the honest hands of many an hnmble friend ; and sore 
was the grief that swelled in the bosom of his für danghter as, side bj 
side, they rode down the steep old road to the biidge of GHndamgli) 
which they were now passing, never, it might be, to cross - it wßt^ 
How did they Usten to the sweet sounds which, erening after eveaiB^ 
* as far as memory could number, had filled the haonted air ofthat loved 
home ? — ^how many a side-long gbmce of lingering tendemess was stolftft 
at the old gray towers and wimpling rirer, so sadly smiling in the gl^ 
rions erening light ! As thos silently they looked and liatened ibaf 
last in mute &rewell, many a blessing and many a prayer foHowed tlkC 
Httle cavalcade, while gradualiy it wound its way through the deriotts 
woodlands. 

" The group was, indeed^ picturesque enoogh, and might have dsanfi 
a passing glance of interest, eren from those unacquainted with its m^ 
lancholy destination. Foremost rode old Sir Hngh» his face neariy bU* 
den in the folds of his mande ; and almost by his side his beaot^ 
danghter, cloaked and hooded for the journey, and pale with the piteons 
strug^les of harrowing fears and bitter sorrow; then foUowed the gco^ 
old, trusty Jeremiah Tisdal, and a group of servants in attendanoe ob 
the lady and her father ; and next, at a considerable interval« rode tb» 
dark Colonel Torlogh (fBnen, foUowed by a goard of dragoons. Sad^ 
was the cavalcade which, upon that evening, woimd slowly down tb^ 
road from the Castle of Glindarragh in ominous procession, takingtbe 
highway for that scene of wild and momentous enterprises and events^ 
that rallying point of. stränge and sttiking characters^— the far-off citf 
of Dublin. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

THE CABBRIE. 

It was upon the evemng of Saturday» the 23rd of March, in the event- 
fol year 1689, that the cavdcade which we are bound to follow« slowly 
entered the suburbs of Dublin city. Spite of the anxious thoughts which 
oceupied his mind, Sir Hugh feit his attention irresistibly interested by 
tlie stränge and exciting contrast which the appearance of the metropolis 
then presented, compared with the character it had wom but two years 
before» when he had last visited it. Stir and hüstle enough were, indeed, 
still there ; but it was not the steady energy of yigorous health, so much 
as the distempered excitement of ferer and intoxication. Thick groups of 
men were eamestly conferring in the streets, with energetic gestures and 
in animated tones, and with occasional bursts of excited laughter ; and 
firom every Cluster some lounging listener was ever and anon dropping 
off and attaching himself to some new group« and sharing in tum in 
their discussions; — whilst mingling with the dvilians, singly or in 
straggling.parties, might be seen the stalworth blue-coated müitia-men, 
or the regulär soldiery in their scarlet uniforms and cocked hats. Idlers^ 
of all sorts, females as well as men, were congregated about the tavem 
doors in couTivial- knots, while from within, the merry scraping of fiddles, 
or the nasal squeak of the bagpipe, or sometimes the sonorous cadences 
of an Irish song, or the uproarious voicesof hilarious or disputatious revel- 
lers, came in busy discord upon the ear ; and aloft in the upper Windows 
might be seen the lounging, listless forms of half-dressed soldiers, 
amokiog their pipes, as they leaned lazily from the casements over the 
crowded street. Occasionally, too, a file of pikemen or musketeers, 
marching grimly upon duty, trarersed the crowded way, and sometimes 
a friar, in the habit of his order, a license which the times allowed, 
would show himself, giving quaint and picturesque variety to the cha- 
racter and colouring of the endless combinations which shifted and re- 
solyed, and re-united, in ineztricably-commingling currents, under the 
wtaried eye of the spectator. Troops of jaded cattle, too, with a guard 
of soldiers accompanying them, might be seen from time to time, lowing 
and shambling their way to the slaughter-house, about to die and be 
pickled in the cause of King James. Here and there the scene was en- 
livened by some tipsy fellow brandishing his hat or flourishing his hal- 
berd ; while he shouted 7 6od save King James !" and "To hell with 
the Prince !" — the broad, quaint street along which they moved pre- 
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sented more the appearaaoe of a fair« or a disorderly barrack-yttd« thn 
that of a metropolitan highwaj ; and the air of excitement wbich per- 
Taded it was, if possible, enhanced by the hammering and sawing of cu- 
penters, bnsy in erecting scafiblding at points of vantage on either side, 
and the rapid aboYelling of dozens of fellows every where emplojed m 
spreading heaps of fine gravel orer the massive and unequal pavemeat— 
a prorident consideration for which King James was indebted to the 
dutiful attention of bis loyal corporation. The town itself ^xhibited 
abandant indications of the unsettled and turbulent cbaracter of the 
times. 8ome of the shops were closed : the battered Windows and 
spUntered doors of others testified the yiolence to which they had been 
recently exposed* Inns, tavems, and dram-shops alone seemed in fall 
and thriving business. Sentinels paced in front of the ehurcb-doors, 
within which arms and other warlike munitions were stored. Few and 
far between» might be seen the straigbt-backed coaches of the few sris- 
tocratic inhabitants who still lingered in the city — stiff and ponderoos 
Tehiclesi blazing with gorgeons colours, carved and gilded^ and rumbliog 
and toppling along the crowded streets. As the mounted party wbom 
we are following became gradually inyolved in this crowd and uproari 
Torlogh O'Brien drew bis men close together, and himself took bis 
place at the unprotected side of Grace Willougbby. 

•* The King enters the city on to-morrow/* said Torlogh, in reply to 
a question from Sir Hugh. ** These artisans and labourers whom yon 
see, are making preparations for bis reception." 

** It is, indeed, a Strange spectacle," said Sir Hugh, as his eye wan- 
dered down the old-fashioned street, with its long perspective of projecting 
gables, now illuminated by the level beams of the sun, while all its motley 
masses of human life moved and shifted in ceaseless and eTer-Tajyiiig 
mazes before and about him ; — "a stränge, and, I trust it is no treason 
to add, a melancholy sight. Every where I see but the boding indica- 
tions of protracted civil strife, as well as of the Coming military struggk 
which must for yesrs, it may be, make our country the theatre pf war, 
and stain her fields with the blood of the best and bravest of her sons." 

" It is, indeed, but too true," replied the soldier ; " every thing po'' 
tends a Coming storm— ^nor can we know peace or calm until the temp^st 
shall have spent its ftiry first. How much blood and misery bave they 
to answer for who have, by the reckless extremity of rebellion, involvri 
this fair and loyal kingdom in so dire and desperate a struggle/' 

*' Cnn you read the motto on that fl^g, that floats so high abov^ J^^' 
d§r house-tops ?'' a§ked Sir Kugb- "JVfctbinks it waves ftom tb« 
CastU-toweF?/* 

" Aye, sir,*' rssponded Torlogh, with a stem ton$ and a kmdliag «y*» 
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«t Ji0 Momed th« dittaat banner, with iis wellwiefined lAtaumtf ^hU 
ter« ; *' the words are apposite to th9 limas, and «peak köfne ta tb» 
lieartspilriahmcn: th^ are 'NovorneTer— «nowand&r ererl'" 

These stem and energetic words, so different in the Impression tlmf. 
f>rodiiced upon the two companions, had the effeet d remiodiiig tbenr 
instantaneously of the entire and irreconoüeable antagonism of their 
'vie^vs and interests. A silence, gloomy, and for some minates unbroke», 
sueeeeded, It was at length, however, intermpted by Sir Hngh. 

*' I had for the moment wellnigh forgotten, in the excitement of thia 
Strange scene^ that I am myself a prisoner," said he, dejectedly-j 
^'"Whither — ^to what place of confinement — do you purpose eondueting 
xne?'' . 

^^ I shall take upon myself the responsibility of giving you so mudi 
of your liberty, sir," replied Torlogh O'Brien, "as my duty will per- 
mit. The hnrry of these times neeessitates many irregnlarities ; and if 
^ese are sotnetimes inevitably attended with hardship, it is at least som^ 
conipensation that they permit occasional indulgenees, such as, in times 
less lax, we dare not hope for. There are peculiar circumstanees at« 
tending your case, sir/' he continued, glancing slightly at the ligkt 
form of the girl beside him, " which make it but humanity to af> 
ford you so much of liberty and leisure as may safely be aecorded to 
one in your Situation. I shall arrange so that the safe oustody of your 
person shall, for a time at least, remain my charge. You can lo^e in 
the Garbrie ; you shall continue to be my prisoner upon your parole,- 
and give me your word of honour that you. will not absent yourself for 
more than two hours at any given time from your lodglngs. I and my 
men shall quarter in the next house, and you shall have no further mo^ 
lestation, meanwhile, than an occasional visit from an orderly.'' 

The soldier checked Sir Hugh's acknowledgments by informing him 
abruptly that they had now reached their destination ; and, aecordingly, 
the cavalcade drew up at the entrance of the Garbrie. 

We must say afew words touching this ancient building, before whieh 
the travellers have just halted. The Garbrie, so ealled, »obody knew 
why or wherefore, was a huge old mansion ; even at the time we speak' 
of, the suns and smoke of more than two centuries had seasoned it8< 
quaint timbers, and dimmed the paint and gilding of its g(M*geous 
Ornaments — it had been, a hundred years before, ■ the dwelling of the 
princely and turbulent Earls of Kildare, whose wayward fortunes them- 
aeWes supply more of the romance of history, than the wildest fiction 
«hich calls itself historic can recount. The mansion was built in 
what was ealled the cage*work fashion, the atyle employed in aU the 
aneif nt stoctures of the Irish eapital, its walls being intersected by a 
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ccxmpact and fimly jomted firunewoik of oak timber» which formed t)ie 
riödeton of tlie stractnre, afterwaids oompleted by bnildhig' up % inV^- 
stioes wtüi aoHd matomiy. Upon these timbers were eut in the preful^ 
mg fadnott» and in wdl marked prqjecting letters, sundry Latin texts, 
tf ODg with andent fiunily mottos, while npon every projecting beam- 
heady and whererer ehe soffident Teige was presented« stood fortb, 19. 
prood relie( the crest, or the annoriai bearings of the powerful faiulj 
who had reared it ; it showed a wide and varied front of great exient, 
whosa moItitiidKnoas projections and recesses were, however, symmetxi-^ 
aUf arranged, forming a massiye oentre, and two wings, whose flanking 
€ztrenrities were completed bj tall and narrow sqaare towers. As the 
eye wandered npwards, it lost itself among a goodly row of tall^ qpshii 
gables, snrmonnted with grotesque, and now half rotten decoratiöhs in 
timber. Rosty vanes and fandM chimney Stacks peeped in comfori-^ 
aMe dnsters, above the dosky tOes and still more dusky omaments 
whose paSnt and gilding had long ^ven place to the soot and dust of 
time. This vast dwelling-hoose stood in Skinner's-row, and having long 
passed from the possession of its original proprietors, was now diTicIecr 
into three distinct hooses, each of rast and unwieldy proportions. The 
centre one had been converted into an inn or tavem» and was, at ib^ 
time of which we write, one of great resort; one of the wings seemed 
aearee half tenanted, and was mnch gone to decay ; it pretended, hoyreYet, 
to be also a tavem, as its sign-board indicated, where, ander the royal 
riiadow t»f King James's wig and soeptre, French and Rhenish. 
wines of the first flayour were loyally dispensed by the proprieton The 
other was employed as a lod^ng-house, and it was before tlie entrance 
of this last; that the cayalcade dismounted. 

Haring intimated to Sir Hugh, that should occasion render bis pre- 
aence desirable for any pnrpose, he would be always to be found in the 
inn next door, and having^ with head uncovered, respectfnlly, and even 
moumfully bade finrewell to the young lady whose changed fortünes, 
xnade her douUy an object of interest to bis generous sympathies, 
Torlog^'p'Brien withdrew ; and old Sir Hugh and his beautiful dai^hter ^ 
took possession of the dim and spadous apartments wbic!& their host 
assignisd them, and on whose painted pannels and dusky carving were , 
stin traceable many a half effaced memorial, and many a scarcely 1^^^^ 
record of their former pwnership and bygone splendour. "jj;. 

The old man aaw his daughtef to her Chamber door, and s^ei^, 
heüTily as he pressed her band in bis; with an effort, howcTei^ 0^ 
smiied as hc looked with A.melancholy anxiety, which that smäfe:. 
vfuüy essa^ed ta conceal, upon her young and ohce happy face. ,^ $lie 
entefed bw apartment, and as she h^afd bis rcceding steps, she tbrew . 
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herseif upoQ a c^r« aud )riel4mg to the «gcmjr whichhadloogstrugg^ki 
at her. li€^, jäxe barst iiito a paroxTsm. pf weeping^ so bitter and pro« 
tracted« that eyen if the worst event whicb her terrified imaginatian at 
times presented had actoally befallen, she could searcelj have moumed 
her lost guide and friend with a wilder abandonmeot of woe« Whil» 
the joumey continued« the adventures and changes of each sncccsiiTe 
day had occupied her mind, and more than all, the nnacknowledged 
Happiness which Torlogh's presence everj moment inspired« had beguiled 
the aadness of her heartj but now aJl this was gone, and all her 
i^otrows and her fears retumed upon her with accumulated power* 
Tediously, and mournfuUj, and fearfully the watches of the night wore 
on. Manjr a moumfal pageant of happier memory» and many a tndn of 
anxious doubts« of harassing and maddening fears conrsed oae another 
through her sleepless brain-^interrupted only when her starüed ear, 
iP^as aroosed to present consdousness hy the loud songs» or loudei; 
brawling of the turbulent and noisy spirits who had pushed their de« 
l^udies beyond the modesty of midnight> and were now stra^fUng home- 
ifrasds through the streets. At length she slept, locked for a time in. 
deep find happy forgetfulness of idl her fears and gri^s, and nevef: 
^aked uhtil her chumber glowed with the bright sunlight of that me^» 
xnorable day, which was to witness the stately entrance pf the last king- 
of the Stuart liue, into bis loyal and ancient city of Dublin. 

Neyer yet was an event more calculated to produce a deep and 
thriUing Sensation among the population of a g^eat dty« than that whos^ 
immediate approach impressed every Citizen of Dublin^ upon the mora^ 
ing of the 24th of March, 1 689> with the exciting consdousness that a. 
momentous and irrevocable scene was about to be enacted within the 
ancient capital of Ireland. Many a heart that moming flutteredand 
fidtered, as hour after hour told the nearer and nearer. approach of a 
crisis^ not pnly in their ownindividual fortunes, but^ grander far — ^in the 
destinies of the empire, perhaps of Eürope ; many a'.man that morning. 
rose with a clouded brow and an achiog heart, filled with stem and 
g^pomy anticipations of personal di3aster, and Coming min ; and . many . 
a öne, upon the other haud, with head and heart throbbing with the. 
h^h a/spirations of fiery ambition, and the . fevered intoxicatlon of 
räpadty and avarice ; and many too, n^ore nobly animated by the pure . 

Sd generous enthusiaBm of a patriotism as fondly, nay, desperately 
erishied as it was afterwards bitterly and frightfully disappointed. 
€nrer howmany dark anxieties, and selfish schemes, and noble aspira- 
tiops of purest patriotism,. the red light ofthat n^orning dawned, nonfi 
can teil ; but few there were within those ancient walls, pf.the. tens of 
thousands who were expecting that coming eventi who awaited it with 
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tao deeptr and Ihelier einetiim thin that ofmeve coriositf'^wsdi no 
«timer and mor» thriOiiig Sensation than Üie mere ezdtemeat of a höH* 
dajr amusement. 

From nine o'dock and eaiiier, the long line of street from St. 
James*8 Gate, inclnding JamesVstreet, Thomas-street» and thence 
tiiroagii the new-gate into High-street, and np to the castle-gate, were 
erotrded with eager and excited multitudes ; a double line of foot 
soldiers at each aide extending the whole length (a fiiQ mile) of this 
conturaons street, kept the centre clear for the passage of the etpected 
procession ; the long line of cocked hats and gronnded maskets, ^e 
acarlet coats and handoliers of the new-raised Irish troops, sternlj re- 
minded the spectator of the fearfal militarj straggle which that day*» 
pageant was too surely to precipitate. The loyal care d the Jaeobite 
Corporation had proTided an erenly spread coating of fine grarel over 
Ate heavy and nnequal pavement, in hononr of the royal passenger who 
tras about to traverse the streets. Looking upward, the quaint, tm- 
equal honses, from their taU gables and steep roofs, do?m to the rery 
basement^ showed at every window no less eager gronps of hatnatf 
faces ; and from the crowded balconies as well as from the Windows^ 
descended rieh draperies of cloth and arras, while in the clear spac^ in 
the centre of the street patroUed, from time to time, detachments ofthat 
splendid caralry, which afterwards^ in many a field, proved themselves 
worthy of a brarer king, and a more fortunate cause. Nine o'clock 
came, and ten, and eleven, and the crowd had as yet had nothing to 
entertain them except the procession of the aldermen and common 
eomicillors in their rohes, seated in coaches, and headed by their bot- 
faeaded and pompous lord mayor, Terence Dermott, in the State coach 
and four horses, with the mace-bearer and sword-bearer, and all the 
öther civic officers in attendance — ^as they proceeded to the boundaries 
öf the city walls, there to greet bis majesty when he should arriye, with 
ä loyal welcome, and in due form to surrender up the keys of Dublin 
into bis royal hands. 

Suspended expectation partakes of the nature of hope deferred — and 
if it maketh not the heart sick, is yet irksome enough, and hard tobear. 

Thus monotonously and tediously did the hours pass unrelieved 
exc^t by an occasional scuffle among the mob, or by the appearanod 
6f someterrified cur-dog scampering and yelping down the long open 
Space, amid the laughter, hootings, and missiles of the listless rabble— ' 
ör by an occasional display; from the house-tops, of some new banner, 
tHth a motto 6f loyal rauntfaigemblazoned onits folds, and which fotiad 
a ready rcTsponse in the fierce plaudits and thundering acclamations of 
the multitude. 



^'.^^'ß '^'■J-/^.£>f '.«^Ö^W-.^^V/' -Jl''^'tf'^ 



TOKho&n o'brtkn. 135 

fit^ Hi6€ thal sboW^ itself iiTor^ an aspect of eagemesa and good 
hnmonr. Thd ProteaUnts, dfcoüräei Wbo, for the mosi part appfe- 
himded Httle htit Mscfaief f^om the ^rents of that daj, and wbose me- 
nlori^s w^re stor^d with the judidal atrocities of Jeffiries, and the then 
rdcent horrors öf the French dragonaäeSf kept elose within doors, or 
eontented themaelires with peeping, with anxious and sombre curiositjr, 
fröm Upper Windows, and the back recessea of their abops — sbrinkhig 
frotti remark, and suUenly resolved against mingling in the loyal crowd, 
irr ofTering faononr to one whom England had pronounced üo longer 
king. Exceptions, of conrse, there were : some in the sincere belief 
that James meant well, and wonld mend inatters bj bis influäncfi } 
lithers, in the time-seiring alacrity of tnere subseryiencj and self-seek-^ 
ing ; all, howeTer, with the few exceptions above described, wore an air 
of excitement and jojfol expeetation. 

Broad äs Was the street, it was denselj crowded — from the eastte 
draw-biidge and Cork tower to St. James's gate, and the distant Übet- 
ties of the city — at which point, in passing, we may remark, a broad 
and loftj stage, carpeted and canopied With tilpestrr, was erected ; and 
iqion this platform two harpers, arrajed in the tme old national cos«> 
tume^-rang ont inspiring masic ftom their wire-strung harps — » 
fllHng the free air with the shrill clangonr of those Celtic moMt'^ 
ikauHs, to which, perchance^ in days gone by, the ancient septs had 
tttarehed to battle. Beneath this high platform stood some forty friars, 
in their solemn and pictnresque vestnre, and marshalled around a high 
eross, which rose like a Standard from the midst of their ranks * and 
these, wbenever the warlike harping pansed, raised in füll and mightjr 
ehoms some solemn anthem of welcome and benediction, appropriate tö 
the occasion ; and thus altemated the warlike measure and the holy 
t^hannt, swelling the füll tide of national enthusiasm, like the grand and 
melanehöly echoes of the deeds and the worship of the old days of Irish 
glory ; and as if one master chord of the Irish heart would yet haye 
remained nntonched, without some such prorision, grouped at eithet 
^de, were troops ofpretty, gracefnl girls, dressed fancifuUy in white, 
and carrying baskets of flowers, to strew in the way before the kiä^. 
That ill-natured fellow, the puritan author of " Ireland's Lamentation," 
indeed, insinuates some scandal touching these loyal nymphs of Flora ; 
but we renounce him and bis stories, and so pass on. 

Meanwhile, in the back lanes and by-streets, the saroury steam 
of "cussamuck" and broth, the tempting pyramids of gingerbread 
and oaten cakes, and no less tempting penny-worths of tobacco, 
in countless profusion, along with casks of ale, and plentiful störe of 
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spmis and uskeabagh, allured the senses of hnndreds of weary loungen» 
and pleasantly engaged the enei^es of rnany a crowded group. 

The Chamber which old Sir Hi^h ooeapied oommanded a füll yiew 
up and down the broad street, glittering with its doable files of mna- 
keteersy and all the bUuBonry of deeoration« Its bng perspective of 
crowded balconies» and Windows, and gables, hung with cloths and 
tapestries of a thousand yarious haes» shone in the clear March son ; 
and these, with all the gay flags, small and great, flattering and float- 
ing in the air, and the dark continnous masses of closely wedged men, 
women, and boys, extending as far as the eye could reach, showed 
more like some vast theatric pageant, some fantastic and goigeous 
scenic stnictnre« than a solid and snbstantial town, bnih and peopled 
for the sober purposes of thrift and business, and capable of staa<Sng 
the wind and rain of centuries. With many a **pish 1" and "pshaw I"* 
and many a muttered ejaculation of bitter contempt, and many a dark^r 
expression of indignant and gloomy despondency, did Sir Hngh tbat 
morning pace the floor of bis apartment, betraying, spite of all his pro- 
fessions of contempt and derision, by many a long pause of deep and fix- 
tense Observation, as he passed and re-passed the casement, the deep 
and momentous interest with which the scene going on without was 
fraught to him. It was not until the hour of noon had come and gone^ 
that the distant shouting of the multitude, sustained, and swelling, aiid 
gäthering in wild and exciting volume, every moment, rose stemly to 
the ear of old Sir Hugh, and down the long crowded line of street, tlle 
cry came speeding like the roü of a hedge flre — ^^the King— ^tiie 
King!*' Grace Willoughby looked in her father's face, and thonght 
she saw his colour come and go in sudden altemation, as breathless and 
Stern he arrested his pace at the window, and looked. gloomily up the 
Street as far as its winding line would allow. And now swelling and sink^ 
ing, burst after burst, but still in one continnous roar of acclamatiDii, 
rolled on the gäthering chorns of thousands and tens of thousanda c^ 
human voices. The squadrons of cavalry clattered in quick succession 
along the open way, to and £ro^ with drawn sabres, keeping the pasdsge 
dear. 
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CHAPTER XX. 

- » 

IHK KINO £NJaTS HI9 OWM AGAZN. 

Minute , after minute elapsed, and as yet no harbinger of tbe ap- 
proaehing procession had reached them> but the swelling acclamation 
which rose and pealed londer and nearer ereiy moment ; and it was not 
untU fully a quarter of an hour bad elapsed» tbat the front of tbe cortege 
appeared : at length it came ; a gorgeous coacb^ with six borses and out- 
riders and grooms in tbe rojal lirery, rolled slowlj along at a stately 
\ralk ; tben came anotber» and anotber afler tbat^ and so on nntil six 
of equal spl^dour bad passed. Tben foUowed a close wagon guarded 
liy ft party of Frencb dragoons in green uniform and with drawn swords. 
These, again^ were succeeded by a brilliant cavalcade of about two 
hnndred gentlemen of tbe city, all gaily dressed> and handsomely 
mounted. Tben, after a sbort interval came Barker, the major of 
the royal regiment, in bis splendid uniform of scarlet and gold, sur- 
mounted by a burnished cuirass, bareheaded, and with bis left band 
Controlling his fiery black charger, while bis rigbt arm extended en- 
fbrced the Orders which, from time to time, he reiterated as he advanced, 
with all the flurry of excited importance, and which tbe ofBcers in 
f^ommand of the double line of musketeers took up and vociferously 
irepeated— " dress up — Shoulder your arms — ^keep the middle of the 
stjreet clear — ^keep back the crowd" — which latter mandate had become 
the more necessary as the mob were now, in proportion as the interest 
of the exhibition increased, pressing more and more urgently and 
cunously torward. Tben foUowed twenty-nine gentlemen, nobly mounted 
and richly dressed, also bareheaded, and cheering and waving their oocked 
Kats before a coach and six borses (one of T3rrconneirs), in which was 
seated Fitz James^ the younger brother of tbe Duke of Berwick — ^it is 
j^ciurcely necessary to add, the illegitimate offspring of the king. 
~ This equipage was closely succeeded by three officers of the gnard, in 
their gorgeous unifonns, curbing their mettled steeds to a prancing 
walk, also bare-headed, and carrying their white-plumed cocked hats in 
their right hands. These were attended each by a led horse ; next fol- 
lowed a body of mounted military officers of rank, among whom the 
crowd seemed particularly to distinguish two — the one a taU, athletic, 
dashing dragoon, with a bold, frank face, but withal commanding, 
prompt, and sagadous — and an easy and manly carriage — ^whose 
smile, as he retumed the greeting of the multitude, with many a 
wäre of his military hat, hoyered between amusement and a prouder 
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emotion — something of excited g;ratification and kindling triumph. The 
cries of " Sarsfield I Sanfield ! — ^more power to jou ! — Sarsfield for 
ever I — ^long life to you !" and soforth, the greater part thundered forth 
in the genuine fervour of the native Irish tongue« sufficiently indicated 
the individuality of the stalworth soldier. The otber object of populär 
reoognition presented a striking, and a verjunfavoorable contrast to the 
bold and handsome figure we have just described. This was a diminu- 
tive old hunchback, enveloped in a huge scarlet militaiy cloak« which 
had obyiouslj seen hard Service. He bestrode a gigantic black horse, 
raw-boned and vicious ; bis features were sharp and shrewd, and red as 
a brick from hard weather and brandy^ bat the twinkle of bis eye, spite 
of the sarcastic stamp of his other features^ had in it a cbaracter of drj 
humour and jollity which qualified the grotesque acerbity of their expres- 
sion — afixed and cynical smile^ half good-humoured, half deiisive, exhi- 
biting his only acknowledgment of the enthnsiasiic recognition with 
which the multitude greeted his appearance. The oddity of this de- 
formed and singuIar figure was still farther enhanced by a huge wig, ui 
a State of the wildest dishevelment and neglect, straggling in tangled 
wisps about his sharp and elevated Shoulders^ and surmoonted by a 
broad-leafed white hat and an enormous plume. This grotesque and 
neglected figure was no other than the celebrated yeterao, Teigue 
0'Regan> then füll serenty years of age, and who was destined, in the 
Coming struggle, to outdo in skill, fortitude, and daring, all that he had 
heretofore achiered. Ere this could be written, howeyer, the group in 
which they moved had passed on» and was succeeded closely by the fi^e 
trumpets and kettle-drums of state in their liveries — after whom therc 
moved some twenty of the gentlemen at large on horseback ; next suc- 
ceeded the messengers and pursuivants — then came the Ulster king-at- 
arms and the herald in all'his gorgeous blazonry ; — and now approsched 
the object on whom the thoughts and hopes of so many thousands were 
centred — that being whose name had for so long acted like a talisman upou 
aU Ireland — the exiled king — the champion and martyr of the ancient 
£uth — ^the friend of the native people and their old aristocracy« covcred 
with calamitiesy oome among them to head his brave Irish arrny« sm ^ 
che field of battle> to hazard one bold cast for his faith and fortun^s, and 
their own. The cries of " The King ! the King !" came &8ter and 
shriller» until, preceded by the füll and stately form of the haughty 'Tw- 
bot, Earl of Tyrconnell, bare-headed, and bearing the sword of state, as 
he rode siogly in front, and fianked at either side, but a little ia a^n 
vance of them, by the Duke of Berwick and Lords Granard, Powis, aau 
Melfbrt, there appeared, in a slouching hat and sooty-black peruke, in^ 
piain »uit of cinnamon-coloured cloth, with a george hung over his sho^' 
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der bj ft blü^ ribbdn, the form of a man of strong and rath«r maÄsiT« 
buildi tometrhat stricken in fe&rs, with a large ft^e and heavy featurea» 
whose rigid and strongly-marked lines Were impressed with a cbaracter 
of dignity, qualified» however, bj something like the melancholj of 
discontent, which an occasional smile of gracious saayity relieyed only 
for a moment. Dark-complexioned and haughty, tbe countenance was 
striking at once from its coarseness and inflexibility^ and its stately and 
formal character was improTed and confirmed by the sombre accompa^ 
niment of bis hnge coal-black peruke. Sucfa^ in aspect and equipment, 
did James adyance, sitting bis steed with more of formal adjastment 
apd precision tban elegance or grace ; and as this figure, so strikingly 
contrasted in its extreme plainness of attire with the splendid forms 
which preceded and attended him^ came slowly onward/ retuming with 
stately and gracious conrtesy, from time to time^ the entbusiastic 
greetings of bis people, a bnrst of wild and tumultuous acclamation 
ran and rose around and before him, so stupendous^ that air and 
earth rang with its yibrations. Fierce and wild was the rushing 
and cmshing of the serried multitade ; blessings, gratulations^ wel- 
comeSy in English and in Irish, swelled in wild Babel-chorus ; A 
tossingi tumblifig sea of waving hat8> and plumes, and bandkerchiefi^ 
and, answered at every window, and balcony, and honsetop, with kin-* 
dred enthusiasm, dazzled the eye with its giddy multitndinous whirL 
Some wepty some laughed, in the thrilling excitement of that memorabla 
äcene ; and, never since the island rose from the waves of the Atlantic, 
did its echoes ring with such a wild, passionate, and heartfelt hurst of 
sympatby, devotion, and welcome, as thundered in that sustained and 
reiterated acclamation. Personal claims, individual intrigues, private 
sehemes of advancement — ^all lesser feelings — ^were for the moment logt 
in the grand and paramount consciousness, that in the unpretending 
figure before them were oentred interests so great, so stupendous, and 
so dear to them all ; — their ancient grandeur, their old religion, their 
long hoped-for ascendancy, the morements and the power of mighty ar- 
inies, the fortunes of kingdoms and people ; the heart-stirring and awftd 
oonsciousness of all these things filled that rapturous welcome with sueb 
tm ihspiring sublimity of enthusiasm, as Dublin will, in all probability^ 
&ever see more. 

Thus, hurst after burst of welcome pealed after and before him, 
as he moTcd onward toward the Castle-gate, and a troop of the 
French guard, riding four abreast and dose behind, soon soreened the 
King from riew. We need not wait for the long train which followed, 
Ificluding caralcades of gentlemen and troops of bufip-coated dragoonsy 
with theiff broad4eafed hats and tossing plumes, and the line of noble« 
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iiien*s coachcs, witb six horses each, and the cöadi ^uü^i^Üli^ 
bei» Jndffe Kettiiig in hia scarlet and ennine, and afi the ci\k&toaam 
and 8IZ, and candcades of gentlemen» and troöps of somttj; Itamj^ 
last there femained behind but the confused rabUe-ioiit, wbo bi 
the rear on foot, with wands« and streamers, and banners displaye^ 
oockades in their hats, shouting and hozzaing in rivaliy y/ritth theur ipW^ 
lej brethren« who stand in dense arraj, and cheering from teu 
throats at either side. Nor need we follow King James throi _ 
progress to the eastle-gate. There, as from Castle-street» the K)^i^ 
cayaleade wheeled npon the andent drawbridge, under the shadow «. 
the two grittt flanking towers, a striking and a solemn pageant ^iwt^ 
his arrival. The Titolar Primate crowned with a triple tiara, to rej^ 
sent the pope, and followed hj the other prelates of his C^ 
pontifieaUhuä — in all the gorgeous and solemn amtj of the sptend^^ 
eoclesiastical wardrobe of the ancient Church^ stood märshall^ toic^m, 
him. Before this impressive and magnificent spectaycte, King 
reined in his horse, dismounted» and reverentty doffing los plaii 
hat, advanced across the drawbridge, threw himself npon his kn^es l^ 
fore the lordly impersonation of the see of Bome, and amid an absoloj^ 
frenzT of acelamation from the now more than ever enraptured mrfti- 
tade, receiyed the benediction of mother ChurcB. ünder such auspi^ 
amid music; and acclamations, and blessings, and aU the p<>%^>^^ 
splendid ecdesiastical and müitary and civil pomp, ''stdtabfe/* 2» 
bimself says, ** to the most solemn ceremony of the Idnd, and pftrforö^ 
with the greatest order and decency imaginable,** did Jämea tXiiet,Wf 
the first time, the precinets of the Irish capital. '''^^ 

While all this pageant was passing through the street with w2a 
hnbbub, Sir Hugh stood at the casement which commanded iJie ^^^^^ 
and from time to time pointed out to his danghter by his si<B, üw.^ 
whom he thonght most worthy of remarlc, coupling the indicäÄö^' 
each individnal, with soch siritable commentary as this :<-^ '~ 

"See yon that feßow in the erimson vetvet and gold^ a frllöTr '«»C 
long Kght-coloüred moustacfaes and eyebrows, a nosie Kke'a viÄon?]^ 
beak, and a small, «leepy, grey eye— that is bne of the btoodiest ^^^^^^u 
ants among them. Lpok at hifti — ^mark him well— ^liat is i^y^^^^j 
GMmoy. And there rides another wretch, as execrable in his own ^^f » ^, 
intrigningy heardess, sensnal raffian— that 4)all-fTonted, bloatäd f^^}l 
man in black— that is Thomas Talbot-^the lay priest, as they csll U^l' 
my Lord TyrconnelPs precions brother.'* /^^^ 

Thus the old knight pursued his commentaries, as tfie VarimÄ^^^'f .' 
sonages, preseirted ü' sncce^sion, challwiged Ws criJSäairi.^^ Btä; ^^. 
Graee no longer heeded or heard him; her thonghts wei^ wü^^^ 
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i|waj.-*f(9i^7 and t^icoujsciously pursiiing the cherisbed imageof 
c^^pi^^i^ 9^Sox a moment he 

]m8f9a,amid a crbwd of others in the long processidxi« Need we Bay it 
^«m ]^e form of TorIogh*0'!6rien which had lured her thoughts awajj 
ftjtr ifito the fairy regions of romantic hope and fancy ; and it was not 
iiiinl^Sir'Htigh^ stamping rehemently npon the floor« exclaimed in the 
8|ajrtiing accents of surprise^ anger, and alann^ " the scoundrel^— what 
^en.Jbas^bronght htm hither ?" that she was suddeuly recalled to the 
l^^^^t scenc^ and &llowing the directioa of her father's fiery gaze, she 
l|^^ld the lisinik, athletic form of Miles 6arrett> looking, it seemed to 
li^^, i^possible« more ugly, sinister, and repulsive than ever» in the rieh 
TnappjlScepce of his cQurtly attire^ and riding slowly forward among a 
gjn)Qp of otheiiS« 
; V il^e villain has dogged me hither^" he cried» in extreme agitatioji, 
"1^t chapee^ or niercy should deliver me — dogged me» to insure my 
4|^^uetion-^the maligoant viUain^ — ^I feel it — I know it^may God de« 
fl^4me' ^'^^^^ nofurther craft» intrigne, or perjnry, toaggrayate 
Vf danger in this dire extremity. YSlain — ^persevering malignant 

in!" 
Ilie. 9ld man tumed almost frantically from the window« walked to 
t^ iar end^f the rooin> and tbrew himself into a chair. 
-I ^tartled at thft extreme agitati(m and almost horror with which this 
aj^lfarition had fiUed the mind of the old man, his daughter fearfcdly and 
t^^rly .api^oached himi her own h^art oppressed with dire misgivingis» 
aii4 thräwing her anaa around his neck« she corered his cheeks with h»r 

kisses. 

. -, - * * * * * 

^igfixt Bow corered the andent dty of Dublin. Bonfires blazed at 
ei^.ooxiier -, squibs bounced and lattled in mad horse-play among the 
ab^ of the midtiinde» and rockets soiffed gloriously aloft into the pitchy 
Toid ; pipers played *i the King enjoys his own again»'' and other loyal 
<^ v4^ crowd lounged this way and that> in laughing noisy groupa ; 
fipoi the window)B, gleaming with lights« and cheqnered with flitting 
tAi^ioms» were heard the merry scrai»ng of fiddlers« and pounding (üf 
d^^u9g.^ety along^with all manner of jolly andnproahoua sounds; 
Ü^ st^ta aresoonded with shoutin^andbuzz, anddatter: here the 
di|is}^ groana^ andhooting^f a mockprocession» consigning^ in efSgy, 
th^wäping Pripce.of Orange to the flames of a bonfire ; there the 
dnmken oratory of some tipsy royalist, monnted npoa a. caxt, or 
haf|ggjpg.^Q(ypica tv^rn window» and sometimea too the angrier sonnds 
o^ Jjligfee dispiUaii^ and quarrelUng — these sounds» mingled with the 
o(X||io»alJreyerbecating report offireworks» and the constanthum of 



143 THS FORTUNBS ÖW 

momc» ilbd all Um town withraehabiuiof emtem9i»t»taf0»biitäMi 
whom weightj anxieties depresaed, eonld listen to wUbout a Mingrf 
aarra a pmdiHg reaüeaaneaa and hilarity. 

It was upon this eyening that old Jeremiah lladal säte vnsmsäi 
hy the hearth of the public room of the great.old imi whidi ooeupicd 
Äa ecntra of " the Carbrie ;** thia Chamber had onee been the hau of th 
neble manaimi which fortnoe, in her wayward eaprioes^ had degradcd 
to the Tile and Tolgar uaea of a common hosteliy ; two migbty heaitha 
at either end confironted one another gloriously, and aent tbetr hospi* 
table wanath through every nook of the vast old reeking Chamber» 
The place was filled with noise and clatter enough of ita own, and 
preaented aa notley a gathering of gneats aa ever yet a tavern ehämber 
contained: some stood by the fire discussing the exciting eyents of 
the day, and the angry politics which agitated men'a minda ; others 
drank togethtr, or played at baokgammon» while liatleas boageis 
everlooked the game ; aome came in« while others went out, keepiag 
«p a oonatant double current of hospitable traffic. Hera mightbe 3eea 
aamplea of many a atrangely contraated dasa ; burly, oomfortable o* 
tiaens eagerly listening to the latest news of Loudonderry and th^ Epou« 
killanera, retailed by aome raw militia offieer in all the conscious ianport- 
ance of bis new blue uniform and brigadier wig, and seaaoned with manj 
a threat and thundering oath. In another place might be seen ^^ 
boor who acarce could muster so mnch English as to call for bis liquo^ 
and tobaoco, awaggering along in the brand-new gaüdy miit, to purehase 
which he had soid off bis pigs and bis cows, and come up to Dublia 
to seek bis fortune in the character of a gentleman ; and near bin^ 
perchance, with martial strut, and staring aboat with a bold gaze of 
curiosity, appeared one of the newly-arriyed French trooper«, Bff^c^^ 
a sablime unconsciousness of the intereat with which he was obvioutly 
obseryed ; while in a dusky comer, two or three friars, in the pecuK«' 
habita of their orders, conyersed in subdued bat eager whispers over 
their homely supper» 

Tiadal aate gloomily by the fire, smoking bis pipe, and inly rumia*- 
ting upon the eyents of the day — a contemplation by no means calou- 
lated to sweeten the natural moroseness of bis temper, while he listenea 
firom time to time with growing impatience to the conyersation which p^o- 
ceeded immediately beside him. While thus employed, heobserveda 
pale young man, with a sweet, but roelaucholy countenance, and a psif 
of fiery dark eyes, gazing upon him with a degree of attention, un^^ 
wkieh he fett himself, spite of bis pblegmatio temperameni^ siagals^^ 
vaatleaa and unoosnfertable. Th% form of the atranger was riight ^ 
gvaeeAil, and ha was attired in a piain snit of blaek ; he atood tfi^ 
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«lonf » aftdi at a distanee itf some ten or twelre feet from tKe sfOi oempiti 
hy Üip imritan» so that hia gaze was frequeiitly intamipted bj inlarpei^ 
ing poupfl» Onea or twLee Tlsdal» retamhig his glaaee witk angrj in»- 
pa tia aae, anaeaedad in catehing bis eye, whiehi howeTar, was initatita* 
BMudy avectecL Agaip/ and again, this was repeated-r— md again» and 
«llfiii tba poritaa feit that he was still tbe object of tba aame vigiblit 
•iid diseoBaerting obsenratioii. Onee or twiea he was on tbe point af 
going up to tbe pale gratleman in bbiek and aecosting bim» but pruf- 
4^ce told bim that in auch a place, and on sucb a nigbt, a person of 
his faitb and politics would best eonsult bis safety by ayoiding remark^ 
and resisting every temptation to enter into diseuasion with strangers. 
Iinpressed with tbe obyious expedieneyof tbis latter eoursa, tbe pnritam 
availed bimself of the first opportunity to witbdraw bimself unobserred 
to anotbar part of tbe Chamber. 0}iding bebind tbe crowded knota of 
goaata wbo fiUed tba voom, ha seated bimself at a remote and imoccn- 
pied table at the fortbest extremity of the large apartment ; from tbia 
pasition, ha looked in vain among thacrowd, for tba form whieb had 
cansad him, in spite of bimself, tbe uneasy and unpleasant feelings, in» 
saparable from tbe idaa of being watched. No kmger nnder the eye of 
tfaia unknown personage, he feit himself onaa move at ease, and aacioked 
hia pipa in aalm and contemplatiye sarenity, or sometbing as neaxiy 
akia to it ashis gloomy and unquiet temperament was capablei of 
fnjoytng. 

As bis eye wandarad liaüeasly among tbe erowd, bis gase was arrastad 
hy a face and i^m «ith wbieh he .was fumiliar ; it was that of Milea 
Gwrett, wbo had just entered tbe room in Company with a siiuare-büili 
maa in hlatk, with a mantle of the sam« hue, folded in theSpanish fiishion^ 
tha skirt being thrown oTar hia dioulder, and mnffling bis face nearly 
to the eyes ; he wore a blaek sloucbing hat, and making a signal to tba 
hast, he walked with bim a little apart, and without remoring th« 
mnffling from bis face, spoke a few worda in his ear : thesa appeaiad 
to be deferentially received, for the stout figure in black beckoned to 
Grarrett, wbo instantly joined them, and preceded by tbe respectful inn- 
keeper, they passed in silence through a room communicating with the 
private apartments of tbe bostlery. With tbe reader's permission, we 
sball follow them np abroad oak stair, along a gallery, through a sombre 
passage opening upon a large, bleak, old Chamber, and tbrougb it into 
another ; here tbe party stopped — tbe host placed tbe solitary candle 
which be carried, upon a table ; its insuiHcient ligbt illuminated tbe faded 
feura9 i^ tba tape^tiy ^th an uncertain flicker, ^nd left the recasses 
and comars of tbe Chamber but half defin^d ; tba Urge beartb waa fire^ 
lass» and for angbt appearing to tbe oontrary, might bave baan so for 
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half a eentnry before— tnd the whole room partook of a duneter «heer- 
hat and spe<Äral enongh to hare made a ftncifal man fed raither qa^: 
tfaatwogneaCs» howerery wbohad just entered» did not appeartobelong 
to tfaia daas; and in answer to their entertainei^s defeentiil mqniry 
whether he should biing them a pair of candlea» and have a fireltghtecb 
the atianger in bkck peremptorily answored "neitherP* andtlien,as 
he drew bis gaonÜet^abaped glores from bis bands, and tosoed them 
npon the table» he added in a tone as sonunaiy — 

" We mnst be private for a qnarter of an boor ; on no pretenoe dis- 
tub ns; tbis pays yon» and so bq;one!'* 

As be condnded» be hdd a goinea upon Üie table with an emplütie 
pRSsore ; the host pocketed the coin, bowed, and ^thdrew. 

''Oariett!" be contmued» as soon as the door had been eldsed Ar 
sone seoonds» " look ont on the passage» and see that all is dear/' 

Ides Garrett obeyed tbemandateinobsequions silence» andasbedid 
so» the stranger threw bis doak npon a chair» and displajedtbe ^smai 
a p ow e r fu lly bnilt man» with sqoare Shoulders» sbort neek» and s hee, 
npon wbose swarthy breadth ^vas impressedibe stamp of maseoliiieui- 
tellect and passion» with a oertain diancter of sensnality besides» prewii- 

ing on the whole such a conntenance as irresistibly arrests the stteBtMm 
and impresses the memory; tbis was the Teryindividualwhom Sir Hn^ 
had that day pointed ont to bis danght^ as the '' lay priest" ^^ 
brotber to the Earl of Tyroonndl» wbile the prooession was pa8si"g 
beneath the Windows of tbeCaibrie; let ns add too»that tbis is the iden- 
tieal person wfaom we described in the earliest duqpter of this book as 
leaning over a certain map» in compsny witii Miles Garrett, npon a ^ 
sommer's night in the year 1686» in a ridi saloon in London. ^ ^ 
iFery different ni^t» thns three yeais later» have ihese two persona met 
-Hn a grim» oM» dnsfy inn-diamber» in Dabhndty. He sat doWD>aad 
resting bis dbows npon the table, leaned bis diin upon bis fddediitfAi 
idrile for a few moments be maintained a tboug^iftd silenoe. 



CHAPTER XXI. 

THE CONFSREMCS— THB ]IACK-LANE.*«THE BING. 

" Well," said he at last, throwing himself back in his cbair, ^ 
tapping his knuckles sharply npon the table, ** begin, despatch/* 
Miles Garrett removed his hat as he took his seat opposite his com* 
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pfümih aod with instinetive jealousyi gUnced round the xoom, er&.be 
QQB^meoeGd — 

** Yom r^oaember the {xroperfy?'' lie inqukecL 

•^ Yes, procced/' aaswered Talbot. . . . 

** And — aiid ihe man ?" hesitated Garrett. 

- - 4 

- '* Y€8, we have reason — go on," he replied. 

^/ Well, theo,'' resumed bis compaaion^ " he lias ran his neck feiirly 
into the noose at last." 
: " How so ?" asked Talbot. 

'^ He is arrested under a Warrant for high treason«'^ replied th^ magif- 
tr«*e. 

" Aj, indeed !*' exckimed Talbot» *' coi^e, this look3 like business. 
: Well» then» imd Vhat's your case, for I assnme its of your making ; can 
yoapfoveit?*! 

'' Ye-^9 yes ; I think we can/' said Garrett» " a great deal of cpurse 
' ynü dspmd on the jndge— and they haTesome troublesozne witnesses»" 
. " Who are they ?" asked Talbot, qMickly. 

- 5' One is a fellow named Tisdalr-a dpggedi iU-ccmditioned fellow» with 
imnesty enongh to spoil any body's schemea but bis own^" repU^ 

'A serrant, or depend^t?" inqutred T^bot. 
No;^ nnfortnnately under no direct Obligation to Sir Hiigh-*a sort 
of independent, humUe, friend," answcared he. 

<*Well, what can he prove?'' persiated the otber* 
' ^^ Youuust imderstand, in tiie first pkee/' replied Gairett» ^Hliat 
tid» is a case like Brownes» which» no doubt» you ha?e heArd of." . 

lUbot uodded, and his oompamon putsued, 

** Sir Hu^ fandes his house is to be atteeked» and fonas his^ frieods 
bdo a aort of Tolunteer militia. A Mr, Hogan» with bis seryantn^ 4e- 
. flumds admission under a searchrwarnuit, to look fer fnoirn^ catäe he hcs 
lost He is refused; the result is bloodshed-^-in sbort» a regulär battib» 
and some dozens are slain; now this whig rascal, Tisdal, will give 
eridence, that Sir Hugh acted purely in self-defence ; that the mob 
bumed the witness's house, and nearly hanged himself, although he took 
no part in the defence of Sir Hugh's dwelling.*' 

"And the other witness, who is he?" urged Talbot, impatiently« 

" Colonel Torlogh O'Brien, who came up during the fray, dispersed 
the assailants, and afterwards shot one of the rapparees — (for, between 
ourselyes, they were little better) that was taken dose by," answered 
the magistrate. 

" What kind of man is he r 
A.proud, imprapticable, umnanageable fellow," replied Garrett 

L 
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*' Then ito a btmgled bosmess — ^botched, that's all,*' said Talbat ooa- 
temptaoualj, as he threw himself back in bis chair, folded bis ärms, 
and looked witb a coarse sneer in tbe face of bis companion. 

** Its a better crown case tban Brown's indictment, as it Stands," 
taid Garretty sturdily. 

"Ay — ^tbat's tbe waj you d d Irisb fellows, that Kve at the 

back of your bogs and monntains, prate of such matters," retorted Tal- 
bot, witb coarse oontempt. " Brown's case> indeed ! why that bas made 
noise enough, and too mucb, already. Tbe king bas a party in Eng- 
land as well as bere, and be can't afford to lose^ tbem, that you may 
gain an estate." 

A long silence followed, broken only by tbe impatient tapping of 
Talbot's foot upon the floor. 

'* What*8 bis title ? A grant from Cromwell — eh?" he inqnir^d ab- 
ruptly, after a pause of more thau a minute. 

''No> a grant fi*om the old queen/' replied Grarrett, shaking bis 
bead gloomily. 

" Then the act of settlement does not touch it — curs'd unlucky !" 
mnttered Talbot, with the vehemence of disappointment. ^'He is 
snmmoned before the privy coondlj" he resumed, afler another brief 
paose« 

" Yes ; I delivered the summons myself,** replied Garrett. 

"And the Warrant too ?" continued Talbot. 
Yes, both at the same time/' continued bis companion. 
More bungling! — more botehing!** said Talbot, bitterly. 

" What good in having bim before the Council, with an indictment 
over bis head — why hell not cut bis own throat. What in the deviTs 
uame can you hope to make of him ? Bah ! one of your cow-boys 
would have made a better job of it." 

"Well, sir,'* said Garrett, drawing himself up indignantly, "am I 
to understand that you giye the matter up ? If so, speak out, and 
there's an end of it.** 

The " lay priest** remained silent and thoughtful ; at length he aroäe 
and walked to the window, where he paused for a time, looking forth 
into the utter darkness with an aspect almost as black. Miles Garrett, 
doubtM of the efiects of bis sudden show of independence, watched bis 
movements from the corner of bis eye, with a covert glance of intense 
and absorbing interest, which became more uneasy in proportion as the 
silence was protracted, at length he said : — 

" I don't know what your secret reasons for despairing of success may 
be, but looking at the case itself, and no further, I think there is, ön the 
contrary, eVety cause for cönfidence. Sir Hügh Willoughby, Uke the 
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rtst of his religion, is, in heart^ a rebel andnothing better^ every body 
knows it, though few may have it in tbeir power to prore it. A 
juryof loyal men will, tberefore, be little disposed to let him ride öS 
npon a legal crotchet, a loyal judge will be little disposed to *' 

** Tut, tut, man, I know aÜ that," interrupted Talbot, tuming ab- 
ruptly, and Walking again to the table, at whicb Miles Garrett continued 
to Sit ; "a conviction, I dare say, may be had : tbe question is, will the 
king^s advisers, for reasons of State policy, recommend the Crown tö 
abandon this prosecution — that is the question." 

** What are those papers beside you?'* he resumed, abruptly, After 
a pause. 

" Some notes, hastily thrown together," said Garrett, "which may 
help to guide those who shall examine him at Council, as well as to de- 
termine whether this is not a case demanding a prosecution." 

As he spoke, he handed the papers to his companion, who glaHc^ 
tbrough their contents, and, having occupied some minutes in this em- 
ployment, he observed : — 

" You have drawn this Statement well enough ; I'U take it with me." 

" And — and you remember," said Garrett, hesitatingly. 

He stopped, however, ere he concluded the sentence ; and taking the 
candle, he looked jealously out upon the anti-chamber once more, then 
6autiously closing the door, he oame back, seated himself, and l^aüing 
forward, so as to make himself distinctly heard without raising his voice 
abore a whisper, he continued, with a shrewd and anxious look : — 

'* You rcmember, I presume, the terms on which we act together in 
this business V* 

" Remember ! yes, of course, distinctly. Why you don't suppose 
I have lost your undertaking, and the parchment ? Of course I remem- 
ber," replied Talbot, sternly. 

" You also recoUect," continued Garrett, avertinghis eyes, and speak- 
ing in the same cautious whisper, " the precise relation in which I hap- 
pen to stand with regard to his Excellency, your brother, you remember 
the — ÜiQpeculiar circumstances 



'* Yes, well," said Talbot, with contemptuous emphasis ; and then hd 
added, in a careless tone, " leave all that to me, Mr. Garrett, I know 
and remember all the circumstances well, and shall tum my knowledge 
to account, leave that to me." 

" Where may I see you to-morrow ?" asked Garrett. 

** I shall make no appointment now, in the moming you shall hear 
from me, we have been but too long together in this place already. Best 
content, I shall nrge the matter this night ; take the candle, if you 
please, and lead the way." 

1-2 
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Vfiäx UM nnoeremoiiioas directioD, he pressed bis broad-Ieafed liat 
agBin OTer liis brows, re-adjnsted bis cloak as before, and fofiowed bis 
gaont companion tbrongb tbe dreary snccession of cbambers and pas- 
sageSy wbicb we bave alreadj traced in tbeir Company, and so in grim 
silence down tbe broad darksome staircase, witb its ponderons balus- 
trades of worm-eaten timber. 

Jeremiab Tisdal meanwbile continned to smoke bis pipe of tobacco 
in Soor and solemn tadturnitj, and a fnll hour elapsed ere be called 
for hu reckoning» and prepared to depart. As tbe inn-keeper received 
the shot and assisted Tisdal to adjust bis cloak, be addressed bim in a 
caations tone: — 

" Sir/' be said, '' from your dress, I take it, you are from tbe north 
eonntry, and if yon be a Whig I counsel you to avoid the crowd before 
tbe door ; if my gness be a rigbt one, and tbat you know best» foUow 
me and 1 will let yon fortb by a private way." 

Tisdal groffly nodded bis assent to tbe proposal, and bis host led tbe 
way tbrongb aeveral cbambers and corridors, and at last nndid a rusty 
bar» opened a narrow door and pointing into tbe dark» drew back» and 
aoifered Tisdal to pass fortb. He did so» and in tbe dark stumbled 
down two steep steps» and found bimself in a narrow lane, totally nn- 
lighted sare by the dosky gleam from an occasional windowbigb in tbe 
dark old walls« As Tisdal stumbled on» tbe innkeeper» stooping forward 
tbrongb tbe door, whistled shrilly, and then precipitately closed it 
again« Tbis signal awakened tbe suspidons of tbe Puritan» but the 
grating sound of tbe rusty holt retuming to its socket» reminded bim 
tbat he had now no course but to proceed« 

" A pretty place to cut a Protestant tbroat in," muttered be, as he 
looked witb a scowl into tbe impenetrable gloom, and then up into the 
dim glare of tbe distant casements, wbile at the same time be pressed 
down his hat and braced bimself» in tbe instinctive anticipation of a 
Coming struggle. 

He was about to proceed when a cbance ligbt, gleaming tbrongb a 
lower Window, illuminated a patch of the opposite wall, within a few 
yards of the spot where be then stood. In the füll light of tbis sudden 
gleam he was a little startled to see a human form— it was tbat of the 
young» pale faced man in black» whose persevering scrutiny in the inn- 
room had some time since so much disconcerted bim. He was standing 
near the wall, leaning upon a cane, and sligbtly inclined forward in the 
attitude of one who attentively listens. 

«Iwould stake mylife on it," muttered Tisdal, "tbat same lean 
fellow in black is watching for me. I don't know what to make of hira 
— be does not look like a thief, nor altogether like a madman. FIl 
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accost hun, whatever he be ;" and in pursuance of this resolution he 
exclaimed — " You're observed, sir, whatever be your purpose, if it be 
honest you will scarce refiise to lead the way out of tlus dark alley, and 
oblige a stranger who knows it not ; but if otherwise«*' he added more 
stemly^ and afiter a pause« observing that the figure seemed no other- 
wise affected by this address than in so far as he altered bis attitude to 
one of perfect perpendicularity, and advanced a step or two toward the 
Speaker — " if otherwise I warn you to think twice ere you run yourself 
into danger ; I am prepared and resolved." 

"I carry no weapon, sir, and mean you no hurt," replied the 
stranger, in a gentle tone. " I have expected you here for the better 
part of an hour." 

^^ It was preconcerted then between you and the landlord that I 
should leave bis house this way?" said Tisdal, with surprise^ still 
qualified with suspicion. 

" Yes," replied the other, calmly ; " I wish to speak a few words 
with you, and cared not to be remarked ; your name is Tisdal— 
Jeremiah Tisdal V 

" Well — and what then 1" urged the master of Drumgunniol, with 
renewed surprise. 

"I know the purpose of your visit to this city," pursued the 
young man, in the same gentle tone. '^ You have accompanied Sir 
Hugh Willoughby and his daaghter." 

**And ifyou know all about me, what need to question me?*' said 
Tisdal, gruffly. 

" I desire to know where Sir Hugh lodges — I ask no more than that 
you should convey me to his presence. It nearly concems his safety 
that I should see him," replied the gentleman in black, with tranquil 
earnestness. As they thus spoke they were, siäe by aide, slowly 
jmrsuing their way — the stranger a little in advance — through the 
dark and winding lane. 

" You know Sir Hugh Willoughby V asked Tisdal^ sharply, 

" No," answered the young man, quietly. . 

** Your request is then, to say the least of it, a stränge one,** ob- 
served the puritan. " What can I teil of you or your designs^ you maj 
mean well, or you may mean mischief ; 'tis easier to work härm tbaä 
good ; and he that would escape the serpent's bite, now-a-days» must 
exercise the serpent's wisdom." 

"You are suspicious — ^unreasonably suspidous, Mr. Tisdal,*\ an- 
swered the young man, in a melancholy tone ; " yet t 'can acfroely 
blame you, nor have 1 any right to resent your injurious doubts. Be- 
think you, however, and say, were I au enemy of Sir Bugh's, and 
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" Sir Hugh Willoughby," gaid the priest, tuming his füll dark eyes 
upon the old knight, " I have sought an interview with ypu, owing to 
spme information touching your personal safety, whicb I this day acci- 
dentally leamed ; this interview must be private — quite private ; and if 
you desire to know how it comes to pass« that I, a stranger^ should feel, 
as I do, an interest in your fortunes, look at this ring — see in it a, 
token of sincerity, and a plea for my excuse : for the sake of the 
person who gave me this, I have come here, and though a stranger, 
have presumed to intrude upon your privacy/' 

Sir Hugh tumed deadly pale as he looked upon this token ; his fingers 
trembled so violently, that he was fain to place it on the table again; he 
raised his band slowly to his head, and twice essayed to speak> but in 
vain ; so he but motioned to the young man to be seated, and rising 
hastily, left the rooui. 

His daughter säte for a few moments glancing fearfuUy from Tisdal 
to the stranger, and from him to the old Puritan again ; but at last, 
overcome with uneasiness for her father, she hurried after him, and 
reached his Chamber door. She heard his voice in broken sentences 
from within, and his heavy and hurried tread, as with agitated step he 
crossed and re-crossed the room. She knocked, but her summons was 
unheard ; she tried to open the doer, but it was secured within ; so she 
went down the stairs and waited upon the lobby for some minutes. On 
retuming to knock once more at his door, she heard, she thought, the 
old man sobbing bitterly ; but the sound speedily ceased, and he came 
forth, and kissing her fondly, he took he? by the hand and descending 
the stairs in silence, he entered the Chamber where^Tisdal and the young 
priest stood. 

" You will pardon me, sir," he said, addressing the young man in a 
9ubdued tone, **and it may be, you know enough to do so readily, when 
I teil you that some remembrances connected with that token, for a time 
unm^nned me. I am now composed and prepared to hear you. You 
desire to be private ; we can be so in the next room. Will you accom- 
pany me V* 

The priest bowed gravely, and followed Sir Hugh, who, wheu tbey 
had entered the Chamber, closed the door, and placing the candle upon 
the table, after an agitated pause, and in a voiee so broken as tp b^ 
scarcely audible, he asked — " Is she well, sir ; is she happy ; does she 
need help ?" 

*'The lady whose this token was, Stands not in need of any aid; sh^ 
is, I trust, well," answered the young man ; ^* ajid for happiness, I be- 
lieve her chief hopes are fixed in futurity." 

" I will not ask where she is," said Sir Uugh, hurriedly ; " I suppose 
the question were vain." 
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''Vain, indeed, sir — I may not aiuwer it— my promise has beea 
giyen/' answered the young man. 

'* Well« sir, proceed we to the pnrpose of your visit/' said the old 
knight, with a heavy sigh, and after a long pause. 

'* I have come» sir, it is right to aay, with no message or intimatioii 
from her, the lady of whom we hare spoken," said the stranger ; " but 
simply, to carry to you a caution, grounded upon information« of whkh 
mere acddent this day put me in possession. Yon are prosecnted tor 
high treason. Know you the motioea of that prosecution ?" 

''The motives — why, faction, I should say; vithy perhaps, soxne 
leaven of personal mahce/' replied Sir Hngh. 

''There may be^ for aught I know, something of those mixed np in 
it," answered his yisiter; '' but the true and sustaining motive^ the pur- 
pose and object of the whole proeeeding is the possession of yomr 
property ; it matters not for whom, your property is the real aim of thb 
indietment — this knowledge may help to guide you hereafter. The othar 
matter is of more immediate concemment. You are to be examined 
before llie privy Council, within a few days at furthest.'* 

"True, sir, what then ?" replied he. 

*' No pains will be spared to entrap you into perilous admissions ; 
and, mark me well, your words will be written down by a clerk in the 
adjoining room, and if they can serre against you, will be brought in 
eyidence upon your trial — so, once for all, be upon your guard. You 
now comprehend the motives which originated this prosecution. If you 
be innocent, fear not^avarice may be bribed." 

*' But not by me. I will hold no terms with it," said the old man, 
Tehemently. ** I stand on my innocency and on my rights ; and who- 
ever they be, who would reach at any possessions through my life — I 
care not how great or how many — I defy them all. I have done no 
wrong — I have done my duty — I have guarded my house, and my fa- 
mily, and my child's life, as the laws of man, and God, and nature al- 
low me ; and if for this the king will take my life, let him have it — the 
innocent blood needs no ransom. They may make a traitor and a 
corpse of me, but I will hold no compromise with villainy." 

The young man's kindling eye told plainly how his own nature synh> 
pathised with the words of the old knight ; but he shook his head sadly, 
and taking his hat, he added — 

** Do nothing hastily, sir ; consider every act, weigh every word ; for, 
be your cause whatit may, you will need the coolest caution, the calmest 
judgment, as well as the promptest energy, and the keenest sagacity to 
boot, if you would baffle or escape the schemes of that cabal." 

These were the concluding words of the young man ; and, as be 
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spoke them» he passed slowly forth. He paused» iiowever, in the outer 
room, and added — 

«*I am attached, as assistant almoner, to a regiment of faorse, whose 
head quarters are at present in your house of GUndarragh. My duty 
wÄl take me there in a few days. Should you desire any message thither, 
yoti may trust ifes safety to my cbarge. I shall see you ere I depart/* 

Thna speaking, he bowed lowlyand gravelytothe younglady, and 
tlito to tlie knight« and so withdrew. 

" Alas ! alas !'* said the young man, bitterly and sadly within himself, 
as' be once more found bimself alone, and in the chill nigbt air — '* alas ! 
for tbe country in wbose name sucb deeds are done, sucb passions cbe- 
ristited. Woe's me for tbe truth, wben tbe cbildren of darkness are 
foT^most in ber cause 1 — ^woe's me for tbe Cburcb, wben ber banners are 
nntoled by secular ambition and rapacity, and ber rigbts and ber inte- 
Tests buta Cover and pretence for selfisb scbemes and private spobation; 
Was ever country so loyal to ber faitb and king, so fuU of virtues, so 
scbooled in affiictions, so willing to suffer and to bleed ! — ^were ever poor 
people fiUed witb bolier devotion and loftier entbusiasm, if tbeir leaders 
-would but guide tbem on vdtb singleness of purpose, and sbow tbem bo- 
nestly wbat tbey ougbt to do ! But, alas, instead of wisdom and vir- 
tue, I see but craft and avarice, violenee and cbicane — ^witb scandal and 
mr^kness, «ad, alas ! I fear me, witb disaster and ruin bebind." 

Tbe priest now tumed up a narrow and deserted street, and, Walking 
at a brisk'er pace, after two or tbree tums, be came into a kind of dreary 
opening, wbicb extended from tbe termination of tbe street wbicb be bad 
now reacbed, into tbe scattered suburbs. The only object discemible 
agmnst tbe deep blue starbt sky was tbe outHne of a large house witb 
a steep gable, and surrounded by several tall, desolate-looking trees. A 
garden of some extent, filled witb straggling busbes, drearily occupied 
tbe side of tbis mansion. Into this enclosure, the young man admitted 
himself by a latcb-key ; and as be approached tbe narrow portal wbicb 
opened from tbe house into the garden, bis ear was attracted by tbe 
snorting Imd champing of a borse close by. On looking througb 
tbe paling, be perceived, witb tolerable distinctness, a carriage and 
hc»^s drawn under the firont of the old house, and opposite to the hall- 
door« For many reasons tbis disposition Struck bim as a stränge and 
somewhat unaccountable one. 

" God grant tbat the poor lady may not have been disturbed," be 
exdaimed, uneasily, as he raised bis eyes upward to a window upon the 
first floor, througb whose red curtains a Hght was duskily visible. 

At tbis moment tbe ligbt was suddenly moved, and a shadow passed 
between bim and the curtain. At tbe same time be heard two voices 
raised in strong excitement. The one was that of a mau wbo seemed 
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to be reiteratisg t^nie opnimand with growiog itenui^«9— «the vthtr «ere 
the aooents of a female, pleading, asit seemed, with him» and that van^et 
the nrgenoy of fear and angniah, and something of indignation» too. In 
the midst of thii» the casement was on a sodden pushed open« but it 
was as instantly shut again with violence, and the vehement debate con- 
tinned as before. 

At the same moment a window in Üie firont of the house was thrown 
open> and a female voice« in loud accents of alarm, called shrilly for the 
watch. 

Not knowing what to think or fear, the yonng man stumbled and 
scrambled throngh bnshes and over earth moands« in the dark — ^speed- 
ing throngh the old garden with all the haste his limbs conld eommand. 

To tum the kej, spring into the dark house, along the passage, and 
xxp the staircase— every moment hearing the angry debate of human 
Toices rise louder and more distmct upon his exdted ear — ^was but the 
work of a moment. Without he^itating for a second, either for prepa- 
ration or ceremonj» the young priest pushed op^n the door, and entered 
the Chamber. 



CHAPTER XXII. 

THB VAMHIAS — THE CASTLE — AN OLD FRIEKD IN A NEW COAT. 

Two figures oecupied the room — one was the pal^, wasted, and me- 
lancholy form of the lady whom we have ahready seen in the antiqu$ 
Chamber in the Castle of Lisnamoe — the same, too, w« ipay as well ob- 
serve in passing, who^ presence supplied the only female figure wbo« 
muffled and weeping, appeared in the saloon in London« to \vhich, in pur 
first chapter, we introduced the reader. 

She stood with her hands raised and elasped to^tber in imgui^-^ 
pne foot advanced, as if she had but just stamp^d it uppn the flpor in 
passion ; her face, however, spite of her eiicitemeiit, showed no hm pf 
Üfe throngh its transparent whiteness, but her isixk eye$ stref^med fir^ 
upon the tall, athletic, malignant form befor^ h§r — ^it w^i^ that of Mil^s 
Garrett. 

As the door opened, each glanc^d to see what its r^yplutipn might 
disclose. 

'' Ha, O'Gara I" exclaimed Garrett, with bitter empbaiis the moment 
he bebeld him ; ^^ then you are tbp mover of all tlii$ prepiou$ mi|* 
phief." 
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" I i^tnderstand you not, sir/' replied the young mniay wi^h digiiHj ; 
" IV^ taken np part in any mischief— I have done no wrong — and if I 
can preyeut it, shall pennit none," he added, glancing at the melanf 
cholj wreck of pride and beanty^ who now sank (the momentary atrengtb 
of terror and anger fled), pale, helpless, and deathlike, into a chair, 

^'I will not go — I will not go," she muttered, fearfully glancing from the 

young priest to Garrett ; *' dö not let himforce me away — I will not go." 

** Look you," Said Garrett, striking the table with bis clenched fist i 

*' no niore debate — walk by my side down stairs, or Fll lift you to the 

coach in my arms." 

*' Sir, Mr. Garrett '* said the ecclesiastic, eamestly. 

*' Silence! meddling, fanatie idiot," cried Garrett, forgetting his h«- 
bitual self-command, and stamping furiously on the floor. 

^' Oh, saye me, good sir," said the lady, rising again, and tottering 
backward. 

** You shall not touch this nnhappy lady, sir ; by you shall not ;" 

said the priest, his generous indignation overcoming every other feeliag. 
" Out of my way — ungrateful dog V* cried Garrett, with concentrated 
ire — *' out of my way, or your black weeds and Spanish diploma shall 
not protect you." 

" I will not leave this spot," answered the young man, firmly ; " I 
interpose myself— my life — between this unprotected lady and your 
violence ; unarmed as I am, you shall find me resolute — ^I will not give 
way ; I entreat, I implore of you, think well what it is you do." 

'^ I teil thee, blockhead, thou knowest nothing of this matter," ^aid 
Garrett, through his set teeth ; <' this lady is my charge — ^for her safety 
I am responsible ; thy audacious intrusion I will not tolerate ; be ad- 
yised — ^be warned." 

*' Miles Garrett," cried the lady, in extreme agitation; ^^you haye, 
and can have, no authority over me." 

^^ We'U see that," retorted Garrett, with an epithet too coarsely in- 
sulting for these pages. 

" Stand back, sir," said the priest, in a tone of stem and fearless 
reproach ; ^* how can you break a bruised reed ? in the name oi man« 
hpod I Charge you again — stand back." 

** I teil you what, young sir," said Garrett, with a sudden aeoeiiipii 
of calmness, more deadly and ominous far than his preceding excitemeat 
had been ; " I desire no violence — ^but if you persist in your knight 
errantry, you may chance to rue it. Leave me and this lady to settle 
our own affairs, and depart from the house as you came into it." 

'^ I will leave the room at this lady*s bidding, and at no other," said 
the young man, firmly, still interposing calmJy between Garrett and the 
feeble object of his peremptory visit. 
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As the slight fonn of the priest confronted tbe gaunt and power^l 
figare of the intruder, it were hard to conceive a contrast more striking 
and affecting. Garrett stood blazing in the finery of his rieh gala snit — 
his fbn wig resting on his shoolder in a black doud of horse hair, itsc^ 
as well as his lace, and all his rieh attire, disordered by the huny and 
Tiolence of his gestnres — wfaile his marked and swarthy featnres scowled 
with the blackest storm of gathering fury» upon the pale, bright-eyed 
yonng man, who, with a calm look, half of defiance, half of reproach, 
serenely feariess, stood in the composed attitude of peace, one hand 
thrown a little back, as if to check the advance of the lady whom ht 
sought to defend, the other resting npon his silver-headed cane — ^and 
the paleness of his noble featnres, and the tranqnfl dignify of his at6- 
lade, alike reUeved and enhanced by the sable dye and simple fashion of 
his not ungraeeM dress. 

The yonng priest had hardly uttered the sentence we have last wiit- 
ten, when Grarrett, with a muttered cnrse or a threat, donbling his hnge 
fist, strode towards him. At the same moment, however, the Chamber 
door, which was neariy closed, was pnshedparüy open, and a meanlook- 
ing, pry ing eonntenance, grinning and pnckered, and apparently belonging 
to a person who had passed the meridian of his days, peered sharply and 
inquisitirely, with a pair of small, glittering eyes, into the apartment. 

** Hey-day, Mr. Garrett, stay your hand, sir — ^pray, do, Mr. Garrett,* 
cried the apparition in a sqneaking Toice, and with a good deal of energy. 

«* Well, what now ? come in — come in, rascal," replied Garrett, half 
impatiently and half irresolutely, as he tumed qnickly toward the 
Speaker. Edgeways, and with a look of cringing complacency which con- 
trasted odiously with the fierce and diabolic passions which he well knew 
had bat just starüed the echoes^of the old honse, the stranger entered ; 
he was meanly dressed, and in his sycophantic smile there was a 
larking yillainy which combined to render his appearance indefinably 
formidable as well as repulsive, he bowed round with a low and senile 
inclination, 

"What do you want — ^in the deTil's name, what is it?" pursued 
Garrett. 

•• I crave your pardon, Mr. Garrett, and yout^s, madam,'* he repEed, 
again bowing hnmbly; *' bat having come hither upon this business, and 
in the same carriage, I thought I might be exeused if I came up stairs, 
and just hinted that this discussion has been carried ön in so high a 
tone, that what with the noise of the dispute, and the^ old woman in 
the attic calling for the watch, if I had not known that^this w%s a mere 
risit, as I may say, of friendly persuasion, I should myself haye almost 
believed I overheard a not.'* 

The old man placed bis emphasis so pointedly, that were it not fbr 
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hisi cnnging smile and attitude« and bis humble tone/thiß, speedi n^nst 
bare been, construed as a piece of mere impertinence ^ as it was, Garrett 
did not seem clearly to know in "what way to take it ; he feit, perhaps, 
that tbe rebuke wbich it conveyed, had come seasonably : he therefore 
pai^ed» a good deal disconcerted. 

" Since the lady prefers the society of her new protector,^* continued 
the stranger, with a covert sneer as he glanced at the young ecclesiastic» 
'* surely, Mr. Garrett, you need not fret yourself if that preference leads 
her into new difficultiesy and perhaps disgraces-— all of her own making* 
You have acquitted yourself, Mr. Garrett — you wash your hands of the 
nrhole business — once and for ever; you have done your duty, and need 
tzQuble yourself no further." 

Garrett glanced darkly and irresolately once or twice in the face of 
the Speaker, and the little ill-favoured man retumed bis glance with 
oae silent look of such diaboHc rebuke as Mephistophiles himself might 
have shot at bis rash familiär. 

'< My friend and patron» Mr. Garrett," he continued in the same 
hiimble tone, and with the same sweet smile, " is a little hasty — a little 
rough. I regret your determination ; but as you decline returning to 
{he security of bis roof, he can of course do no more than wish you as 
mach tranquillity and safety, and respectability elsewhere ; good night, 
madam, we take our leave." 

So saying, the little gentleman put bis arm througb Garrett's, and in- 
finitely to the amazement of the othertwo occupants of the cbamber, led 
bim unresisting and in süence from the cbamber, and so down tbe stairs. 

''Thank God, thank GodP' said the poor lady, dasping her tbin 
hands fervently together as she raised her eyes to beaven in an agony of 
gratitude, *^ Ob God, be thanked«" and she burst into an bysterical parox- 
ysm of weeping. 

''Come what may," she said at last, when the violence of her. 
paasionate a^tation had subsided, '' I shall never know the bittemesii 
and bumiliation of crossing bis threshold and sheltering under bis 
xoof-tree more. Oh, merciful God! that I should ever have owed 
protection to the persecutor, the murderous persecutor of poor-^poor, 
mxoBgedi-« — ** She buried her face in her hands and sobbed and 
trepibledso violently, that the young man became almost alarmed for her. 

** Had you not come in when you did," she resumed with a shudder, 
*' I do believe be would have murdered me ; be looked as if he oould — 
well, well, ,my life they may take ; would — ^would it were ended, and 
so all over ; but I will not yield in this — I will not eat the bread of 
bis betrayer — ^no threats, no cajolery shall prevail. I will not go back— 
another home they may find me, but there I will not go." 

Meanwhile Garrett and bis companion, inclosed in tbe old-fashioned 
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coachy were driTen rapidly along the streets ; for some minutes the 
sSence was unbroken except by the rumble of the nFheels. The iihabby» 
looking p6rsonage, however, at last remarked, " What a virago, thatis-* 
mere skin and bone> but animated vdth the soul of a tigress ; yoa took 
a wrong course with her, belieye me ; the only way with such subject^ 
is to wheedle and coax ; as to resorting to brüte force — doing miscbief 
imd ultimately failing, as you might — ^why, it were worse than frenzy ; 
besides the object is not really worth the risk. You apprehend, beÜeve 
me, too much from her newly-asserted independence." 

'* I do not agree with you ; it's a bad business — cursed bad/' said 
Garrett sulkily ; " but you're right in saying that force wonld not do, aftet 
that officious dog of a priest came in. I do not know what to say öf it." 

"Nobody knows but yourself that she's here V* inquired bis companion. 

" No ; and do you keep your counsel — ^not a word of it to any one 
breathing; do you mark me?" said Garrett, impressing the caution with 
two or three lazy but emphatic kicks. ' 

" Trust me, Mr. Garrett, confidence is confidence, sir, with me,*' said 
the sinister-looking personage from the corner of the coach, where he 
lay coiled up Uke a reptüe in the darkness. 

"I teil you," said Garrett, suddenly, after another sulky pause, "I 
don't like it — it's a bad business ; if she makes herseif troublesome to 
certain persons just now, she wiU ruin my schemes for me; curse her, she's 
here of course, about the old blustering knight's aifair, though what can 
she do to help him ! I don't like it, however, that't all — the very peopk 
whom she ought not to meet, are now in town, and here she comes, as 
if the devil inspired her with the precise and only freak she could con- 
trive, to pester and baulk me. I can't afford to lose one particle of my 
interest at court at this moment ; if I do, all my pains go for nothing ; 
curse the woman ! curse her ; look ye, Garvey, you must find some way 
to keep her quiet — dispose of her somehow ; any how, so you pr6vent 
her meddling — ^prevent her shewing herseif — that's all I want.*' 

A silence ensued, which was broken by Mr. Garvey' s bursting into a 
short laugh. 

*' A deuced comical plan crossed my mind, and not a bad one eithcr ; 
one that will bring the old lady to reason, Mr. Garrett," said he ; "and 
keep her as close as if the grand inquisitor had her four bones under 
lock and key." 

" I don't want to know any thing about it," said Garrett, hastily ; 
and then added, gruifly ; " but remember the occasion may arise 3ud- 
denly, and — and you need not be over-scrupulous when it does come ; 
but here we are again." 

The coach stoppfed, and they proceeded to descend. 
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A few days after the events recorded in our last chapter» sofnewhere 
about the hour of noon^ a coach^ surrounded by a guard öf dragöons» 
rambled over the drawbridge, and under the anci6nt archway, which 
then, between two grim and dusky towers— massive, sombre, and prison- 
like, and under cover of two heavy cannon, tipon a platfonn withih — 
gare admission to the Castle of Dublin. The Castle of those days bore 
small resemblance to the present structure. A suspicious-looking« 
dingy> ominous building — stemly impressed in every aspect with the 
double character of a fortress and a gaol — swatming with lounging söl- 
diery — and with every pass, and almost every doorway guarded by ä 
musketeer ; old brass cannons, of marvellous length, peered grimly froni 
tlie time-wom embrasures of the outer walls ; and the buildings, whose 
narrow and unequal gables crowded up the intervals between the towers, 
totmed a spacious quadrangle, whose irregularity and gloom, coupled 
with the sounds of military occupation — the echoing tread of the sen* 
tinels, and the challenging of those who passed — and the marching and 
counter-marching of the files of soldiery, at stated times, relieving 
guard ; all imptessed the mind of the man who, leaving the busy streets, 
plunged on a sudden within its solemn precincts, with something at 
oUce of gloom and excitement — how much more the mind of him who 
pässed beneäth its formidable shadows, as a prisoner of state. 

While this vehicle made its way onward, several carriages and four, hav- 
iiig deposited their living burdens of rank, arrogance, guile, or wisdom, as 
the case might be, at the entrance to the Council chaniber, were möving 
riowly away — and two or three mounted lackeys were Walking their 
masters' horses slowly up and down, before the listless groups whö 
loonged and gossipped there. The coach drew up at a little distance from 
this door, and Sir Hugh Willoughby, foUowed by old Jeremiah Tisdal, 
descended to the pavement ; and Torlogh O'Brien dismounting, whis- 
pered a word or two in his ear, and then led the way briskly toward the 
narrow arched doorway, which admitted to the interior of the building, 
in which lay the Chamber where King James's privy Council were then 
assembled. 

As Sir Hugh was about to pass through the crowd of applicants and 
eicpectants who haunted the outer door, Thomas Talbot stood within 
the shadow of the archway. He caught Sir Hugh's eye as he passed, 
and a slight and stem interchange of recognition partially revealed 
the feeHngs with which each regarded the other. But the old knight 
engaged his eye but for a moment ; — a little incident, which might 
easily haveescaped another, attracted and riveted his attention. Tisdal 
was following Sir Hugh at a brief interval, and as the burly puritan 
made his way through the crowd which beset the entrance, sorae one 
tapped him sharply on the Shoulder ; he looked round, and encountered 
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the steady and sneering gaie of the musketeer, who kept gnard at ihe 
door. Conld he believe bis eyes ! — ^there, in the bright scarlet uniform 
and bandoleer, with shonldered mnsket, and broad-leafed low-crowned 
militaiy hat, ttood with a snppressed grin of trinmph stampednponhis 
nnsightly Tisage» the identical Richard Deverill, whose body he at that 
moment believed to be mingling in the ashes of the mined Grange of 
Dromgnnniol. Withont deranging bis stiff military attitade« Deverill 
kept bis eye with a steady significance, which he enhaneed by one or 
two arch winks, and a low titter of snppressed deligbt, fiill npon bis 
oonfonnded and horror-stricken acqnaintance. Tisdal retnmed bis 
pleasant gbmce of reoognition with a stare of such obvious agitation and 
dismay« that it was impossible to witness the mtensity of fear and 
amazement which it ponrtrayed — an expression so powerfiilly contrasted 
with the dogged and masculine cbaracter of bis features — ^withont a 
Sensation at once of curiosity and snspicion. Tisdal stepped, or rather 
ataggered back a pace or two» with month agape, and a scowl of borror 
— ^but mastering bis emotion, with a strong effort, he reoovered bis self- 
possession; be glanced quickly round bim, to see if he bad been 
observed, and darting another burried look at the object of bis fear, be 
bastened into the building, and followed Sir Hugh up the stairs. Tbis 
recognition, and its agitating effect upon Tisdal, occnpied litüe inore 
time than would have suffieed to receive a blow and to stagger a step or 
two under its impulse ; but thougb no other eye obsenred it, the keen 
glance of Talbot, wbo as we have said, bad paused for a moment in |tbe 
abadow of the entrance, instantly noted the occurrence. It migbt mean 
notbing — ^but it migbt be important— so witbout a moment's delay, tbis 
crafty and energetic man, inwardly resol^ing to tum the incident, if 
possible, to account, took bis own decisive measures, thereupon. 

Meanwhile, Sir Hugh mounted the broad staircase, and passing a 
crowded lobby, entered the apartment, where be was to await the 
pleasure of bis majesty, King James, tben sitting in Council in the ad- 
joining Chamber. The feelings of suspense and excited expectation — 
tbe consciousness that be was about to encounter, in a few moments, 
tbose public men^ whom, upon earth, be most dreaded and bated — 
tbe feeling that be was about to stand, for tbe first time, under tbe eye 
of royal snspicion and displeasure, that be was momentarily approacb- 
ing a scene which must proTC one of tbe most memorable and momen- 
tous of bis existence — all tbese reflections and emotions combined to 
depress, excite, and agitate bim to a degree that was absolutely painiul. 
Tbus be awaited with breatbless anxiety and suspense tbe summons which 
sbould call bim tbrough tbe crowded ante-cbamber into tbe royal pre- 
sence. 
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CH AFTER. XXIII. 

THE PRIVY COUNCIL. 

Sir Hugh had not very long to wait in the antechamber ; many groups 
were tbere assembled, some with memorials, and otber matters officially 
to be submitted ; otbers, and the greater number, lounging there, in the 
hope of having a few minutes' Conference with one or other of the privy 
Council^ as- they withdrew ; intent on urging some private suit, for place 
or pension, and most of them engaged in animated conversation — 
some of it condueted in genuine Irish, then almost universally ander-- 
stood and spoken by the country gentlemen — and all, it is scarcely ne- 
cessary to add, of a very decidedly one-sided character, as respected the 
momentous politics of the day. Sir HUgh, silently, and ill at ease, 
awaited in suspense the summons which was to call him into the pre- 
sence of Eing James. At last, a door in the far end of the Chamber, 
opened, and a clerk looked in and drew back again — then the same door 
was re-öpened, and the same official entered> and twice called Sir Hugh 
Willoughby by name. Through the now silent and. staring crowdj the 
old knight passed ; the guard whö accompanied him :;and Tisdal 'were 
stopped at the door, and he passed alone into the Council Chamber. 

It was a spacious wainscöted Chamber, lighted not very cheerfully, by 
three narrow Windows, cased in deep reces^es in the side.wäll> «ndover^ 
looking the interior quadrangle of the Castle. At a long table säte some 
dozen of the right honourable the privy Council of those day s, in rieh 
suits,. velvets, and laced cloths ; and presenting -(even were its efifect 
iinaided by the consciousness that the whole power, dignity, and 
enterprise of the löyalist cause were there assembled), a coup doeil, whose 
very richness, splendour, and solemnity would häve made it impres- 
sive. 

At the head of the table he had no difhculty in recognizing, at a single 
glance, King James himself, dressed, as on the day of his entrance into 
Dublin, with a plainness which contrasted strikingly enough with the 
almost gorgeous attire of those around him. Pens, ink, and some papers 
lay before him ; and at the moment when the old knight entered, the 
king was addressing a dark-featured, intelligent gentleman, with ani- 
mated eyes, gravely but richly dressed in a suit of velvet, who säte close 
by him. This personage was the Count D'Avaux, the ambassador, and 
not now for the first time, of the grand monarque, The remark had 

M 
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beea a gracious ooe, and obTiouslj intended, at least, for a pleasantry ; 
for a formal smile was upon the face of majesty^ as he ooncluded ; and 
the Count D*Avaiix ahrogged and laughed, in which latter loyal tri- 
bute, tbe rest of the Council dutifully joined. 

As the king^s eye rested npon Sir Hugh, the passing smile vanished, 
and bis rigid and heavy featnres recovered in an instant their nsual 
haughty and satnmine ezpression — with a formal and lofty carriage, 
and a bold, and, it mnst be added, a somewhat nngracioas stare, the 
king, for some seconds, looked fnll upon the old knight. 

" Whom have we here, Tyrconnel ?" inquired James, gravcly, tum- 
ing to tbe Irish fayourite, without a change in a single featnre of his 
rigid face. 

**Sir Hugh Willoughby, my liege," answered Tyrconnel, bowing 
toward the king, and speaking in a low tone — " your majesty will re- 
rember — " 

" Willoughby ! — I remember,*' said James — ^wbose accnrate mcmory 
and pains-taking habits made bim at all events a good man of business 
— " I remember — ^Willoughby — ^let me see — I have a note of this mat- 
ter by me — so— we have it " — ^and as he thus spoke, the king tumed 
over the leaves of a gilt red leather note-book — *' a prisoner under a 
Warrant of high treason — ^a gentleman of Limerick, in Munster." 
The same, my liege," answered Tyrconnel. 

You are Sir Hugh Willoughby ?" continued the king, tuming again 
toward the prisoner, with the same fixed and somewhat forbidding 
aspect. 

*' I am, may it please your majesty, but no traitor ;" replied Sir Hugh, 
firmly but respectfully. 

"Tour house of Glindarragh," continued the king, coldly, again re- 
ferring to his notes and pursuing his interrogatories, for he delighted ia 
conducting an examination in person, and sometimes indulged this taste 
to an extent scarcely reconcileable with the dignity of his royal Station — 
** your house of Glindarragh is situated in the southem district of this 
our kingdom of Ireland, in the county, I think, of Limerick ?" 

" Even so, my liege," replied the knight. 

" We desire, then, to know," continued the king, " from your own ex- 
perience, which must needs be considerable, how you believe our Pro- 
testant subjects of that district to be affected toward our rights and 
person ? — Speak out, sir" — ^he continued, stemly — " you will find more 
safety in piain dealing than equivocation, when you come thus face to 
face with the King — ^how do they stand affected, sir — it's a piain 
question V 

'* May it please your majesty, they are one and all peaceably dis- 
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posed," replied Sir Hugh, after a moment's hesitation, f#r the peremp- 
toiy tone of the king had a little disconcerted him. 

*'^c»xctpeaceahly^ methinks/* rejoined the king, austerely, "ifwhat 
is in evidence against yourself, and some three score others of your 
friends, be no perjury." 

Tyrconnel smiled contemptuously on old Sir Hugh, as James uttered 
this ominons sarcasm. 

" Kthere be any matter swom against me, my liege/* answered Sir 
Hugh spiritedly — "save that where your majest/s govemment had not 
the power to protect my life and interests, I feared not to defend them 
for myself — ^that evidence of which your majesty has spoken — is per- 
jury, and nothing better." 

James could ill brook» except when it came from a favourite» 
even the^ semblance of contradiction, though he not unfrequently 
proYoked it ; and the fearless speech of the old knight savoured 
mach too strongly of whiggish independence, not to offend an 
intolerance of Opposition so sensitive and exaeting as that of the last 
king of the Stuarts. A glow of irritation flushed his massive features. 
He säte more erect as he eyed the unceremonious prisoner with a look 
of extreme displeasure, and with a slight and haughty gesture adjusted 
the folds of his laced cravat, and the sable curls of his peruke ; it mani- 
festly required an efTort of the royal dignity to swallow down the angry 
and peremptory rebuke which had risen to his Ups ; he did, however, 
suppress the unseemly ebuUition, and after a brief pause« he ob- 
served : — 

''Tou are somewhat blunt, Sir Knight — somewhat blunt, methinks, 
bat we except not against your piain speaking, provided you but deal as 
plainly in your answers, as you have done in your commentary. I de- 
sire to know how far we may calculate upon the loyalty and duty of our 
Protestant subjects in Munster. Take the question thus — were our 
Service to need their active assistance» do you think the Protestant 
gentlemen of your acquaintance would accept commissions in our army 
or mihtia 1** 

** For myself, my liege," replied Sir Hugh, " I have not been bred a 
soldier ; and my years, moreover, unfit me for a soldier's life ; had I a 
choice, therefore, I frankly allow I should decline a commission in 
either service ; and as regards the gentlemen of my acquaintance, I 
have never spoken to them of such a matter, and cannot, therefore, pre- 
smne to say how they might act in such a case.** 

** Bravo, old gentleman — ^well said, and guardedly !" muttered one of 
those who säte by, as with one band buried to the wrist in the folds of 
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his rieh laced vest, and the other grasping as finnly as he might have 
done his holster pistol, the elbow of the great chair in which he säte — ^he 
looked with a keen, hold countenauce, on which flitted the faintest smile 
of admiration, toward the stout old prisoner ; this was one among the 
last made, and will prove, perhaps, one the last forgottenof King James' s 
privy councillors — Colonel Sarsfield — not yet Lord Lucan. 

"Tou seehow it is," said James, addressing the French ambassador 
in the langoage of that coort, which was, at least, as easy to him as his 
own, '' heresy and disaffection go hand in hand ; by mj royal faith," he 
added, with vivacity, " I have not a Protestant subject on whom I dare 
rely." 

The king paused, and the Frenchman observed with a calm smile — 
*' my royal master of France makes light of such difficulties, he converts 
one half with a dragonade, and mans his galleys with the rest.'' 

** My good friend," said James, peevishly, " your master is a king ; 
as for me, par ma/ai ! my subjects have taken to ruling me so efTectn- 
ally, that I am but too mach obliged to them if they let me say my 
prayers my own way." 

" I would suggest," began the connt in reply. 

" Count D'Avaux," interposed Tyrconnel, with a jealousy which 
he could not repress, but at the same time with a haughty a£fecta- 
tion of deference, " as one of his majestyls privy coandl, and with his 
royal permission, I must remind you that you are here on sufferance, 
and not as an adviser." 

" By your leave, my Lord Tyrconnel," rejoined the ambassador, with 
provoking coolness ; " I represent, here, the majesty of France — ^the 
power which has supplied your empty magazines, filled your garrisons, 
replenished your treasury, and, under the safeguard of Xhtßeur-de^iSi 
from the deckage of a French navy, and amidst the battalions of a 
FrencH army, landed your royal mastev (and he laid a galling emphasis 
on the Word), upon the shores of Ireland ; I have the exalted honour to 
represent King Louis — the monarchy of France, in this assembly ; and I 
have yet to learn that France appears in your Irish Councils on sufifer- 



ance." 



(C 



Your excellency seems to have forgotten," exclaimed Sarsfield, 
sarcastically, for he shared in the national and personal jealousy with 
which the obvious prevalence of French Councils in the cahinet interieur 
had inspired the Irish adherents of the royal cause, " that the flower of 
our Irish army is serving your master in France ; and for the supplies he 
is pleased to send — ^what are they but a loan, and a prudent one to boot ? 
Pshaw ! Count d'Avaux," he continued, more gruffly, " we all know as 
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well as you do that France serves but her own ends in throwing some 
men and money into this country. It is childish — ^all this rhetoric — 
vapour, fustian." 

" Colonel Sarsfield, you have said enougb>" exclaimed d'Avaux» 
calmly, but witb a beigbtened colour, and at tbe same time preparing 
to rise ; '' such language, searce seemly from one gentleman to anotber, 
wben offered to tbe Majesty of France ." 

" Count D'Avaux, my good friend, for my sake," cried James, ex- 
citedly, laying bis band upon tbe ambassador's arm — " Colonel Sars- 
field, we bave bad enougb, and OTer mucb, of these vam altercations ; let 
tbem be ended. M y Lord Tyrconnel, I look to you to keep our bot Irisb 
bloods from boiling over. Tbis is, beside," be added, more severely, 
and glancing at Sir Hugb, wbose presence had been forgotten for tbe 
moment, " searce prudent or politic, or seemly. My lords and gentle- 
men of tbe privy Council, our time is searce enougb for business ; it 
sball not be wasted in distractions. Nay, D'Avaux, I entreat — Colonel 
Sarsfield, I command,'* be continued, raising bis voice as tbe two per- 
sonages indicated, successively attempted to speak. " Messieurs, tbere 
must be an end of tbis ; wbile I preside bere I will be obeyed. Mafoi! 
gentlemen, am I King bere, or not ? Tyrconnel, Riverston, second our 
endeavours, I pray you in tbis matter." 

" Your Majest/s command is enougb for me," said Sarsfield, witb 
an angry glance at D'Avaux, followed, bowever, by a profound and 
graceftil inclination to tbe King, wbose extreme distress bad, perbaps, 
wrougbt upon bim more effectually even tban bis manifest displeasure. 

" We are so persuaded, Colonel Sarsfield," said James quickly ; 
and tben be added, witb a sigb, wbicb seemed to rise from tbe very 
deptbs of bis beart, and witb a sligbt knitting of tbe brows, as if in 
pain, " Grod knows — Gk)d knows we are troubled and perplexed over 
mucb already by tbe outrages and tbe wiles of open and of secret ene- 
mies ; let us be at peace witb one anotber. We are friends ; I beseecb 
you, as friends, be at peace one witb anotber." 

Tbe king spoke in sucb a tone of extreme distress and eamest en- 
treaty, tbat an embarrassed silence of some seconds followed — ^a pause 
of wbicb it were hard to say wbetber it partook most of tbe solemn or 
tbe ridiculous. Tyrconnel, bowever, interrupted this awkward silence. 

" May it please your Majesty to permit me to put a few questions to 
Sir Hugh Willoughby," he asked, " before his attendance is dispensed 
with V 

*' Surely, surely; butbe brief — be brief ; we have wasted time enougb, 
and over mucb, already, '^ rejoined tbe king, a little peevishly; and 
taking a pen, be began to jot down some notes witb a careful band in 
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a srnaD blank book, in which were entered tbe materials ofthose joumals 
which he kept with such persevering amplitude and pnnctoalitj. 

'' It may be, my Lord Chief Justice Riyerston," said Tyroonnel, as 
if suddenlj reoollecting a circumstance which had escaped him, and 
with a gracions smile — '* it may be that you had best, with his ma- 
jesty's permission, withdraw for a few moments from the comunl ; as 
you shall try this case hereafter, it were but fair play in us to guard 
the prisoner against prejudicing himself by too mnch freedom in your 
presence." 

" Do not withdraw on my aocount, my lord,*' said Sir Hugh, stemly 
and quickly; I will take suffident care noi to prejudioe myself. I 
thank you for your merdful anxiety, my Lord Tyrconnel ; but it is 
altogether causeless.'* 

Tyrconnel was eyidently not prepared for this, for a fidnt doud of 
displeasure and disappointment darkened the haughty face of the prao- 
tised dissembler. 

** Be it as you will, then," he said ; '* only be cantious — say no more 
than is simply necessary." 

Sir Hugh tumed impatiently away, and Tyrconnel continned : ** We 
have heard something against the character and credibility of this Mr. 
Hogan, your chief aocuser. Tou represent his yisit to your honse to 
have been a mere pretence, to gain an entrance for lawless yiolenoe. I 
have heard matter which would give a colouring to this. It has be^i 
suggested to me that he presented you with a forged Warrant of search, 
on the night of the affray. Did you read the name signed at the foot 
ofitr 

** I care not to answer that question, my lord,** said Sir Hugh, calmly, 
but decisively. 

** You are asked," said the king, laying down his pen, and looking 
upon the contumacious prisoner with an expression of imperious sur- 
prise — ** you are asked whether you read the signature at the fbot of 
the Warrant. The Earl of Tyrconnel awaits your answer." 

" May it please your majesty," said Sir Hugh, respectfully but per- 
fectly firmly, " I have already declined to answer my Lord TyrconneFs 
question." 

" You will answer the King, tben," said James, peremptorily ; ** we 
now ask you that question, and expect an answer." 

" My liege," said Sir Hugh, '^ the question toucbes matters afPecdng 
my life. For this reason it was, my liege, I refused to answer it." 

*' Mafoi! dost thourefnse to answer me ?" said the King, colouring, 
and with more impatience than dignity, at the same time striking his 
note-book upon the table. 
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*' If your Majesty commands me to answer" — said Sir Hugb. 

*' I ask you the question, aad I expect an answer." reiterated the 
King. 

** I will obey your royal command^ should your majesty impose 
it on me," replied the old knight ; " but while your royal permission 
leaves me free to claim the constitutional privilege o£ every man under 
a capital accusation, I will do so ; and, with all Submission to your ma- 
jesty, I most continne to decline to answer that question." 

" My liege," urged Tyroonnel, in an under tone, " will you not com- 
mand him to answer ?" 

The King hesitated ; spoke a little in a low tone to D'Avauz ; 
and only the last words he said were audible as he leaned back — 

" He is right — ay, quite right — 'tis not worth pressing. Sir Hugb 
Willonghby," he added, aloud, addressing the old knight in atone of 
high displeasure, ''as our wish hath not prevailed with you in this matter, 
we shall not add our command. By my troth, sir knight, there have been 
kings of England who would have dealt sharply with such contumacy ; 
but let that pass — I had rather err on the side of clemency than exer- 
eise severity, however just. We have come into this our kingdom of 
Ireland," he eontinued, with dignity, as he glanced round the members 
of the Council, " not to pursue and to punish, but rather to reconcile, 
to restore, and to forgive. He who reads the hearts of kings, and under 
whom kings reign, and to whom alone must even kings render an account 
•—the great God knows how gladly we would make all our subjects, even 
those who have wronged us deepest, happy and secure — how gladly we 
would assure them that we are ever more ready to grant forgiveness 
than they to ask it ; and that, save for the necessity of waming and 
example, the halter and the axe might be unused for us tili doomsday." 

'' My hege," said Tyrconnel, with a sullen displeasure which he was 
at no pains to conceal, " the prisoner does not choose to answer the 
questions which I put to him ; and as your majesty tolerates bis re- 
cusancy, I shall press him with no further examination — I've done with 
him.'' 

" Then, i' God's name, let him begone, and let us to other matters/' 
said James, hastily ; and then he added more austerely, " you may 
depart, Sir Hugb Willoughby ; the Council have no further need of 
your attendance." 

Much reUeved at the unexpected ease of bis escape from a scene 
which he had anticipated with so much anxiety and alarm, Sir Hugb 
bowed low to bis majesty, and, withdrawing under charge of the same 
official who had conducted him into the Chamber, was once more com- 
mitted to the keeping of the guard who waited in the outer room. 
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" Thai old gentleman," said Galmoy, slowlj, as hia sleepy eye fol- 
lowed Sir Hugh from the Chamber, aud continuing to lean indolently 
back in his chair ; " that old gentleman presumes straDgelj upon jour 
royal clemency ; there is treason in eyerj circumstance of his case, 
and rebel in erery word he uttered ; and jet he looks your majesty in 
the face, as confidently as though he had raised a regiment in your Ser- 
vice. I coold scarce forbear laughing at his impudence." 

" Yet, 'tis no laughing matter, Bari of Galmoy,'* said James, some- 
what curtly ; " this old knight is but a sample — and we fear too just a 
one — of the general temper of our Protestant subjects. They are 
schooled in rebellion— one and all, with but a few most honourable ex- 
ceptions ; I never trusted them." 

** The history of these kingdoms, and of your royal house," said 
Tyrconnel, stemly, ** affords memorable and bloody proofs of the wis- 
dom of your majesty's distrust." 

*' True," said James, calmly ; for though he always spoke of his un- 
happy father with decent respect, he feit no delicacy, and exaeted none 
from others, in alluding to his fate ; " but though the bulk of them al- 
ways repudiated the extremity of that sacrilegious murder; yet, in 
general and in all other matters, they concurred with the murderer. I 
remember well, when the late king, my beloved brother, and I, wer« in 
France, we had often occasion to go into companies, without letting our- 
selves be known ; and there we used to hear the Protestants — invaria- 
bly and without exception — speak in pndse of Cromwell ; a circumstance 
which easily impressed us both with the conviction that they were, in 
the mass, not to be trusted ; that they were rebels in their hearts." 

" And truly can I aver," said Tyrconnel ; '' as far as my poor ex- 
perience goes in the afTairs of this kingdom, that whenever and wherever 
the difficulties of your majesty*s service were the greatest, there I have 
found them rebels in /aef, no less than in disposition." 

'' The whole island ought to be governed under martial law ; it needs 
purging and bleeding, to a purpose," said Lord Galmoy, with a faint 

sneer ; " by , if your majesty were to give them drumhead law, 

with an occasional taste of the thumbscrews and the strappado, where 
the truth was hard to come at, it would make men stare to see the order 
things would fall into before a month." 

" Nay, nay — 'tis better as it is," replied the king ; " as soon as we 
have quelled this untoward revolt in the north, we shall take order so 
to dispose our troops, that insurrection for the future shall be all but 
physically impossible ; and, meanwhile, we have loyal juries and able 
judges (and the king glanced graciously at the chief-justice, who bowed 
low in return) ; and thus furnished, we fear not lest the guilty shall 
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escape. But enough of this ; let us look to the proclamation touching 
the new coinage : methinks, Duke of Tyrconnel, you have got a rough 
draft of it, by you." 

So, with the reader's leave we shall turn to other matters. 



CHAPTER XXIV. 



THE COÜNTESS'S B O W E R. 



Hot and excited, Sir Hugb, accompanied by Jeremiah Tisdal, and 
attended by the guard, made their exit from the Council Chamber, and 
retracing their way through Chambers and passages still occupied by 
loitering groups — they descended the ill-lighted staircase, and found 
themselves once more in the open yard. Tisdal glanced fearfuUy, 
as he passed, at the sentinel who kept watch by the door; and, to bis 
inexpressible relief, perceived that the guard had since been changed. 

We mentioned before, that the old building which bore the name of 
the Carbrie, had been subdivided into three houses — the centre one 
being a well frequented inn — that upon one side a lodging-house, in 
which, as we have seen, Sir Hugh's apartments were situated, and that 
upon the other, a sort of dingy, ambiguous-looking tavern, which 
seemed to be sinking rapidly into utter decay, and carried in its 
dreary and dilapidated aspect, a certain air of gloom and indescribable 
suspicion. Its desolation was not that of honest poverty, but the wreck 
and squalor of vice and secret yillainy ; its darkness and soUtude were 
like the shrinking, sinister seclusion of conscious guilt There was in the 
sluggish undalations of its close atmosphere — in the echo of its deserted 
passages — in the very creak of its half-rotten stairs and rat-eaten flooring, 
something which seemed to mutter and moan of warning and of peril — 
there was a certain influence which whispered danger in the ear of 
him who ventured alone to trust himself among its desolate Chambers, 
and equivocal Company ; the street door gaye admission to an ill-ligbted 
and uninviting shop, rather than tavem-room; for a counter traversed 
it, on which were huddled some measures for hquor, and severalglasses, 
amid the slop of stale libations, the ashes of tobacco, and several dirty 
stumps of candle ; a few barreis, and some dozens of wine flasks in the 
back ground, supported the convivial pretensions of this inauspicious 
looking place ; the wainscoating was broken, and füll of rat-holes, and 
the ftimiture both meagre and crazy ; — the whole air of the place com- 
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bining the chaimcter of darkness, disoomfort, and debandiery, might 
bett be oonyeyed in theone emphalic term— "cat-thioat/* 

A tall female of some fiye-and-fifty years — skinnj and laige b<Hied— 
arrayed in tawdrj finerj, was standing bebind the coonter ; her ahool- 
den leaning against tbe wall, and her anns folded ; her hard, bony face 
was flushed, and the grin of pugnadty and defiance which distended 
her Wide month, ezhibited many a woeful gap in her discoloured teeth ; 
ehe was redolent of brandy, and seemed in a State of considerable ex- 
citement» aa she ^anced from time totime, with her spitefiil grey eyes, 
Qpon her companion — ^while all the time an almost imperceptible wag- 
ging of the head betrayed the malignant resolution with which ste 
maintained her part in the domestic debate with which the dü«b> 
Chamber was now resounding. '^ 

On the counter, with his back toward the entrance, säte Ibe^ 
occnpant of the room — a short, sqoare-shouldered, bloated feÜo«^. 
haps some fifteen or twenty years the lad/s junior — with a 
sensnal face, and a villainous eye. He was entertaining himself> 
discussion proceeded, by deepening a nick, with his penknife, indut 
coonter. . ? 

** It isn't now — nor once*— bat always you're at it," said the. gl?pÖ*' 
man — knocking the haft of the ki^fe on the table by wäy of empfiinKirT 
"Itell you, you've made away with five poond of it — I kuow IK 
and rU know kow — I will." 

He added an epithet and an oath which we need not perpetoate.- . 

" Ha I ha !" laughed the lady» malignantly, " you're taking after the 
doctor — areyou?" 

'* The doctor' s in his grave/' said the man, cutting a verj deep fibf^ 
" the old boy has him, and I believe he's made a good exchange of it QB^ 
ofyaur hands, anyway." 

"Maybe you'd like to follow him ?" retorted she with a g^wödy 
smile. 

The man looked up from his task with an expression in which lui- 
easiness struggled strangely with suppressed rage — 

'* It's threatening me you are — is it ?" he said, while his tallowy Äce 
darkened. " Come — come — come, I know a trick worth two of the doc- 
tor's — ^put me to it — and see if I don't take care of myself and ofy^ 
too ; pish ! do you think to bully me — do you ?" 

" I could do for you, my boy, as easy as that," and she snapped her 
fingers, with a laugh of scom — " it's only a whisper — a word with the 
constable, and Margery Coyle is a widow again ; tut — ^tut — ^you lump 
of a fool — no shaking of your knife at me — I don't Talue it a rusty 
nail — don't think to frighten me." 
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** You're as bad yourself, and you know it, yon devil's Carrion," said 
the man funously, bat scaree above his breath. '^ Talk of tbe constable, 
indeed — ^you're a pretty gaol bird to face the constable — ^aint you V* 
** Look behind you/' said she« contemptuously. 
A soldier was pushing at the shopdoor, and the ill-looking host, thus 
ehecked in a dialogue which might have led to results more practical 
than we have been called on to record, threw his legs over the counter, 
let himself down lazily on the floor, and proceeded to give admission 
to their guest. 

The yisitor entered with the familiär swagger of a man who ktiows 
he has the power to make himself welcome, and glancing round the 
Chamber, observed — 

Quite private, I see — no Company — eh V* 
Not one, corporal — ^not a soul," replied the host — 
** So mach the better," replied Deveril, taking a gold piece from his 
waistooat pocket, and raising it impressively between his finger and 
thumb. ** Fve spent a good round lump of money with you — Mr. 
What-d'-ye-cairem, and I mean to spend a trifle more." 

'* The keen sense of favonrs to come," inclined the short and bloat- 
ed body ofmine host with a profound and grateful acknowledgment. 

** The fact is, I want a couple of rooms up stairs," continued De- 
veril, " they must open one upon the other, but FU see to that myself — 
I expect some Company — very particular Company to supper this even- 
ing. Gome up along with me — 111 see your apartments, and choose for 
myself." 

They both accordingly ascended the stairs, and entered the Chambers 
opening from the first landing. The building extended far in a back- 
ward direction, and had been very irregularly divided from its neigh- 
bour, so that Deveril and his guide found themselves involved in a ram- 
bling complexity of passages and dismal Chambers, of which it would 
have been no easy matter to draft the plan. The proprietor had sug- 
gested several apattments, as presenting the required relation — that of 
oommunicating one with the other ; but his recommendations had been 
either wholly disregarded, or eise dismissed with an impatient ^* pish ;" 
the soldier, however, at last resolved to cut the matter short by a füll 
explanation. 

*• What I want," he said, in a low distinct tone, ** is a Chamber in 
which some Company — I and a friend for instance, might sit and sup 
together, without guessing — do you mark me — that a second door com- 
municated with it ; such a door must, therefore, lie like that of a closet 
in the panelling^lead flat in the wainscoat — ^you understand me— or 
if you have it behind the hangings. But dang it ! your tapestries are 
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all üi tattera and stripes, like rotten palls in a church yanlt," he 
added, glandng round him in disgust : '* you have not a single oomer 
such as I want ; why, I thought all aorts of rat-traps and hiding boles 
mnst be plentj in such a tumble-down old barrack of a place." 

'' The countesa's bower ia the very thing for him/' said the man, de- 
cisiyely. " There's a room they call the countess's bower/' he conti- 
nued — ** that ia the verj thing jou want." 

And thus apeaking, he led the way into a Square panelled Chamber, 
which opened upon the passage ; and crossing the floor, he applied 
himaelf to ezamine the wainscoat in the recess beside the hearth, 
whoae death-like damps had not been dispelled for many a long year by 
the blase of a fire. After a little delay, he succeeded in forcing in a 
small door, cut without casing, or any other indication of its presence, 
except ita key-hole in the wood ; and this opened, gave admission to a 
yery small Chamber, with a tiled floor, and bare brick walls. At one 
end stood a little stone altar, with a stone crucifix upon it. Here, in 
this little oratory, doubtless, had the pious and high-bom dame, to 
whom tradition assigned the occupation of the adjoining Chamber, been 
wont, in times long past, to breathe her confessions and her prayers ; 
and it may be too, to perform her Tigib, her fasts, and her penitential 
meditations. How different the uses to which old father Time, in his 
cynical wantonness, was now about to consign this once holy haunt of the 
pure and the beautiful. 

*' 'Gadso, this is the very thing, as Fm a gentleman," quoth the 

corporal, exultingly ; ** and that üttle hole, yonder, does it lead any- 

where ?* 

And as he said this, he walked toward the aperture of which he spoke — 
a dark and narrow opening ; and on looking down, he beheld a &ght of 

Steps. 

" It leads to the lumber-closet, down stairs," replied the host. 

"Good, sir, all right— quite right/' said Deveril; "so much the 
better ; this is precisely what I wanted. Well, theo, come back again, 
and dose the door. So, now then, listen to me ; I and a friend will 
sup this evening in this Square Chamber here — ^the countess's bower, as 
you call it ; have a good fire, for it's cursedly chill ; and get a little fur- 
niture into it, that it mayn't look so deserted and queer. When I call 
for supper, lay it here, by the fire, and close by that door into the do- 
set ; do you understand ?" 

His entertainer bowed. 

" Now," continued Deveril, " mind the rest, and make no blunders, 
but- attend to me. This night, as soon as it is dark, two gentlemen, 
with cloaks on, will come into your shop — one of them shorter than the 
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otber — ^and inquire whether a private room has been engaged for them. 
Ask no questions ; bat as sooü as the tall one bands you a sbilling, 
bring tbem quietly up into the closet here, bj tbe back-stair — staj ! can 
one see through tbat key-hole ? Aj, ay, all right ; and now, do you 
understand me thoroughly ?" 

** Never fear, sir — ^oever fear," said the man. 

*' Take this for eamest," said Deveril, placing the gold piece in the 
fellow's band ; " aud if you behave properly, and do your business well, 
you sball have no need to grumble at your payment." 

The man bowed, stole a sly glance of examination at the coin ; but it 
-was all right, and he pocketed it with another and a lower acknowledg- 
ment. 

** There is one thing more tbat must be attended to," resumed Deve- 
ril, after taking a brisk tum or two up and down the Chamber ; *' you 
know Sergeant Burke, of my regiment — the gentleman that drank here 
for a night and a day, at my expense V 

*^ I remember him well, sir," replied the proprietor of the King's 
Head. 

" He will be here about the same time, with a few müitary fnends," 
pursued Deveril ; '' let them have — ^mark me I — ^the Chamber under this ; 
am I understood ?" 

** It shall be done, corporal," replied he. 

** And, do you mind me," continued the soldier ; ^' as soon as they 
come — ^but not tili then — do you run up here, and put a new flask 
of brandy on the table, and say, ' there' s more below, whenever it*s 
wanted.' '* 

^* 111 do it, sir — I understand ; 111 not forget it, sir," rejoined he. 

Deveril cast an anxious look round the room, bit bis nails, and seemed 
to grow uneasy and gloomy. After a pause, he said — 

** You had better not have any other Company near us ; none within 
hearing, but those I've mentioned." 

The man bowed> and promised implicit attention to the direction ; and 
so both descended the staircase side by side. 

<' Look ye," said Deveril, stopping abruptly upon the landing, and 
speaking in a low tone, and with a stemness of voice and countenance 
which he had not exhibited heretofore ; '' this is no light matter, sir — 
men's lives hang upon it. Beware how you whisper one word of what 
has passed between us ; and doubly beware how you fall in executing 
any one of the directions Fve given you : you'd better have lost a band 
or an eye, than fail in one tittle." 

As he spoke the concluding words, he griped the fellow*s arm with 
a pressure so violent, that it almost forced the tears into bis ill-favoured 
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eyes ; and then thnistiiig him ftom him« the musketeer silenüy walked 
down the »tain» and forth into the public street. 

*' That's a qneer fellow," muttered the host, as he fdlowed Deveril's 
movements» with a sinister glance of mingled wonder and dislike — '* a 
qneer fellow, and knows the world, whaterer his bnsinesa be. WeB, 
who caiesy he pays well« and that's the main pmnt to look to/' 



CHAPTER XXV. 

BUBXT BBANDT FOR TWO. 

Whilb this was passing, Sir Hugh« in his lodging, säte in anxious and 
gloomy Conference, with a shrewd and seasoned veteran of the law, 
Caleb Crooke, and his sour and gloomy companion, Jeremiah Tisdal. A 
danger at a distance, proverbially a yery different matter Arom a danger 
at hand, is often, and happily for onrselyes, undnly despised; but as the in- 
terval in which the thousand and one fortnnate accidents, on which wefaave 
unoonscioasly reckoned, may possibly arise, wears fruitlessly away — ^the 
dreaded event presents itself at last» in the stem, hard lineaments of actnal 
reality, and often with an aspect as appalling as thoagh it had arrived 
wholly unlooked for, and with all the heightened terrors of surprise. It 
was thus that Sir Hugh, now that he beganto inrestigate thedetails of his 
own case, and to examine the chances of ruin or escape, with the sereritj 
which the near approach of the decisive issue demanded, feit his stont 
heart shaken, and his once cheerful mind filled with the worst fcH^bod- 
ings. His own misgivings were, perhaps, the gloomier, that it was ob- 
vions to his now nervously-sensitive Observation, that the honest and 
intelligent professional adviser, who säte in consultation with him, spite 
ofevery effort to appear cheerfal and assured, was in reality fnU of 
doubts, if not despondency. Sir Hngh säte watching, with absorbed 
and breathless interest, the varied expression of the crabbed attome/s 
sharp and intelligent face, as though his fortune and his life depended 
upon its slightest change ; while Jeremiah Tisdal recounted cooUj and 
clearly the evidence he was prepared to give. 

*' Shall I be allowed the aid of coonsel ?" inquired Sir Hngh. 

*' Certamly, to sit by and advise yon,". replied the man of writs and 
notices ; " but his voice must not be heard in conrt. It is a hard rule : 
but you cannot be heard by counsel against an indictment for high 
treason." 
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** What think jou of the jury ?" urged the knight. 

** In the heats and perils of these times, men's minds and hearts are 
alike unsetüed and distempered/' replied the attomej» "and I relj not 
on the impartiality of any jury. My sole trust is in the jadges, and in 
the obvious weakness of the prosecution. At the same time I do confess, 
I would give a great deal that, at any sacrifice of money or property, you 
could make interest with some great man for Anolle prosequi — bnt come 
-what may, our tnist is in Grod and a good cause." 

The attomey was coUecting and arrangiog the notes which he had 
taken« 

*' Mr. Tisdal/' he said, as he proceeded, " unless I mistake, your 
eyidence will go far to extricate our honoured friend from his present 
difficulties."' 

He paused abruptly, for a servant entered at that moment, and 
brought a small crumpled shp of paper« which he placed in Jeremiah 
Tisdal's hand. 

It was now almost dark, and the Puritan approached the sohtary can- 
dle which bumed in the Chamber, and by its light read the following 
words : — 

'' Ltttle Dick Slash to his old friend the Captain, greeting. 

** 1 desire to speak with you — so leave your Company, and come down 
to me. If you keep me waiting, I shall go up to you. Choose between 
these courses ; for see you, and speak with you, I will. 

" Yours as you shall treat me, 

"Deveril." 

Tisdal read this document over and over again, with such obvious and 
uncontrollable evidences of agitation, that even Sir Hugh observed the 
darkened expression which crossed his countenance, as he studied it. 
No ill news, Tisdal^ I trust ?" inquired the old knight. 
No — nothing — ^no, Sir Hugh," stammered he, as he crumpled the 
paper in his fingers, and thrust it deep into his pocket. He walked first 
a Step or two towards the door, then paused irresolutely, and strode to 
the window, whence he looked stemly and eagerly downward, and along 
the Street, in both directions; then retuming, he said abruptly — 

" I'm called away, Sir Hugh ; I am no needed here further at present. 
I shall return speedily.'' 

His excited and flurried manner was so remarkable as he uttered 
these words, and moved from the Chamber, that Sir Hugh and his at- 
tomey looked on one another in silent wonder for some seconds after the 
door had closed. 
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** A Strange fellow that," said ihe latter. ** He looked as thoogh he 
were on his way to the gallows." 

'* He ia a strangey gloomy^ aud excitable man," said the knight ; 
bat brave and tnistworthy. Fve known him long, and seen him often 
tried." 

As thej thns eonferred, the subject of their discourse descended the 
staircase, and needed no goide to indicate the place where his yisitor was 
to be found, inasmoch as he heard the well-known voice of Deyeiil, in 
jocular converse with the serrant, at the street door. 

*' Ha, Mr. Tisdal," he exclaimed, assiuning, mach to the Paritan's 
relief, a tone of respect, *' I am glad to see you, sir." 

Jeremiah nodded, and silently walked forth and parsued his way for 
some time in profoand and obstinate tacitumity. At last he tumed 
saddenly apon Deveril, who was smoking lazily at his side, and abraptly 
asked — 

" Well, what is it yoa want T 

Deveril remored his pipe, and spat apon the ground ; and, shragging 
his shoalders as he looked, with a half laagh, upon the Paritan, he 
said — 

" Why, what an iU-conditioned churl he has tumed out. This comes 
of your Munster farming, your turf and buttermilk ! Why, man, you're 
scarce fit for civil Company. What do I want ! Nothing — ^nothing 
from you — ^nothing in the world but your Company. You treated me in 
the country, and I'll treat you in town.*' 

*' I don*t want your Company — I don't want your supper," said Tisdal, 
gruffly. 

" Come, come — ^you're too savage ; rot me but it won't do," rejoined 
Deveril. '' It's better to be friends than foes, especially where it costs 
you nothing. Come — I beUeve Fm the best off of the two, at 
present ; and since I joined the array, and entered his Majest/s service, 
I've set up as a sort of a sly saint, in the same line as yourself, barring 
that I go to mass, and you to another sort of mummery ; so take cou- 
rage, and remember I have a character now to look afler, as well 
as you. Come, come — ^we must keep terms ; it's better to have a cup 
of sack than to draw daggers on one another, without a cause. Come 
along man ; be advised." 

Induced by such speeches, and, more than all, by the obvious pru- 
dence of avoiding an unnecessary rupture with this man, so long as he 
was disposed upon reasonable terms to observe a truce, Tisdal moodily 
suffered his communicative companion to lead bim into the '* King's 
Head," the inauspicious tavem, among whose dusky Chambers we have 
already followed Deveril. 
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Behold tbem, therefore, seated bj a blazing fire, in the old panelled 
Chamber which tradition called the countess's bower. A piece of rush 
matting covered a patch of the floor^ beside the hearth, and upon it 
stood the table with their snug refection disposed in inviting confusion 
OTer its white cloth, The candles upon the table^ indeed, but feeblj 
lighted up the wide expanse of the deserted Chamber ; but the flickering 
blaze of the hearth had dispelled the damps, and sent its ruddj pulsa- 
tions of fitful Ught into the most distant corners and recesses of the 
apartment. 

" Sit down in your chair, old bully ; choose a pipe, and help yourself 
out of this»'' cried Deveril, doing the honours, and chucking bis to- 
bacco-box across the table to bis comrade ; while he threw himself into 
a seat, and glanced at the bright fire with a cozy shrug : *'a snug fire/' 
he continued, significantly, " a snug fire, captain» though not quite so 
warm as Drumgunniol, eh ?" 

** The place is bumed/' said Tisdal, doggedlj ; not choosing to under- 
stand bis comrade's sneer. 

" Bumed ! well, that's no great news to me/' rejoined Deveril, crossing 
his legs, and planting one elbow carelessly upon the table, while he pro- 
ceeded to ch(^ and shred his tobacco ; upon which he smüed the while, 
as sarcastically as if his conversation was addressed exclusively to it ; 
" no great news, seeing I beheld the bonfire with these eyes, and should, 
had you but seen out your pleasant frohe, myself have lent a few pounds 
of grease to the blaze ; come, old Snap, be frank and friendly, and say, 
in confidence, did not you mean that I should broil in your old tinder- 
box of a house." 

'' How could I help yoa, blockhead ; I had well nigh perished my- 
self," said Tisdal, roughly. 

" Aye, indeed ? that would have been a blow to the religious world," 
said Deveril, with a look of concem. 

'' Bat how do you satisfy me for my money, comrade ; the gold and 
silver you stole from beneath the crab-tree in the paddock ; account with 
me for that," growled Tisdal. 

** Dreams and fancies, friend ; the fire has fried your brains, old 
boy — and these are the fumes and vapours — gold and silver, crab-trees 
and paddocks ;" cried Deveril, throwing himself back, and shaking his 
head, slowly ; " take care, saint Jeremiah — ^thy pious rigours, thy auste- 
rities and mortifications are fast unsetthng thy wits ; 'tis all pure fancy, 
or, if it be anything more, I at least comprehend it not ; and what^s 
more," he continued, altering his manner to one of very distinct and 
decisive significance ; '' I never shall comprehend it either, to the end 
of the chapter ; so let us tum to something more intelligible." 

N 
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" And how/' continued Tisdal, '' how do you defend your cradty to 
poor Bligb, my trusty servant, whom you shut into the house, and com- 
mitted to the flames." 

" Nay,** cried Deveril, witb real sincerity ; " I know notbing of that ; 
he must have fled into it from the Irish. I was far away ere then ; 
but was he bumed, really and actnally bumed alive V* 

" Burnt to a cinder, poor dog/' said Tisdal. 

" Well, he was the stupidest booby, that Bligh — just the sort of fel- 
low to run into a honse on fire, and bum himself to tinder/' said De- 
veril ; and as he reflected on the adventure, it gradually Struck him in 
so ludicrous a light, that he first chuckled, and then laughed outright, 
until the tears overflowed bis eyes. 

" And so/' resumed Deveril, as soon as this hilarious explosion had 
quite expended itself ; " the old fann-house and the saintly youth, are 
actually bumed to smoke and ashes — dust and charcoal ; it was a com- 
fortable old place — devilisb comfortable ; and you got it, you know, a 
dead bargain/' 

Deveril said this in a careless sort of way, and without even glandng 
at bis companion, who rose as if stung witb a sudden pain — säte down 
again, and scowled once or twice quickly upon bim} as if upon the point 
of speaking, but he held bis peaee. 

" Come," said Deveril, " I'm your entertainer to-night ; and gibbet 
me but rU treat you like a gentleman ; rot it, I'U have no moping. 
Odds life, man, we know one anotber ; wbere's the good of striving to 
bumbug? it's no bite — ^file against file — so as well to let it alone. 
Tbere's the backgammon-board — tbere's the bumed brandy, and all the 
rest — and bere am I, your old bully comrade, ready to play you a bit, 
or tip you a stave ; or — come — to begin — ^ladle a glassfuU, and listen to 
me, while I teil you the ups and the downs of little Dick Slash, since 
we parted Company in merry Lincolnsbire." 

Tisdal complied in silence, and thus togetber säte these two an- 
cient companions in iniquity, changed in aspect, and one, at least, 
not less so in mind, since their old days of sin and riot, and now 
after their long Separation, once more so strangely brought together 
by the whims of fortune — ^there they säte, quaffing " pottle-deep 
potations," from the bowl of bumt brandy — ^Tisdal's favourite beve- 
rage, of old — and talking over, witb growing interest and reckless- 
ness, their old remembrances. Under the influence of the potent 
bowl, all the superinduced formalities of Tisdal's puritanism gradually 
melted away and vanished, piece by piece, revealing the natural cha- 
racter of the man, until, in all the indestructible vividness and strength 
of its old passion and daring, the dark and fiery spirit stood confessed. 
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The backgammon board at which they had been playing — for Tisdal 
had^ as we have said, for the nonce forgotten bis puritanism — ^was now 
shoved aside, and deeper and fiercer grew these ominous revelries. 
Strange and wild was DeveriFs excitement, as, with flasbing eye and a 
face flusbed, but not witb the glow of intoxication, he ran tbrough his 
adventures, comic, tragic, and perilous, with a rapidity and a rüde fas- 
cination of descriptive force which absorbed his old comrade in its inte- 
rest, and fired bim, in turn, with a corresponding excitement and reck- 
less unreserve (fatal excitement — fatal unreserve) ; and thus hour after 
honr flew by, and found them still in deep carousal. 

These mad orgies were at their highest and loudest when the inn- 
keeper entered with a flask of brandy in his band. 

*' A new flask of brandy, corporal," answered the man, fixing his eye 
on the soldier, as he placed the bottle on the table, and then added 
slowly — ** and there's more below, wheneTer you please to want it." 

He paused for a minute, looking with steady significance in DeveriFs 
face, and then tuming, left the room, without saying another word. 

DeveriFs hilarity subsided — ^the blood left his face ; a dark and si- 
nister expression gradually gathered upon its unsightly features, deeper 
and blacker every moment ; he drew two or three long breaths, with 
something between a shiver and a sigh, and rose abruptly from his 
seat. 

" What's the matter? — what's gone wrong with you now, you gal- 
lows dog ?*' inquired Tisdal, in a tone whose surprise, if not suspicion, 
was ill-qualified by a semblance of rough jollity. 

** Nothing at all — a sort of a chill ; the room is cold, isn't it ?'* replied 
Deveril, with an unsuccessM effort to appear at his ease. " Take some 
hquor, and never mind me." 

Tisdal looked at bim doubtfuUy and steadily for some time ; and 
Deveril's uneasiness seemed rather to increase than diminish as he 
stooped down, and taking the poker in his band, began to batter it 
heavily upon the hearth. 

** What the devil ails you?" said Tisdal, more uneasily, while a 
vague suspicion of some unknown mischief connected with the incom- 
prehensible movements and conduct of his comrade, began to fill his 
mind ; and after a pause, he added stemly and uneasily — 

" TU not stay here to see you play the fool ; so good night." 

" What are you afraid of— -eh ?" said Deveril, with a ghastly laugh ; 
and striking again and still harder upon the hearth with the massive 
poker, " Curse your nonsense ; what are you dreaming about ? — what 
are you afraid of ?" 

N 2 
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CHAPTER XXVI. 



THE TU8BLB AND THE ETE8 DROPPER8. 



CoNFiRMED in his suspicions^ undefined as thej were, Tisdal rose 
hastilj from his seat. 

" Don't go — you must not go ; you shan't go," cried Deveril, 
planting himself between Tisdfd and the door, and affecting to laugb, 
while the hilarious cachinnation was honibly belied by the expres- 
sion of his face. *' Why, we've not well began yet, rot it ; you shan't 
tum tail at this time of night ; you're my guest, you know — ^and Fm 
master here.'' 

As he spoke« he oontinued to affect a plaj^ful jocularity, which» how- 
ever^ did not prevent his companion's observing the deadly expression 
which lurked beneath it, and remarking also that he clutched the poker 
with the genuine eamestness of a man prepared to employ it as a wea- 
pon of offence. 

'' Let me pass/' cried Tisdal, with the ferocity of thoroughly aroused 
suspicion. 

" Nonsense, nonsense/' continued Deyeril, in a tone half jocular, 
half soothing, but which filled the mind of Tisdal with the deadliest 
fears. 

" Let me pass, or by ,*^ cried the puritan, with something bor- 

dering upon desperation, for he was unarmed. 

*' Hola ! Burke — are you asleep ? — here — ^murder — here," shouted 
Deveril, at the top of his voice, and no longer attempting to disguise 
the nature of his intentions. 

Pressing his hat firmly down upon his brows, Tisdal grasped the 
ponderous brass candlestick, and hurled it at the head of his treacherous 
entertainer. DeTcril, by quickly stooping, escaped the missile, which 
smote the old wainscoting at the further end of the room, with a crash 
which might have frightened the rats for ever and a day from the coun- 
tess's bower; and in the next moment the two companions were 
locked together in desperate and deadly conflict. Tugging and striving, 
they wheeled and shuffled along the floor ; down went the table — cups, 
glasses, bowl, flaggons, and aJl, rattling and rumbling over the dusty 
old boards ; and down roUed the combatants OTer the prostrate table, 
over and over ; and as Tisdal tugged and tumbled in this deadly grapple, 
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in the flickering fire-light, he saw two stränge figures, spectre-like, peer- 
ing at him from the hearth. 

** Deveril, Deveril/' he muttered, half breathless, "you won't murder 
me — don't tÄke my hfe." 

" Burke, Burke," still shouted the redoubted Dick Slash, " come — 

will you come* d you, or I must brain him. Barke — ^hola, Burke, 

he's choking me V^ 

Tisdal heard no more ; for, whether accidentally or otherwise, the 
heavy poker Tvhich they struggled for, deseended stunningly upon his 
head^ and in an instant all was dark, dreamless lethargy. 

Disengaging himself as the soldiers entered, Deveril arose, torn and 
agitated, and smeared with the blood which flowed plenteously from 
Tisdal' s wound. 

" Get candles, will you — some of you," cried GaiTey, his shrill voice 
strained to an absolute screech, in his inten se agitation ; for if he was 
alarmed at the violent struggle which he had but just witnessed, he was 
now doubly terrified at its result, fearing, and as it seemed, not without 
cause, that the unfortunate puritan was actually murdered. *^ Lights, 
will you? — hghts ! candles here !" 

** Hold your fool's tongue," said Miles Garrett, gruffly, for he it 
was who had accompanied Garvey, and with him entered the room from 
the little closet which we have already described. " Hold your tongue, 
will you, or you'U have the whole street up here ;" and grasping Tisdal 
by the collar, he dragged him up into a sitting posture. " He*s not 
dead, and very little damaged either." 

" He has mauled me to some purpose," said Deveril, now speaking 
for the first time since the conflict, and adjusting his torn shirt mecha- 
nically with one hand, the other still holding the ponderous poker, 
while he gazed in the heavy face of his betrayed comrade. 

" Every man for himself, and God for us all. Egad, you did not give 
yourselves much trouble to get my weazand out of his gripe ; and I 
have luck to thank, and not you, gentlemen, that I have a puff of breath 
in my body." 

Candles were now brought in, and Tisdal was placed in an arm chair, 
and some water dashed in his face. An odd tableau enough the room 
presented : a great, old, damp-stained, dreary Chamber, with a little 
group Standing around one sitting form ; Garvey, with a glass of water 
in his hand, frightened and fidgetty, pale as clay ; in sinister suspense, 
splashing the cold showers in the face of their torpid victim, whose 
grizzled locks and livid features were drenched in blood and water. 

Garrett, silent, stern, and gloomy, with his strong hand still upon 
the old man s collar ; and Deveril cooUy re-adjusting his disarranged 
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attire» and stealing, from time to tiine> a curious look, half shiinking, 
half ferocioos, at the piiritan ; and lastly, near tiie door> imperfecüy 
lighted, with grounded rnuakets, stood the bioad-hatted soldiers, silent 
and listless, while their corporal» in grim loxoiy» chewed a quid of to- 
bacoo. At last» Tisdal opened his eyes, stared wildly round« and at- 
tempted to rise, but feil again gtddily iuto his chair» nmttering incohe- 
rently all the while. 

** Thank God — ^thank God,*' whispered Garvey, and the pious ebul- 
lition of gratitude we are bound to admit, was spoken in the genuine 
sincerity of selfishness ; ** by the law« sir, there's nothing the matter 
with hün — ^no morder, after all." 

** It's darky sir— dark« sir — to be sure it is ; dark — dark — curse the 
road« and the trees; dark— dark as pitch«'' muttered Tisdal« staring 
wildly before him. 

**We11 get some more water«" su^ested Garvey« relapsing into 
alann. 

•* Ay, ay — in the water« was it ? A year ago« found there — so it 
was — dangerous bit« sir«" eontinued Tisdal« and then« on a sudden per- 
ceiving Deveril, he said in a tone of alacrity — "ha. Dick — Dick — 
Dick — Rüttle Dick for ever ; Dick« Dick at it again." 

** The men may stand on the lobby« I suppose« sir«" said Deveril« 
hastening to drown the voice of the bewildered pnritau, and addressing 
Miles Garrett« at whose disposal the soldiers were placed. 

" Ay« take them to the lobby«" said he ; and as the order was obeyed, 
Tisdal eontinued — 

" Dick — Dick — ^he didn't hurt you, eh ; no« no, no — ^it's nothing, is 
it ?" and as he spoke, he raised his band to his head. The sober black 
of his sleeve seemed to fix his gaze« and with a puzzled look of dismay 
and horror« he said — 

" Dick, Dick, theyVe found you out ; I often told you, my Grod, a 
thousand times, I told you, you'd come to the gallows ; is it — teil me, 
are we blown ?" he cried, with a bewildered look« gazing from face to 
face ; " Dick — Dick, stand by me, and we'll have one blaze for it ; blood 
and lightning ! man, don't knock under." 

He made a frantic eflfbrt to rise, but was easily overpowered, and kept 
in his chair, where he eontinued to sit in dogged silence« while, minute 
aller minute, one by one, his scattered recoUections retumed, and slowly 
resumed their successive connexion, until at last the scene, in which he 
had just bome so principal a part, and all the occurrences of the even- 
ing, in their true bearings, stood fully reinstated and restored before his 
mind's eye. At length, after a silence of many minutes, he said« in a 
tone of Stern reproach — 
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" Deveril, you have done for me ! You're a blacker scoundrel than 
I took you for. You once had a uotion of honour about you : you're 
nothing now but a stag — ^you're not game, what you once were — you're 
not game." 

" Grame as ymi are"— retorted Deveril, witb an inefFectual efPort to 
appear perfectly at bis ease, for spite of bis effrontery, tbere was some- 
tbing so indäfensibly unprofeaaional in bis conduct to bis old associate, 
that be feit an emotion almost akin to genuine sbame, as be attempted 
to retum bis steady gaze of gloomy reproacb. 

" I migbt bave served you out. I migbt bave blown your fox' s 
head off your sboulders — I migbt baye taken your life as easily as 
drawn a trigger, wben you came to Drumgunniol a few weeks ago, but 
like a cbicken-bearted fool, I spared you," continued Tisdal> bitterly. 

'* Tbank you for nothing/' replied Deveril, scornfully. " You 
ibougbt tbe wild Irisb migbt do it as well. My fox's bead, as you call 
it, saved me tbere, and no love of yours, comrade." 

** Glentlemen," said Tisdal, suddenly rising, after a considerable pause, 
" you bave no rigbt to keep me bere. Fm no prisoner — I sball leave 
you now — I'm a free man." 

At a Word from Garrett tbe door opened, and tbe guard sbowed 
themselves. Tisdal tbrew one look of rage and despair at Deveril, and 
then cast bimself again into tbe cbair. 

^'Well,'' said be, at lengtb, in a tone of sullen, bitter despondency, 
** wbat do you want of me ? Speak out, and bave done witb it, can't 
you ?" 

" You see, Mr. Tisdal, you bad better bebave peaceably," said Gar- 
rett " Tbere is notbing to be gained by violence. We are protected, 
and you in every way in our power — ^you bave been overbeard — ^your 
admissions and confessions ; and so, metbinks, a submissive bebaviour 
will best become you, as tbe reverse will inevitably make your posi- 
tion only tbe more perilous. You see tbose soldiers — we, too, are 
armed : and I teil you fairly, tbat, except witb my permission, you 
sball not leave tbis room alive. So, Mr. Tisdal, let me recommend you 
calmly to submit to wbat cannot be avoided." 

" Fm betrayed and lost," muttered Tisdal. 

"No, no — ^not lost," interrupted Garvey, witb one of bis sweetest 
smiles of villainy — " tbat is, unless you cboose it. No, no — not lost 
at all." 

**Mr. Garvey says truly," resumed Mües Garrett. " You sball bave 
tbe cboosing of your own fate. We sball confer witb you for a time, 
and submit your fortunes to your own decision." 

Garvey, meanwbile, was arranging some paper, wbicb, along witb a 
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small ink-horn and pens, he took from his coat^-pocket» and» monnting a 
pair of spring spectades upon his nose, he completed his ehiborate pre- 
paraüons for writing. 

The soldiers withdrew — the doors were dosed — and Tisdal was left 
alone with his three oddly-matched companions« 

Half an hour passed, and an hour ; and the sentinels who kept watch 
on the lobby were yet undischaijged. They had heard nothing bnt the 
broken hum of voices from within, sometimes raised in vehement ex- 
postolations« sometimes in ferocioos threats and imprecations, and once 
or twice was heard a voiee as of one whose heart was wrung with agony 
unspeakable — a bitter, hoarse moan of anguishandhorrornnendnrable. 
Then, again, these abmpt discordant outbreaks would subside into the 
same level hum, and at times even into utter silence. Thus time wore 
away, until at last the guard of musketeers on the lobby saw the cham- 
ber-door open, and Deveril come forth. 

" Well," said he, with a yawn, " it's settled afier all, and withont 
troubling you, gentlemen. He tams out to be a safer man than we took 
him for, and no crop-eared Covenant rascal after all, though he has a 
deueed Whiggish sort of a slang and to^ery about him ; but he's a true 
man, corporal — ^a true man." 

The corporal, who was somewhat tired of his ooeupation, spit through 
his teeth upon the floor, and, giving his quid a new tum, remarked 
morosely that — " He did not care the butt-end of a bumed match if 
the devil had him." 

In the countess's Chamber, meanwhile, Garrett was standing by the 
table reading, with an air of evident satisfaction, the last sheet of several, 
on which the ink was scarcely yet dry. They were the swom deposi- 
tions of Jeremiah Tisdal. The Puritan himself säte just as we left him, 
except that his elbows werf leaning on the table, and his face buried in 
his coarse sinewy hands ; so that only his buming forehead and its 
swollen veins are visible. 

*' So far so well," said Garrett, as he slowly folded the document, and 
carefully placed it in his deep pocket ; " we have done with you for the 
present." 

Tisdal Med his arm with an expression of rage and menace, bat 
shame or compunction overcame him, and he once more buried his face 
in his hands, and remained silent. 

Pooh ! poch ! Mr. Tisdal — ^what can ail you ?" said Garvey, in his 
most soothing accents. " There — ^there — why, you have done no wrong, 
and need not be ashamed of any one." 

With this remark, Garvey bundled up all his appliances, and hurried 
after Miles Garrett, who had alreadv left the room. 
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" Ganrey, you must see the landlord," whispered Garrett in bis ear, 
and, clutching him impressively by the arm, as be spoke ; *' you must 
see bim, and arrange tbat otber business ; and, remember, I bave no 
part in it ; it is your own affair, mind you, and no business of mine.*' 

** I understand, sir, of course. Mr. Garrett, it was my own Sugges- 
tion,'' snswered tbe familiär in a wbisper as earnest. ** You can pass 
out, and I will confer witb bim ; but, somebow, I wisb a few of tbese 
woold stay in tbe way." He paused, glandng uneasily at tbe soldiers, 
wbo were moving before tbem down tbe broad, dim, old stair-case : '' For, 
to be piain witb you, I sbould not just cboose to meet tbat old Puritan 
rascal in bis present mood atoncy and in such a cut-tbroat hole of a place 
as tbis." 

" You're as arrant a coward as ever," said Garrett, contemptuously. 
** Do as you list, but see to it witbout delay." 

Tbus speaking, Garrett drew bis eloak about bim, and strode fortb 
into tbe street, leaving bis dependant to manage bis tete-a-tete witb tbe 
innkeeper as best be might. 



CHAPTER XXVIL 

DEEDS OF DÄBKNE88. 

Garvey looked wistfuUy at tbe departing soldiers, and tben casting a 
hurried glance up tbe stairs, and seeing notbing in tbat direction to 
Warrant a precipitate retreat, be timidly glided into tbe dram-sbop at 
tbe side, enjoining silence by a significant gesture to Peter Coyle, the 
proprietor, as he glanced at bis grimhelpmate, wbo, witb a flushed face, 
lying back in a high chair, was snoring in a tipsy doze. Stealthily pass- 
ing her by, he entered a httle closet, attended by bis ill-looking host ; 
and then, having cleared bis voice once or twice, thougb he did not me- 
ditate raising it aboye a wbisper, tbus began : — 

** Mr. Coyle," said be, " you know Fm a professional man — ^and it 
might often lie in my way to give you a lift. Your place has its advan- 
tages and disadvantages — but it happens to suit me ; and to show you 
tbat I'm serious, I mean to try you witb a job of some importance, and 
tbat immediately/' 

*^ By cock and pie, sir, you'U find me up to anytbing ; for fair pay 
and short accounts is all I ask," replied the bloated innkeeper, witb a 
sinister look, as if be expected some villainous proposal. 
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'* I know it wdl, Mr. Goyle,** replied Qnirey ; ** and fair pay and 
CMh on the nafl shall be yonr meed« Now, obserre me : ihe relative of 
a certain old ladj, about whom you aballknow nothing bat exactly what 
I teil yon, desires to place her for a little time in yonr cbarge. This is 
a rambling old honae, and you muat haye abondance of ont-o'-the-way 
apartmenta np staira ; let her have one of the most private, and as near 
the tilea aa may be : for if a jnat poaaible that she may endeavoor to do 
aomething queer ; in ahorty to gire you the slip, and cnt and run : so 
the cock-loft ia the place, under lock and key, do you ndnd. Look 
aharp ia the word ; for if ahe geta away, I promise you yau'ü get into 
trouble. Don't teil that drunken old deril, there," he eontinued, con- 
fidentially, with a alight nod toward hia interesting helpmate, who was 
anoring, aa we have aaid, in the bar-room ; ^' if she knows it, every body 
knows it; the secret muat be your own, and no one eise's — and your 
viaitor muat be aa aafe and aa doae as if she were in the Bermingham 
tower. You ahall be well rewarded if you do yonr bnsinesa; and, on 
the other band, should you fail, I teil you fairly and once more, you 
were never in such peril before in all your days. So, bethink you 
before you undertake this job— count the gains, and count the cost, 
and then for your answer." 

*^If thafa all, Fm agreed," rejoined the fellow, promptly ; *'that is, 
if so be, the terms are suitable." 

** Grood ; then you shall hear from me again ; and, meanwhile, hold 
yourself prepared — ^and take this for earnest." 

Thus saying, Garvey placed^some gold in the fellow's band, and steal- 
ing out lightly, for fear of awaking the slumbering landlady, he gladly 
found himaelf once more in the protection of the public street. 

Meanwhile, in the countess's bower, Jeremiah Tisdal was left wholly 
alone. There was that in the subject of bis recent conversation, and 
above all in its result, so horrific, that spite of all bis stoicism, he trem- 
bled in every Joint, while he remembered it. With the scowl of fear- 
stricken viUainy, he säte looking down movelessly upon the floor : when 
he did move, at last, bis first impulse, strangely, was to stride to the 
outer door, close it, and draw the bolt. He next shut that which com- 
municated with the closet, of which we have so often spoken, and se- 
cured it with one of the massive chairs, sloped prop-wise against it, 
making these arrangements with a breathless flurry and a jealousy, 
which would have argued the immediate apprehension of assault or 
arrest. 

No longer restraining bis agony, he smote bis denched band upon 
bis breast and his head, and groaned as if bis very heart were bursting, 
whüe he walked distractedly from wall to wall of the ruinous old Cham- 
ber. Jeremiah Tisdal was not a hypocrite : we have failed to represent 
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him justly, if the reader has so esteemed him. He was one who would 
have given anjthing he possessed on earth, save bis life^ to be assured 
tbat heaven was recondled with him — anything but bis li/e, for be bad 
leamed to fear to die. Througb jears of profligacy and crime^ tbe 
principles instüled in bis cbUdbood bad foUowed bim, ever retuming 
to bis memory, and wbispering terrors unspeakable to bis conscience. 

Bemorse bad for years been tbe passion of bis life — ^tbe old nature of 
tbe man was indeed still tbere, but all subdued by tbe gbasüy presence 
of a secret terror — ^moroseness and aTarice, perbaps, because so entirely 
luilike tbe sins of bis goilty youtb, be bad suffered unconsciously to 
creep into bis beart ; but Hring in constant remembrance of bis evil 
deeds, and in ceaseless terror of tbe judgment to come, be did> witb 
all tbe zeal of abject fear, seek in bis own dark and fänatical way to 
propitiate beaven, and to eam safety from tbe doom, wbose dread never 
ceased to bannt bim nigbt and day : tbe fear of deatb, except wben 
overwbelmed in tbe instinetive excitement of actual confliet, bad become 
witb bim a positive disease. He dared not die — ^and bence tbe dreadful 
power of tbe tbreat wbieb tbat nigbt bad tom bim from bis bopes — tbe 
hopes to wbieb be düng frantically, as tbe murderer of old migbt to tbe 
boms of tbe altar, and dragged bim from tbe very sanctuary back again 
into all tbe terrors of retributive destraetion : it was sin inexorably de- 
manding back bis bondman. 

Tbe remorseless claim be feit as tbougb it bad been tbundered in bis 
ears. To defer tbe evil day, be paid tbe price of bis respite — betrayed 
bis benefactor— boire false witness against tbe life of bis friend. Ob, 
madness ! tbat tbe work of years sbould be in one brief bour nndone, and 
be once more tbe murderous slave of Satan. In bis frenzy, be cast 
bimself on bis knees — tbrew bimself wallowing on tbe floor, and called 
in bis agony upon tbe Almigbty, for pardon, at one time, and at an- 
otber for destruction, in frantic incoberence. 

At last, by a yiolent e£Pbrt, be resolved to reriew, as closely as bis 
memory would serve bim, tbe wbole si^bstance and material of the State- 
ment to wbieb be bad tbat nigbt subscribed bis oatb, witb a desire of 
ascertaining tbe amount of miscbief to Sir Hugb, involved in tbe perjury 
into wbieb be bad been coerced. Tbis review, bowever, more tban eyer 
persuaded bim tbat be bad notbing to bope for — ^that be bad ndned bis 
friend. 

Cold as stone, and shiTcring violently, as a man in an ague fit, Tis-> 
dal stood for nigh half an bour, by tbe fire-plaee — ^bis damp band 
clutcbed upon tbe mantelpiece. Tbe agony of bis mind was now 
increased by nearer terrors — tbe fear tbat be was ül, and, perbiqps, 
about to die. Upon tbe projecting ledge of tbe mantel-piece, there 
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stood a flask of brandy, scarcely half emptied, the oiily suiriving relic 
of bis ill-omened carousal. He swallowed nearlj the whole of it at a 
draught» and threw himself into a chair by the fire. The overwhehmng 
dram he had just taken speedily prodaced its effect ; the floor rocked 
and heayed beneath bim, like a labouring sea ; the candles fliekered and 
dancedy and crossed and moltiplied themselves ; all was confusion and 
giddmeas, until gradually darkness swallowed the chaos, and he laj 
snoring in heavy and helpless Stupor. 

Strange to say, it was not dreamless : he had slept, he knew not how 
long, when he was visited by a wild and awfnl vision. He dreamed 
that it was night — just such a night as that on which Deyeril had so 
unexpectedly greeted bim in the Orange of Drumgunniol. He was, he 
tbought, retuming to bis house ; and as he passed, he looked through 
the window into the glowing kitchen. His little niece, Phebe, was 
Standing by the fire, and before her a man — ^gracious God ! — ^with his 
throat cut from ear to ear ; the girl's murdered father, with rapid and 
awful gestures, telling his tale of mortal wrongs. In his fearfdl dream, 
Tisdal thought he stroye to move from the window, but without the 
power to stir, until the dead man, seeming to have ended his horrible 
Story, pointed slowly at bim where he stood ; and thereupon, in his 
dream, the girl tumed round, and with a measured step, walked toward 
bim, while her features, once so pretty and innocent, grew ghastly and 
demoniac, and she cried aloud, as she came on — " Judgment !" 

With a Start he wakened. He must have slept long ; for the fire was 
now expiring, and one of the candles had bumed out, and the other was 
flaring in the socket, and so faintly that its unequal flashes scarce 
reached the distant walls of the old Chamber. Every thing was still, 
except for the soft fall of rain upon the Windows. Such were the circum- 
stances under which, on raising his eyes, he saw, as clearly as the uncer- 
tain andfluctuating light would allow, amysterious and ill-defined form ar- 
rayed in some thin, fantastic festoonery of rags, which waved and fluttered 
strangely, moying backward and forward, toward the expiring candle and 
from it, in a sort of crazed and hovering dance — sometimes scarcely dis- 
tinguishable from aflickeringshadow upon the wall, and sometimes again, 
for the least imaginable point of time, just catching the light, and — ^mer- 
ciful Heaven ! showing, as it seemed, the terrific features of the dead — 
the face which had haunted bim in his dream — wearing, at once, a lock 
of terror, and malignity, and vengeance, in hideous incongruity with its 
fantastic movements. This fearfiil apparition, sometimes a sbadow, and 
sometimes, for a second, a thing so distinctly terrific — and then, again, 
but a flaunting, flickering mist, seemed to flutter and hover in a stränge 
sympathy with the expiring and uncertain light ; and not the least hör- 
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rible part of the infernal dance was^ that it was all absolutely soondless. 
A sudden breath moved the dying flame — it trembled^ flashed up, and 
expired, leaving Tisdal in utter darkness. For hours he säte, afraid to 
move — ^unable to pray, almost to breathe. The cold sweat burst from 
every pore — thrül after thrill of horror froze him — rigid and cold as 
stone he säte, unable to count the terrible hours, which, in their hideous 
monotony, seemed drawn out into whole years of unearthly agony. 
Gradually, howeyer, the grey light of moming streamed into the dreary 
Chamber, and Tisdal skulked, terror-stricken, ^om his seat. With a 
deep conviction that the dreadful apparition which had visited him in 
the night-time foreboded his own Coming ruin, he hurriedly snatched 
his hat, and, not'waiting to draw his mantle about him, unbolted the 
Chamber door, and quitted an apartment, every object in which had now 
grown insupportably horrible. Dizzy and feyerish from the unwonted 
excesses and fright^l agitation of the previous night, he walked forth 
without interruption into the grey light and still breath of morning. 

Where is the stoic who can, unmoved, await the slow but steady ap- 
proach of an inevitable danger — ^a danger stupendous, inexorable — ^which 
HO exertion of his can frustrate, and no ingenuity escape? As the 
tired sailor, clinging to the torn shrouds of a wreck, watches the onward 
roll of the mountainous wave, that towers and blackens but the wilder, 
and Taster, the nearer it comes, so did old Sir Hugh, in the dreadful 
calnmess of suspense, await the arrival of the day which was finally to 
determine his doom — to dispose of his fortune and his life. Days passed, 
and weeks ; and at last the long-dreaded crisis was at hand. It was 
now the eve of that mom on which Sir Hugh Willoughby was to be ar- 
raigned for high treason. 

The sun was just going down as Grace säte in mournful companion- 
ship with her father, in the dusky Chamber of " the carbrie," and in the 
fitful pauses of their melancholy conversation, füll many a wandering 
thought carried her back again to the pleasant woods and winding river, 
and the grey towers of Glindarragh ; and sometimes, with a transient 
interest, she wondered how her old companions, her fond nurse, and 
gentle little Phebe fared ; and whether they knew of the fearful danger 
in which the knightly master of Glindarragh at that moment stood. 
But no tidings had reached them. In those suspidous and terrible 
times, when letters were liable to be intercepted, read, and severely con- 
stmed by the govemment, it had been judged most prudent for Sir 
Hugh, in his perilous position, to attempt no correspondence with his 
absent friends. While thus her fond fancy carried her back in many a 
flitting thought, to her loved home, the same sunset was gilding its grey 
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walli. Within the deep shadow of a low-arched casement, pnshed open 
to reeeive the fragrant breath of eyening, sits a pale invalid, a yomig 
maiiy negligentlj but elegantly dreased — it is Percy Nevüle ; and see, 
oatside» arreated in her return with her troop of meny milk-maids, close 
by the grej window-sUl, Stands the graceAil, artless, beantifnl girl we 
bave Seen before, Phebe Tisdal, half reluctant, half gratified« blnshing 
in reproachful confhsiony and smiling with all her soft innocent dimples ; 
so true» and withal so touching a smile, that one knew not whether to 
smile again or to sigh as he looked on it. Bnt here we must not linger ; 
back again to *' the Carbrie** onr storj calls ns. 

TUl midnight the old knight säte with bis daughter, who read to him 
from time to time snch passages as he desired from ttie Bible ; and in 
the intervals they commnned with what cheerftdness they might assume. 
WiDing, however, that bis child, whose pale looks filled him with new 
anxieties, sbould have some repose, of which she seemed to stand sorelj 
in need« he bade her good-night, with a monrnful serenity, and com- 
mending her to God's keeping, shut himself into his Chamber. 

Heart-sick, fearfol, and well nigh despairing, poor Grace, seated by 
the window of her apartment, counted the weary honrs. The hum of 
conriviality and the noises of not had now sunk into profoand silence, 
and eyery sonnd of human bustle, business, and pleasure, was hushed. 
It was a dark, moonless night of heayy plashing rain. There were 
no street-lamps in those days, and the dense obscnrity of all without 
deepened, with a sort of depressing sympathy, the gloom which reigned 
within her mind. As she säte thus sorrowfully, she heard the rumble 
of carriage wheels, and the dang of horses' hoofs on the payement, al- 
most beneath the window where she säte. It stopped some little waj 
up the Street, at the same side ; and almost at the same moment a lan- 
tem issned from one of the entrances, and moyed irregularly, sometimes 
faster and sometimes slower, oyer the little interyal which interposed 
between the line of the honses and the coach, in accordance with what 
might be the moyements of some one engaged in engrossing Conference 
with a companion. At last it stopped, and twice or thrice was darkened, 
as by the passing of persons between her and the light. Trifling as was 
all this, she became insensibly interested in what was passing — the more 
so, perhaps, on account of the ntter loneliness of the hour, and the ex- 
treme darkness, as well as the tempestuous characterof the night, which 
conspired to throw an air of mystery oyer these proceedings. It might 
be a hearse for a secret fiineral, or a coach füll of state conspirators ; it 
might, in short, be anything dark, sinister, or guilty. 

Oh ! night, sweet, sad herald of repose, of dewy shadows and soft 
serenades, and mystic glorious dreams, how many minstrels haye sung 
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from earliest ages^ when the world was young, thy wondrous gentleness 
and celestial beauties ! — ^how many lovers have sighed, and wished thy 
sbadows endless ! and yet^ oh, night I in all the chastened glories of thy 
starry court» for how many dost thou rise a queen of terrors ! 

She pushed the casement gently open ; the buzz of men^s voioes in sup- 
pressedtones reached her ear through the night air, foUowed by the sound 
of the opening of the coach door ; then came a stifled scream, as if 
through the folds of many mnffings ; then it roseloud andpierdng, and 
once more stifled as before. This was accompanied by the sound of feet, 
as of men staggering and stumbling over the pavement under a struggling 
load. The sounds seemed to foUow the lantem into the entrance whence 
it had at first issned. The door was shut, and in the darkness the ye- 
hicle rumbled off as it had come, leaving all once more in profound ob- 
scurity and silence. 

Ghilled with a feeling akin to horror» the young lady hastily closed 
the window, and drew further into the security of the Chamber. Had 
she but known ftilly the story in which that scream was a single inci- 
dent, wild work it would have wrought with her heart and brain that 
night. Even as it was, in the intervals of her own immediate anxieties 
and fears, as she lay awake through the tedious hours of darkness, the 
shriek which had startled her still rang in her ears, and made her heart 
beat fast. 

It was, as we have said, a dark and stormy night, and heavy drifls of 
rain, from time to time, rode upon the blast ; muddy streams scoured 
the gutters, and the wet lay so deep in eyery rut andhoUow of the pave- 
ment, that the foot passenger, as he plodded through the dusky streets, 
gave up in sulky despair the idle attempt to pick his steps, and reck- 
lessly plunged on through the pools and mire. 

Few pedestrians trod the streets ; all who could avoid exposure to the 
ungenial weather, were snugly housed ; every place of entertainment in 
the city was crowded, and the guests seemed resolved to make amends 
by the boisterous riot of their mirth for the restraints to which the 
storm and rain subjected them. 

Upon this dismal night, lights gleamed from the castle Windows ; one 
of those brilliant drawing-rooms which assembled all that was gay, and 
brave, and beautiful in the Jacobite cause, within the stately Chambers 
of the royal residence, was then proceeding ; and through the long rows 
of gleaming Windows, in the intervals of the howling gusts, were faintly 
heard, the soflened harmonies of merry music. 

At the side of the quadrangle, most remote from those sights and 
crowds, wrapped closely in his mantle, and filled with ruminations by no 
means congenial with the spirit of revelry and mirth which reigned so 
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near him, stood a taU, dark figare. He had twice walked to the dim 
lamp which overhung a doorway dose hj, to oonsult his watch, and 
twioe retorned with hasty strides to the shelter of tha arched entrance, 
withiu whose shadow he had ensconced himself. At last, having satis- 
fied himself that the appointed hour had arrived, this persongge groped 
his way to the further end of the dark lohhy, in which he stood« and 
knocked sharply at a door. It was opened by a servant who, on 
hearing Miles Ghmretf s name» ushered that gentleBMn«— for he was tiie 
expectant in the cloak — ^up stairs» and into an apartment, where he tefl 
him in utter soütade. A fire was nearly expiring in the hearth, ' and 
four wax candles, in massive silver candlesticks, illuminated the Cham- 
ber. It was ftimished in the riebest fashion, and hmig with gorge6ns 
tapestry. A portrait of the then Dochess of T3nroonnel — taken in all- the 
splendour of her early beanty, before her first marriage — graced the ^ndl, 
in a massive frame. A table, on which stood a large writing-desk, jea- 
lously locked, and a silver tray, with ooffee eap and ewer, in the ccKofii- 
sion in which a hurried.enjoyment ofthat refection had lefl them, gave 
forther token of the recent ooeupation of the Chamber. A coütea» de 
chase, moreover, dangled by its belt from the back of the tall chair that 
stood close by it. 

Garrett removed his hat and cloak, and eren went so far as to wipeliis 
soiled boots in the skirt of the latter ; he adjusted his wardrobe with tibie 
utmost care, and altogether exhibited a good deal of fidgetty uneastness 
about the approaching interview, whatever its object might be. He lis- 
tened for the sound of approaching steps — and hearing none, consulted 
his watch ; and then again listened, with every manifestation of anxious 
and excited impatience, tempered, however, and in some «ort snbdued, 
by a certain awe and uneasiness, resulting ^m a consciousness alike of 
the uncertainty of his reception, and of the momentous importance of 
his success. 
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CHAPTER XXVIII. 

* 
TYBCONNEL, 

A coNsiDBRABLE time elapsed, and foiind Garrett still alone, in the 
stately apartment in which our last chapter left hini. 

" It's tworand-forty minutes past the appointed hour/'.he muttered, 
as he gknced at his watch; "Ifear he has forgotten it^ or, perhaps> 
the insolence which they saj has : grown upon him, prompts him to 
treat poor gentlemen, as I am, like link-boys, or lackeys — ^as fit only 
to waii his pleasure, and dance attendance upon his caprice. S'life but 
it's growing bitter cold/' he added with a shudder, ahd, acquiring 
coarage with the irritation of disappointment' and discomfort> he ven- 
tmed to rake the embers of the fire together^ and to throw- on a frag- 
raeaJt or two of wood ; how fair this new acceision of hardihood might 
have carried him, it were not easy to say ; his next proceeding would 
haye pcobably essayed the daring sacrilege, of seäting hiniself at his 
ease» in one of the rich^ Inxurious chairs, which seemed made to receive 
a dncal, or a royal pressure only ; he was, howeyer, effectuaUystarÜed, 
and recälled alike from this meditäted enormity, and from his mutinous 
temper, by the opening of a door in the further end of the Chamber« 
and the entrance of the Duke of Tyrceniidk» 

Few forxhs eouldbemore imposing; his stature was commanding, 
exceeding six feet in height, and, at the time of which we write, though 
not actoally unwieldly through corpulence, as.he aft'erwards became, 
he was fuU and large in a proportiön which gave majestic effect to his 
towering figure;,his complexion was a ruddy brown^-his eyes of the dark- 
est grey, and his features, though not prominent, eminentlymasculine and 
handsbme, and oVer-clouded by a prodigious flowing periwig, of sömbre 
brown. The expression of the countenance was grave, haughty, and 
even insolent-^and there was a stemhess in the coinpressed and 
down-drawn mouth, and a certain inflexibility and dömineering pride 
in the whole character of the face, which, accompanied with the grand 
and massive proportions of his figure, and the görgeous accessories of 
his splendid attire, rendered the coup cToeil absolutely over-awing. 

As Garrett, standing with his hat in his band, watched the stately 
and measured approach of the new made duke, he marked with wonder 
the change which a yery few years had wrought in his face and form, 
and thooght he could read at a glance in the impressive countenance 

o 
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before bim, alike the man of action, of passion, and of policy ; be 
aaw tbe arrogance» tbe ambitiony tbe arcb-dissimulation, and tbe cruelty 
of tbat intemperate and wilj spirit, aa be bowed and cringed before 
bim» witb all tbe servile idolatry due to so portentous an incamaticm of 
successful sebeming and daring. 

Tbe Duke of l^roonnel advanoed gravely» and slowly, some way into 
tbe room, before be addressed bis visitor» ^bo stood before bim in an 
attitude of awkward subsenrienqr» and witb an expression« balf oneasj» 
and balf sjcopbantic^ bis wbole bearing contrasting strikinglj enoof^ 
witb tbe lofty carriage and perfect breeding of tbe baugbtj fiiyonrite. 

** Mr. Garretty of Lisnamoe V aaid Tjreonnel» inquirinf^« 

" Tbe same» my Lord Duke,'* replied Garrett, agam bowing pio- 
fooadly. 

Tbe doke aeated bimself» but, without inviting Ganrett to do so; 
and affecting to be dauled by tbe ligbt wbicb feil full^ npcm bis iace, be 
eareleady drew tbe table on wbicb tbe eandles stood, backward» oatil 
hu features weie in sbadow— and tben crossing one leg over tbe otber, 
he leaned baek in bis seat, and once more fixed bis eyes upon bis 
Tisitor. 

'*lfr. Ganett»'' he atlastsaid, inacold and bang^ty tone» '^you 
have a request to make, if I'^e rigbtly understood your purposeb £rom 
my biotbers yon solicit a grant of land, is it not soT 

"Hie same estate, your grace»'' said Garrett, *'aboat wbicb I apr* 
plied to yon, my lord duke» wben tbe oourt of claims was sitting**' 

" Willongbby's property — ^I know it»'' said Tyroonnel. 

'<A great estate — a considerable property — yourgrsce," saidGar- 
rett. 

" A rery great estate» sir — I know it," repeated Tyxieonnel» witb de* 
ttberate empbasis, and a pause of some two or tbree minutes «wued, 
during wbich Garrett in yain strove to read the dark, bold, inaeret- 
aUe eonntenanoe oi tbe dangerons man befiire bim. 

*' You bave got smne securities of mine in your hands," said Tp 
connel abmptly. 

" Two bonds» yoor graoe» for tbree thouaand pounds» and a beavy 
aocumulation of interest," said Garrett, wbile a faint hi^e of a aettk» 
ment began to glimmer upon bis £uicy. 

*' Good — ^yea — so it was»" said Tyroonnel, slowly, and anotfaer ailenee 
foUowed. 

^< Metbinks tbose bonda were paid," be resumed, gravely fixing bis 
eyes onoe more upon tbe applicant. 

Garrett was a8toanded--^a faint^ incredulons amile, ho^ered in kia 
look of amazement — be bardly knew in wbat sjnrit bis pation spcikt, 
and be hesitated in some conAision. 
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*^I gay girj** r^peatecl Tyrconaeli with a steru voiee, aad a menacing 
look — " I think — I am sure, those bonds are paid ; betlünk jrou, sir-«- 
for I must kuow how thia matter Stands« before I enter upon tbat otber 
business in whiob you are so nearly concemed ; my belief, sir, is, that 
thfi bonds are paid," 

Garrett looked in the speakfr's face« for some peculiar significance to 
^uide him in this strait. bqt he saw notbing tbere but tbe insolent stera- 
nesa of One wbo suspects tbe bonesty of tbe man he looks oq, aiid cares 
not to disguise, or qualify that suspicion. Tyrconnel looked as if be 
fietaally beliered wbat he said« 

'^ Yoor grace must pardon me/' said Garrett« with aa air at ouoa 
cringing and deprecatory« *' if I cannot immediately— -just at this mo- 
ment, call to mind — " 

Speak out« man-^and at once/' said tbe duke, in a peremptory tone« 
if you wont admit this settlement, why, theui in God's name« dispute 
ü, and so we part as litigants — ^for I promise you 111 notpay money twica 
OYer ; your memory may serve you better than mine does me, air— you 
hliTe a perfeet right to trust it, but I'll not be bamboo2;led into paying 
mj debts twice over, as I've said." 

Thoroughly alarmed for the fate of bis application« Ganrett now lost 
not an instant in recalling bis false step. 

** 1 crave your pardon, my lord duke," he said« with eager Submis- 
sion ; " your grace bas misunderstood me-^I have misconveyed my* 
seif." 

" I thought your memory might have served you so far«" said Tyr- 
connel« with the haughty displeasure of an injured man. 

'* My lord« I am far from disputing the settlement of whicb your 
grace has spoken«" urged Garrett. 

" So you do remember it ?" persisted he, 

**Yes, I remember it— quite recoUect it all« most clearly« your 
Grace«" replied Garrett« who would have swom he remembered ^e 
ooQquest or the flood at that moment« if only he could« by doing so« 
haye restored the all-powerful favourite to good humoar. 

" Then bring the bonds and receipts fbr the consideration« sir« to- 
morrow moming« hither« and deal like an honest man." said Tyrconnel, 
still with extreme stemness. " You have done strangely« methinks« in 
retaining them in your possession for so long; let this be mended« sir, 
and promptly — ^to-morrow moming« before ten o'dock ; you hear me« 
airr 

Garrett protested that he would be punctual« and inwardly ijiought 
that tbe duke must possess either the most treacherous miimory« or the 
most matchless impudence in all Ireland. 

o2 
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•* Tm Ittte mA Hwritees finr tbe king^ Ife Gmett,*' feian«i'Tj^ 
eoone^ with hao^tj oondesoeosioii, after a brief pause ; ^'yoa li^ 
wetütmüf attaohed younelf to bis eanse ; and hare» moreorer, '^reUn- 
qnmhed jowt Iieresj, and beoome, I undefstand^ a CathoUc. I uda 
aoqoainted with your daima — and yoa maj feckon npon mjinteredf tiM 
the kittg» kl your behalf, thofeld thia '^nHooghby be oonvictod'; bis 
cstate eannot better be beatowed^-nay» suc, tb«re ia no need of IbiMÜ 
ipeeehea— *rm preaaed fdt time ; remember, ten o*clock to«inon«# 
momuig» 

mth a loiAr and grateftd reyerenoe, and a covntenanee glowing with 
the urepresnble exaltation of gratified ayarice, Garrcftty who^ tfaroa^ 
ffaSa aomewhat aingolar intemew; had eontinued standing, withd nfi > i ' 
bat ere he diaappeared, Tpconnel» on a sudden recaüed bim. 

^ Another word, Mr, Garrett,^ he said, in a low tone, glancing almoi^ 
nneonadonsly in tum at^be two doorsoftbe Chamber. Grarrett ire* 
tnmed» and atood onoe more, hat in band, before this unprincipled great 
man. Tyrecmnel looked at bim tbougbtfuUyj and, as it seemed^ draoM 
with embarrassment. He then averted bis gaze to tbe hearth— 4heii» 
again, ghneed rapidly toward tbe doors of tbe apartment — and pns^ 
ing the amall table on which the candlea stood, stSl fbrther bade, he 



'^ It 18 aome years sinee I last aaw yon, Mr. Crarrett, in London ; I 
need not remind you of tbe nature of the commission yon then under- 
took ; yon baye, I presnme, sir, fulfiUed it faithAilly ?^ 
' ^* Faithfally, yonr graee, most fldthfolly/' replied Garrett» "inük mofe 
assurance ; for he feit that npon this tqne, at least, he had the didcis^^ 
aome advantage ; *' m atrict aooordance, in every tittle, with your graoe^ 
wiabes.'* 

*' And — and — the person — the lady — Lady Willoughby^ h^nelf,^ sliid 
Tyrconnel, with an effort ; '"does she still livef 

Tfidth she does^'^rgoinedGarretlH-witb an tmgainly shrti^, anda 
ahake of the head; *'and I was well nigh adding — ^if it be nohamK^I 
grieve to say it.** 

•'How doea-ahe?" pnniued Tyrconnel, eurtly— for he obviönsly #e^ 
aented tbe growing famüiarity of Gantet's manner. 

'* Wby, about as well, I suppose^ as a cast-off lady-loTe - geoMdy 
döes»** rejoined Garretty carelessly; ''agood deal down in the moclth« 
lean, aallow, and hippish*««lways dying, but still alite." 
- Tyrconnel looked down, suddenly, npon the floor, and then as anddenlf 
ahot a black and frowning glance npoii the Speaker. He paused, höh- 
erer i and raiaing bis jeweDed band for a few seoonds to bis Ibi^ehead, 



DB^eiNerei kis calauiess« tp lül a^enmiee, «xoept ihäi jbis £»ce wqs ttill 
^Hifctle fliished. 

' ^' And goasip, seandal — has it grown silent 7" he askedi in a low tone ; 
jmdy'fixing Ids eyee oaee more upon Garfett—" or i» it» at iJl ey^atei 
8t«iU. at fmilt — stÜl on the wrong scent ?" 

r " Tbat it ifl« by mj troth/' said Garrettj with a diuckle, wbich Ii«4 
iü^it a mixture of familiarity and gke» indescxibably Tillainous and of<^ 
femve; <<balf the world, the old gentlemtn induded, jmake me a 
present of the sin, as your grace did of the mistress." 
. VKeep your own place» sir— -be advised,, keep your own place," in- 
tmnpted Tyrconnel, in a tone so peremptory that Garrett almqst 
atajrted ; and still more hotly and arrogantly, he continued — '^ you si^ 
disposed» methinks, to forget.yourself, and your position» and whomyou 
B^ speaking to. S'death, sir« you shall know where you stand, and 
hQw you stand« You presume, sir«— presume« because I have employed 
yoUtf" he continued, with increasing intemperance — ^for when bis passion 
fmoe broke bounds, its course was headlong and torrentuous bejond all 
pmraUel — and the suspicion, however faint, that Garrett imagined that 
he stood within bis power, incensed bis pride almost to madness ; " you 
pj^ttme, because I bare used you — ^used yon.hke the scoundrel pander 

you were willing to make yourself. By , if I thought you dared 

preaume upon your fancied usefulness, Td teach you to know and re- 
member me, while life is left you." 

It was hard to determine whether, in this sudden explosion of inyec- 
tive, thore vaa more of passion or of policy $ bis face^ indeed« was 
d^arged with the blackest tempest of ire— *but at the same iime, the 
Smtest imaginable approximation to a smile curled bis lip, as bis eye 
rested upon Garrett, with a glance, half intimidating, half observing. If 
ihe display were premeditated, howeTer, it was well judged; for though 
Garrett manifested, at first, alike by bis attitude and bis countenance;, 
the impulse ofthat pbysical eourage in wbich he was by no means defi- 
f iei^-^yet a moment sufficed to extinguish its fingry fires, and to leare 
bim cowed and submissive before the domineering duke ; and with an 
aur so meanly mnging and humble, tbat he seemed ready to fall down 
and worship before the great man's shoe^ie, in all the profoundest 
»büeewent, and idolatry of sycopbantic awe. 

flie fitatnmered— «he pleaded — he retracted — ^be ^xplained ; in short, 
he apologised, and that so humbly, that Tyrconoel at length conde- 
iicend^ to nod bis satisfaction, and to teil bim bai^i^ily tbat be might 
wkhdraw, under the assuranoe of bis renewed favour; 

Witk many a profound and ceremonious bow, Garrett retired throogh 
the door by wbich he had entered. 
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Tyrannei nM wlth a gloomy look, and leaning npon the maittet- 
pteoe» rested his forehead npon his band for a tune, in anxicma abstrae- 
Uon. 

''IQ-fated, mihappy — ^moat nnhappy womanT* he tirnttered ftlowfy 
and snllenlj. ''Tbe thooght of her has troubled me — tronbled mfe 
sorely — ^more than once ; but what need to Tex one's seif aboat the pastT 
Such folliea — afiain of the beart, and all tbat — are pretty well over witfa 
me ; and by my faitb« were I to tum monk for my sins, I have i^eigbtier 
matters than a foolisb intrigae to tbink of." 

He sank again into silence» and his thoogbts shifted gradnally to 
other and more practica! matters. He walked moodily to the win- 
dow, drew the rieh damask curtains, and looked forth upon the stormy 
skies, across which the black send was drifting. 

^' Threatening-— changmg ; now the stars peep out ; änd now the/re 
wrapt in storm and yapour/' he muttered in gloomy abstraction, and slow 
and broken sentences. *' Now^ the happy lights of heaven appear ; aiid 
now all's lost in murky tempest Just so — just so ; a chequered, almost 
cbeerless stmggle ; a da/s despair for every hour of hope. How will this 
end — ^how will it all end 7 Oh, God ! tbat I could see two years onward 
into the unroUed book of fate ! Where will be all this state and cere^ 
mony then ?— this goodly pomp and order, where will be the aspiränts 
and the favoorite? — ^where these portlypriests,and gilded soldiers, and all 
the scheming and the splendour of this court ? — and the King himself ! 
Aye» aye, well-a-^ay } and I — ^what are these Orders, and these baubles, 
and this dukedom 7 Whüe I walk among these peers, and bishops, 
and judges, and generals, and aU the rest, and see the poor King smil- 
ing, I behold min through aU this frippery and state* 'Tis all hor- 
rible masquerade. Pools — fools! a week may tum this pomp to 
beggary — this music and jollity into howling and gnashing of teeth ; 
away with this hoUow mummery ; off with your disguises : fly to yoor 
prayer books and confessions. We tread a^ stage, God knows, crazed 
and rotten in every plank ; and, Heavens ! what an abyss beneath ! 
Yet see how they tread it I««s if it were rock — ^living rock — adamaut ; 
down to the earth's centre and foundation, adamant. Even tbat schem- 
ing rascal, Garrett ; I dare swear he would think himself sorely wronged 
were we to limit his grant to one for life or a term of years/' 

He turned from the window. " And yet," he added bitterly, aßer a 
pause» " these are the men who call me rash, headlong, violent; im- 
politic. Idiots ! had it not been for my rashness, where would all this 
and they have been now 7 Where would the army, the militia have 
been, all Protestant as they were 7 in open mutiny. For these crea- 
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tuTea of conrt favonr — of my faTouir — indeed, there is but one chance ; 
bat I — I have anotber and a deeper game to play ; I bide my time. 
Would to God^ the King were back again in France, and I once more 
the pilot of affairs ! Well, well ; all in good time—all in good time." 

Tbe duke stood for a moment before the füll length mirror, to re- 
arrange the eqaipments of bis stately dress. The anxious disqnietu je 
was smoothed away from his swarthy features, and all their bold 
haughty gravity retumed, as he quitted the room to take his place once 
more among the splendid and stately groups which filled the great 
saloon of the Castle with all the gorgeous gaiety of oourtly pageantiy and 
mirth. 



CHAPTER XXIX. 

THE VEBDICT. 

The oourts of law, at the time of which we write, were held in an old and 
gloömy building adjoining Christ Ghurch ; so crazy and decayed« in- 
deed^ that it was found necessary» a very few years later, to take down 
and rebuild the whole stracture. 

A strong guard of mnsketeers occupied the entrance ; barristers» in 
their gowns and falling collars, and solemn black perukes, flitted back 
and forward through the dark passages, like ill-omened apparitions— the 
sable familiars of the place. The body of the Court of King's Bench 
was crowded. The entrance and mustering of the jurymen, the fussy 
arrangements of the sheriff, the continual pressure of the crowd, and the 
occasional interference of the guard or the tipstafi^ filled the old cham* 
her up to its very roof with din and uproar. 

Miles Garrett, his eye unusually bright and restless, and his im» pale 
and dammy with anxiety, stood in one of the less-frequented passagfts 
of the building, his elbows leaning upon a high window-all, and one 
hand shading his brows. He turn^ quickly about as a step approachsd : 
it was that of Thomas Talbpt. 

*^ So/' Said the latter« coolly, with a sort of sneer, *' early upon the 
ground, Garrett I You're a keen sportsman, by my faith I Is tbequarrj 
yet in sight V 
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**It*ft hardlj yet tim^" taid Ganett, Consulting his ponderous gold 
watch. *' Yoa can see for yonrselfy a few steps further on, through the 
arch into the oonrt," 

*' What of the witnesaes V asked Talbot» with a cantioiis glanoe down 
the passage ; " what of the dragoon» O'Brien V* 

Safe, waiting in Londonderry for despatches/* answered Garrett. 
Keep your eye on the Roundhead rascal — ^where have you got 
himf' punued Talbot. 

"There,** replied Garrettp poinüng to a small door opening off the 
lobby. 

*' Don't let him falter. If need be« give him brandy ; he must be 
kept np," Said Talbot. 

A Step approaching warned him to be gone. 

" We most not be seen tagether — Fll into the court/' he said, has- 
tily» and strode down the passage« humming a song as he went. 

Meanwhile» in the conrt itself« the bar had mustered. The attomey- 
general, Sir Richard Neagle» and the solieitor-general« had unfolded 
their ponderous briefs, and fussily began to look through them, whis- 
pering from time to time in question or consultation together, and some- 
times referring, in short decisire whispers, to *' the janiors" behind 
them> who instantly dived into text-books or reports of State trials, and 
in eager, half-frightened whispers, commnnicated the results to their 
leaders. 

The crowd every moment grew denser — many a richly-dressed gen- 
tleman« in plumed hat and gold-laced suit, standing among the ignoble 
throng ; and here and there some Protestant merchant, anxious and 
irightened« but too curious to leave the scene unsatisfied ; and in the 
back-ground, oTer the grim expanse of heads« gleamed the halbards and 
muskets of the militia, who kept gnard. All was expeetation« fuss, and 
bustle, squeezing and jostling. Men gaped, and gossiped, and yawned, 
and fidgeted, and consulted their watches in restless irapatience ; and 
there was such to-ing and fro-ing, such chatting, and laughing, and 
uproar« that the very cobwebs depending from the oaken roof« shivered 
and trembled in the clack and buzz. 

In the midst of all this weary waiting, and noise, and clatter, was 
heard. at length, the entrance of the court official, settling the cushions» 
and arranging the pens and paper for the Bench ; and at last the loud 
cry of " Silence in the oourt !" announced the approach of the judges ; 
and, in all the pomp of scarlet and ermine, with collar and ruffles of 
lace, and a porteutous flowing black wig, Chief Justice Nugent, now 
Lord Birerston, with his sharp hooked nose, severe eye, and thin asce- 
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tic lip»^ sailed awfuUy in« and« bowing to the bar, säte silently upon the 
bench. 

Mr. Justice 0*Neile followed. As this was what is calied a trial at 
bar« all tbe judges sate^ and as three judges then formed tbe füll bench» 
in each of tbe law courts in Ireland> and as it bappened tbat one of 
tbese three seats had been suffered to remain vacant, tbe füll conrt in« 
cloded but tbe two judges we bave named. Sir Hugh Willougbby was 
now calied in due form« and a busbed silence of breatbless expectatioii 
awaited bis appearance. . 

Tbere came tbe venerable old man, slowly pressing tbrougb the 
crowd» accompanjed by a fnend, and a guard of two men. A low biss 
followed bim as he. advanced, but this insult was but a partial demoQ- 
stration^ for tbose immediately about bim pressed back and made way 
for bim^ as he moved onward to bis trial. 

Wben he took bis place at the bar, and looked calmly round him, it 
were hard to say wbetber tbe lines of nobleness or affliction most pre- 
Tailed in bis faded features, 

*' Where is Tisdal?'' whispered old Sir Hugb^ somewbat anxiously« in 
tbe ear of Caleb Crooke, bis solicitor. 

*' I know not/' answered he, glancing incpiiringly around. " Would 
he were bere ;" and he whispered to a messenger» who bustled away to 
fuid him. 

Aye, wbere was Tisdal ? Soon enough is old Sir Hugh to see and to 
hear tbat trusted yillain» though now he may not; jet, reader, if you 
glance with us into tbat dark, mildewed clo'set, not twenty yards away, 
wbat see you tbere ? Tisdal ! aye, Tisdal — though you scarce know 
him in bis desperate solitude. See bis arm extended on the table — the 
fingers clutched together» as in a death spasm ; see the elbow of the 
otheif arm upon bis knee — ^his head thus propped, and bis band locked 
in tbe shaggy bair» as though he would wring and wrench the very 
scalp off; see the terrors of bis death-like face — ^mark how he shakes, 
bow the strained sinews yibrate — ^hear tbose sobs and shudders ; and 
then tum back your gaze from that lost demoniac being» to the high» 
serene aspect of tbe forsaken old man, and say whioh is tbe happier of 
the two. 

Tbe Jury are swom — Mr. Attomey-General Neagle rises grimly to 
his Stern duty, with a rustling of silk, and a crumpling of papers — ^the 
erowded court becomes busbed, tbe clear yoice of the advocate alone is 
heard, and tbe work of law begins. 

The Speech of an attomey-general, in tbose days, if he did his duty, 
was expected to be a very different thing from the address of the same 



202 THS FOETÜNK8 OF 

ftmctioMiy in modern times. It was» ftom beginBiiig to end, a pieoe 
of ootne inrectiye and impetnons raiUng ; in which the ffät of tiif a& 
ciued was not only taken for granted, bnt hdghtened and ex&ggerated 
hj the ftercest and darkest colouring. Sir Hngh was often on the yeiy 
point of yieldingtothe impnlses oftbewrath and acom inspired by 
this nnmeasnred oratorical disdpline, and intenmptmg the prosecittor 
in his harangne, by indignant recriminations^ which woold bäte M 
opened a new fleld fer the rhetorie of the adrocate ; and in aB pmbubi- 
Htj seriooaly diminished wbatever chance Sir Hngh might stfli hm 
hadof escape. 

The nrgendes of his friends, however, were seeonded by the f^elifigs 
of astonishment and perplexity with which other portions of the speeeh 
fffled the niind of the old knigbt ; and he was forced to listen, with breath- 
less wonder^ which hoyeredbetweenhorror and incredolity« as the fiorid 
barrister informed the jory that he wonld prove the prisoner to have been 
in the constant and daily habit of holding treasonable language ^th 
his friends and followers — and that, too» of the most atrodous kind; and 
that, moreoyer, he had declared to one much in his confidence) but 
who^i prompted by the compnnction of bis wounded oonsdence, had since 
eonfessed the conyersation — ^that had the castle of Glindarragh been ten- 
able when the king's troops arriyed, on the night of the af&ay, he wonU 
haye held it against them, " in the name of that unnatural prodigy— 
that yiper — ^that, in a measure, parricidal usurper, William of Orange— 
who, gentlemen of the jury, were he, through the perfidy of tbe disaf- 
fected English colonists, in this ancient kingdom, to force an enttm^ 
and establish his wicked authority here, would, so help me heaven as I 
belieye it, pour out his wrath and yengeance upon the head of ey^ 
loyal man in the kingdom ; nay, punish you, gentlemen, and myseK 
for calling to acoount this hoary rebel." 

In the old Chamber in the Carbrie, meanwhile, säte poor Grace V3- 
loughby — a glass of water on the table, from which she swalloired a 
little from time to time, with pale and trembling Ups, and a sobbing e^' 
fort to relieve the choking at her throat — a bright feyerish flush waaöu 
her cheeks, giying to her eyes an unnatural brilliancy, starting up at 
eyery sound, straining her sight along the street, to catch the ^rst 
gllmpse of the messenger who came and went to and from the court» 
bearing to her short notes, which told the progress of the terrible ordeal 
proceeding there. The last of these lay upon the table, and was ccnuibed 
in these terms : — 

'' The Jury haye retired^the judge has charged unfayourably-^i^ ^ 
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all lliidal^s etidence— a viOain. We hare hopes, notwithstanding ; don^t 
despdndy dArling. Göd bless jrou. 

"H.W." 

kt was now nearty dask^ and still the poor glrl gued ftom the Win- 
dow i tben staHing) ran to the doori and held it open, listening in vain 
fer a repetitioQ of the bonnd whioh ftncj alone had heaid ; then retom- 
fag, wringlng her hands the while^ tö the table« uid reading again end 
•guni the Ultle note» alrMdy a thonsand tüones conned oter, in the dea- 
p^ate endeayöur to eztract ttom its laeonio intimationd^ some dearer 
Üght into the horrible obsourity of her suspense« 

At last a Step was heard upon the stair. She ran to the doOr ; a 
senrant« pale and haggard, hivried across the lobbyi she strore to 
«peak, but oonld not. The note was in her hand*^ihe read it— -one 
word-<-f;racions GodI bnt one^-*'' Qvilty." For a t$w dissjr seoonds 
her eye remained fixed upon the terrible word ; and then« clapping her 
hands together« with one wild scream» she feil smsekss to the ground. 

It was now night, and two gentlemen« in nnbounded exnltation, were 
seated at sapper in a handsome room in the Cärbrie ; they were Miles 
Garrett and Thomas Talbot ; they had drunk deeply« and were both 
somewhat flnshed and excited. 

"My brother knows how to play bis cards« thafs all/* said Talbot« 
mUng his glass with claret« ** and fortnne has dealt bim a pretty strong 
hand of trumps« it must be allowed ; knowledge« sir« is necessary — 
granted« but knowledge without opportunity ayails nought. Here« for 
instance« am V* he continued« recklessly — ^* I dare swear there is not a 
poor gentleman in Christendom better undersiands the hard and soft 
points of human character — ^from the court to the cabaret ; but wfaat 
avails it« my fiiends->*^r the deril made me a priest« cimHter mottuus, 
and for any good my skill can bring me« I might as well be as great a 
fool as old Willoughby« or as great a brüte as yourself/' 

Garrett knew his companion's rough way« and in a momentc^succeiMi 
like this« he could not resent Jt. 

" What say you to*a cardinal's hat«'* suggested Garrett. 

*' tiook ine in the face« man« and say how a cardinars hat wonld Sit 
npon me«'* said Talbot« scomfully. " Some attributes for Church pre- 
ferment I do possess — ^I allow it. I could drink you« for instance, 
ttnderthe table. I know whafs goöd« and how to help myself« but as 
ther^S no promotion to be had without talents of the sort« so th6re*s none 
to be had either without the talent of hiding these g^s from all but tht 
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Church itsdf ; now Tre no fuicy for puttiiig mj ciaiidleTiiiidaj^||8U« 
and to speak plainlj, such u my Umper, I wovld not ^ P^#^ 
practice so much restraint. Vm out of my dement in ihia 4iqiE|D|hA 
calling; had they mademe» instead, a captain ofdragodas^IU^fliv 
stood as high as my brother by ihis ümt, and on Aar finner gfopnj^to 
boot ; but 8omehow9 when a man gets a titia— ^e wnnia an. iAf^ {^ . 
tha mischief on it is« an heir must be legitimate» and so» to begetUsgyf 
yon must takea wife — and thnstben'sanciidof yonribn; fcf Inifitme, 
Tie Seen many a gay fellow married. and thongh äiey ^y gfjyt^ ttm 
seldom smile again ! Thus am I better content to live as I dg^ t)ian-i$ 
I took a dukedom with aU the ^ipnrtenanoes« FiUyoiif gla«^ G^nrett ; 
IVe a toast to gire you«** 

They each filled« and Talbot reswned:«-- 7/ 'r^, 

*' Com^ Garrett» let ns drink to the fiur kdy to whoiB jjpv owe 
more than to all the sex beside; let's dnnk, I 9$^$ i»JitAf Wd-^ 
loughby." 

Garrett laughed and shrngged» and saad-^ •?•.-: 

*'8he has been, after all» worth something to me« andioyoi^teo» 
for tlutt matter ; bat there*s a knooking at the door^^-ndik?*' 

'<No— is tberer said Talbot, «'well, what are yon afmd oft?* . 

"Come in — ^who's there — come in, I say,** said Garvett« - , .— 

The door opened, and Garrey« with hy uanaltcrii^iipgi ^lli%ions 
smile, sneaked in inch by inch. 

'' Who is that V asked Talbot drily, after tfeating Ganregr to A fuH 
Stare of some seconds. 

'<He's an attomey fellow, and a seriTener," anflwered.Qiurrelt, In 1 
stage whisper* 

''Cheap and nasty, I dare afBnn," said Talbot, eaielessly fitting Im 
glass once more, " and well worthy of bis dient, ** - : , 1 

''Wdl, Garrey,** said Garrett, somewhat tn^prud^asly» <f dw^*t yQ 
See, air, Vm engsged.'^ 

'< Well ! I was not aware, Mr. Garrett; I heg pardon, mi^r^X dwre yti] 
pardon gentlemen both." 

As Garvey spoke thus, he stood a little behind lUlk^. .«nd «xm 
served by him, he looked in Garrett's eye with a laok/0f iiopatieiat »i 
nificance, and beckoned over his shonLier« tpward the dpon^-wlt^ 1 
thumb. • • 

I thought you were alonei Mr. Garrett," heeontipu^ui 1^^ 49p 
humble tone, ''and it was my own little accoi}nt;I w|at|;g^-^-Sft^ 
Word about — and if it wouldn't be too bold, I*Il-,ask -yoiu ACkw-. 
just for a miaute to fM)me out to me on the loWbyv ;v. , . ..: , 'v - c -:: 
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•^^*N4rerlMiiditt^iyb^ Ibbl ,' go with him to the fobl)y, or tothe devil, 
ÄP^Mftte yofe list, önlyslmt tbe doör * said Tidbot, *' and don*t bring 
teiK^fe^^efobM» grMimig/ cat^thrdat, looking gentleman, back again 

•^* iR(ft6«t *inoni ädo, Garrett fbllowed Garvey froih the apattment, 
tei elösÄig the door, lie continued to foUowhim into another chatn- 

«^»^W^?*" exdifldiried Gaitett, looking with inqiuring änxiety into the 
Hüä^ #äÄ's filce n^hichi he knew not exactly how^ boded something 

l ^^*T^ wdl, Fmafraid," he irejoined, ^'at least, not so well as we 
thought» by half — ^by no means so smooth a business as we took it for ; 
but who knows — ^who knows— and all's well that ends well." 
^wi'Wfflyottspeaköüt^ aüdleaveyour riddles; what's wrong ?" said 
dtiftetti %lth an dath aäd an impatient stamp npon the floor. 

•* The whole of it is just this then,'* said Garvey — " the old knight, 
Sir Hugh Willoughby, has bat a life interest in his property." 
/«^-«♦ilfWef^&teesf I iiripowible/* cried Garrett aghast, and thoronghly 
isobered in an inüstant by the announeement ; ** do you mean to say that 
he has 'nö läofte than a fife estate in Glindarragh. Zounds! do you 
mean to say that!* 

tu€Ä[^iiny ttofth f do," rejoined Garvey, "and so it is; if the old 
knight were hanged to-morrow, his daughter has the fee-simple of 
ttfiidforragb, 'änd ab the irest by marriage settlement, charged with a 
jointure to the old lady, so unless you can attaint the women too, you're 
A^ 1^ fe^ei^fVöni the old genüeman's aeres." 

"Why — curse me, its incredible !" ejaculated Garrett, more ap- 
f«led atid 1)f^wäde#0d tiui^n ever. "I never heard ofthis Settlements 
though his wife, to be sure, had a fortune, and true enough, there mnst 
hMl^b^Boä^e^ttlement in Aerfavonr; bat, hell and death» man! 
how do you know this — ^how have you heard it — ^how do you know it*» 

'^Crooke'sconfidential Clerk has a sneaking regard for me, for one 
r^omi 0r' aolilher; no matter,'* replied Garvey, *' and he told me all 
aldtitit; ; tiieie is not a doabt of it ; the fact is so. I thought it best, 
U^. 6ttnr^ not to mention it before your guest." 

** You were right — quite right/* said Garrett, hastily, and then he 
fmmdt fot tito örtiiree minates. '^It wont do— I'm afräid it Won't 
4o,^h^^d6d> anxioasly, "but it shall be tried. Garvey, Fll see you 
liH&e nlonifaig, ftt ihy lodgmgs — I must back again to my Mend." 

And 80 sqring, wiÄ a changed mien> and a fallen countenanoe, here« 
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traoed bis steps ; he paoied on the lobby for a mioato to r^QOVfl bu 
looks, wbieh be feit wt r» IroabM and ditoonperted. 

^* I'ye one sbot left ia tbe locker» at all events," he mattered, '' and if 
ii teils, why then, what care I. I bare all I want without tbeir bdip-<- 
amlaaforTalbot^wby, in thatcase, I can whiatle bim off totbedefil, 
wbo owna bim, and dare bis worst. Come, come, aU*i not lo^t yet/' 

He plaoed bis band upon tbe latcb, and in anotber moment be aail 
Talbot were onoe more aeated togetber as we fonnd tbam« 



CHAPTER XXX, 

THB CBLL AND THE BITAL8««THB BaOEBÜ CAMB AEO A hAaV C8AECE VOR 

UfBt 

The evening of tbe following day had consigued Sir Hngb to a Cham- 
ber in tbe Birmingham tower, then tbe usual State prison« and one of 
tbe gloomiest in tbe old Castle of Dnblin. A small apartment, of irre-, 
gular shape, overspanned by a dusky low arch of stone ; a single narrow 
grated window, scarcely large enougb to admit a man's head, and close 
to tbe vaulted ceiling, gmdgingly ligbted the dismal apartment ; two 
or three rüde pieces of the commonest fumitore, thinly occupied the 
bare stone floor; a truckle bed, little better than a mat, lay in the oo^ 
ner ; a dark festooneiy of cobwebs waved in the sluggish air, and the 
low and narrow apertnre whicb gave admission to the room, was occa-» 
pied by a ponderous door of oak, so studded with nails and screws, and 
crossed and embedded with rusty bars, that scarce an inch of the timber 
was any wbere apparent, Two fignres ogcupied tbe room i they were 
those of tbe old knight and bis fair daughter ; he so broken, so tac- 
rowed with the lines of age and care, but witbal, so majestic in bis 
feebleness and hnmiliation — she so beautiful, yet so sad, that they 
might bare meetly represented Time and Sorrpw, in tbeir sad companion- 
ship« 

<'This eztremity,'' continued the old man, pursuing the current of 
bis melancboly disoourse, '^ would cost me, bro^n and bombled as I 
am, scarce a sigb, were it not— were it not," he repeated with an sc* 
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Cent 89 tkoogb his heaH were breaking, << my pretty Grace, for tkee ; 
who will guard thee and goide thee tbrough these terrible times, my 
gentle» loving child V* 

A rode noise at tbe entrance intemipted bim — tbe bars gaye way 
sviceessively — tbe door swang opeo, and Miles Garrett entered. He 
had obvioady not ezpected to see tbe girl tbere, for be looked surprixed 
and diaconcerted» and for a moment besitated as if be would bare re- 
tired ; tbe dogged and forbidding aspect wbicb be bad at first woro» 
however speedily retumed, witb, perbaps> tbe more sinister darkneas by 
reason of tbe effort it cost bim to master bis stränge agitation. 

Sir Hugb tumed baugbtily from bim, witbout rising or speaking a 
Word, and drew bis daugbter still oloser to bis side. Miles Ghirretttook 
off bis bat, tben dasbed it on again, and glanced witb an uneertain look 
from one to tbe otber ; at last be spoke, but not nntil be bad twice or 
thrice essayed in vain ; and wben^ Clearing bis busky voice, be did suc«- 
ceed at lengtb, it was witb an appearance of sometbing between sbame 
and anger at bis own weakness. 

''Cousin Willougbby/' be said, gruffly^ '' you see bow it bas gone« 
I told you so — you would not believe me — but wbo was rigbt ?" 

** Wbat do you seek^bere — ^wbat can you want witb me ?" asked Sir 
Hngb, witbout looking toward bim, and speaking in a tone of subdued 
stemness. 

''Look ye, Cousin Hugb — I don't mean to make professions of 
ffiendsbip ; you reAised my offers, and I was vexed, spited — wbat you 
will/' Said be, growing more fluent as be proceeded. '' I bave let mat- 
ters take tbeir course bitberto — I bave not interposed my interest to 
protect you — I bave stood neutral. Now, mark me, Cousin Hugb-^I 
speak advisedly, perbaps— ^^Äa/>«, I say, it is not yet too late.'* 

''Words — words — ^words,'' muttered tbe old knigbt, softly, as be 
looked down upon bis irons witb a bitter smile. 

'< Yes, words,'and deeds to matcb tbem,'' said Garrett, witb sndden 
stemness, '' tbat was f»y way firom a boy, and tbat being so, my wcnrds 
are well wortb weigbing. You tbink it is too late for belp ; I say it is 
nots and tbe result will prove it/' 

He paused, but tbe old man deigned not tbe sUgbtest answer to bis 
words« 

''Ulis is an extremity of sore and urgent peril — ^wbile tbere's life 
tbere's bope, tbe prorerb says ; but life once gone, it is gone indeed,'' 
be pursued, addressing bimself for tbe first time to tbe girl ; '* be lies 
under sentence — ^tbe sword is suspended over bim ; it may fall to- 
morrow — ^it may ÜB. now ; tbe step of tbe dreadful measenger, even 
wbile I sj»eak, may be upon tbe stair." 
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With a mute gesture of agony and despair, the poor giil nüdly 
daiped her hands upon her tempks. 

" Tet he may be sared — ^I am sme he maj« / can save him !" said 
Garrett, ddiberatelj. 

There was a breathlesa pause of a few seoonds. 

** I will save him,*' pnrsued Garrett, Tehemenily, and then added, 
dashing bis hand npcm the table; "but if I do> you — you must mairy 



«< 



Sir Hogh rose slowly ftom his seat, and drew his daughter bade, with 
something like a shudder, as he gazed sQently npon Grarrett, with a 
hiok in which horror and astomshment were blended. 

" God fbrbid — God, in his mercy, forbid»" he muttered, still-drawing 
bis child fhrther back, as if he dreaded even the conta^on of his looks. 
Enoug^r* cried Grarrett, ferodously looking finom the fr^;htened 

1, to the indignant oonnte&anoe of the old knight, and reading, at a 
glance» the hopdessness of his proposal; "you have had yoar last 
offer — your last chanoe ; fortune shaU mn her own course with you 
now — ^you to the gibbet, and you to the streets. Tou'U not be the first 
of your blood that has come to shame." 

And with a brutal laugh of spite, he shook his hand at the afifrighted 
girl, then tumed on his heel« and strode out of the room, white and 
trembling with rage, whidi his affected carelessness in yain essayed 
to conoeal. 

The last words of the wretch smote like a deathblow upon the hrain 
and the heart of the old man. He stood speechless and stnnned for a 
moment, and then a convulsive hurst of sobs reliered him, and baryii^ 
his face in his hands, he sank into his seat. 

Meanwhile, along the footway leading firom the Cork Tower toward 
the Birmingham Tower, upon the broad platfbrm of the Castle yfsü^ 
a dark-Tisaged, handsome dragoon, his face pale, and hb eyes bright 
with rage, was pacing swiftly. 

** Traced home to him — ^the wretch !" muttered Torlogh O'Brien — for 
he was the soldier who thus strode along the Castle wall — ^with bitter 
distinctness, muttering his suppressed invectives through his set teeth; 
" that I should be made the sport of his murderous craft, practised npon 
by firaud, and made, unconsdously, to lend myself to such an accursed 
oonspiracy. I could have saved that fine old man ; my testimony would 
hare made it impostible to find him guilty ; and now, I fear, he is, in> 
deed, lost — ^irrecorerably lost ! fiut ha ! who's that ? — ^by heaven, the 
murderer !'* 

With a flushed and stormy countenance, Miles Garrett was just 
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ascending the last step of tbe long stone flight which led up from the 
Castle yard to the elevated patbway which Torlogh O'Brien trod. As 
he reached the same Itvel, these two persons confronted one another, 
at an interval of less than half a dozen paces» 

Torlogh O'Brien paused ; light and firm he stood upon his gracefal 
limbs — and scornfully shook back his glittering showers of black hair, 
from his still» bronzed featares» as he awaited the shambling approach 
of the ugly and repnlsive personage who strode listlessly toward him. 

" How comes tbis, Mr. Garrett V exclaimed Torlogh, sternly, extend- 
ing a letter toward the astonished magistrate; ''you ander took, sir, to 
forward tbis letter to me ; you knew, that in all probability, a human 
Hfe depended upon its reaching me in time ; and knowing tbis, you de- 
überately held it back for two whole days, and let me have it at last too 
late ; explain tbis, sir» if you can." 

** You've got your letter, young sir — early or late is no affair of 
mine," rejoined Garrett, sturdily ; " Tve neitber time nor temper for 
further questions ; and don't imagine, for all your scarlet and gold, that 
ril he hectored here by you ; move aside, and let me pass." 

«* Treacherous coward, and rufiian," retorted Torlogh, incensed at the 
tone of insolent superiority with which he attempted to carry off bis 
viUainy. 

" Coward and ruffian, in your teetb, you scarlet popinjay," thundered 
Garrett, with a sudden burst of ungOTCrnÄble fury ; " and liar and bully 
to the back of it. I owe you an old score — and, 'fore God, I'U clear it." 

Garrett raised his cane, threateningly, as he spoke, and strode for- 
ward. Perhaps tbe gesture was one merely of preparation or menace ; 
be that as it may> it had the effect of precipitating the physical coUision 
which it seemed to portend ; for Torlc^ instantly grasped it, and ahot 
and furious strudle ensued. Three or four seconds, bowerer, deter- 
mined its issue : the young dragoon« decidedly. the more active of the 
two, forced his antagonist against the low parapet of the wall, and ex- 
erting his whole weight and strength, forced his body so far over it, 
that he had lost his balance ; and after a few ineffectual struggles to 
catch by the edge of the battlement, tumbled backward beadlong into 
the fosse» which, at that side, was swamped by the river, and presented 
a broad, mantling cess-pool of mud and sludge. Filtby, stunned, and 
thorougbly drenched in inky slime, without hat or wig, Miles Garrett 
ploughed and floundered to the other side ; greeted all the way by the 
hootings and jeers of tbe idle spectators. 

<' Ye come down to us, did you V* said one. 

*« Why, then, the top iv the mornin' to you," exclaimed anotber. 

p ■ 
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" Yoor wig and your hat's comin* afther you, with the sarvents, IF 
suppose f * ftoggested a third. 

*'0h, bnt if s himself thaf s butthered aD orer/' ejaeulated a fonftK 

*' He's the sigu of the ' Black Swan' all over, bedad.*' 

These, and a thousand other pleasantries» enlivened his efforts to 
monnt the bank, which, at last, he did, half blind with his bath, and 
giddy with rage. 

Meanwhile, having just glanced after his discomfited antagonist^ and 
flung his broken cane after him, without waiting to see the issne of ihe 
adventure, Torlogh 0*Brien descended the steps which Garrett had so 
lately moonted ; and re-adjusting the disorder of his dress as he jpro- 
ceeded^ he made his may directly to the Birmingham tower, where» as 
we have said« Sir Hugh Willoughby was confined. 

With little difficnity or delay, he gained admission to the tower. 
With feelings strangely agitated and conflicting, he silently ascended the 
steep dark stairs. The hoarse lock screamed — the bars groaned and 
elanged — the door rolled open, and Torlogh O^Brien stood before Sir 
Hugh Willoughby. When the brave young soldier looked upon the cid 
man, whom, spite of the untoward circumstances which made their for- 
tunes, as it scemed, irreconcileably opposed, he could not help liking 
and admiring — when he beheld him thus rigorously a prisoner — ^when he 
saw the irons on his limbs, pity and Indignation thrilled him ; and a 
rush, almost of tendemess, on a sudden overpoweredhis softened beart. 

For the first time in his life, he grasped the old man*s hands^ and 
wrung them again and again in the warm pressure of unrestrained and 
generous feeling. 

" Sir Hugh— Sir Hugh," he cried ; " I did not look to find yöu thus ; 
you are wrtmged — ^you are greatly wronged. *Pore hearen this muät be 
righted ; you shall not lose your life— you shftll not perish'; there shaH 
be no cruelty, no sacrifice, no judicial murder. Great Qod I this is ä 
crying sin — a shame, a buming shame ; my heart swells at the sight <^ 
these irons." 

*• My good friend,** said Sir Hugh, retufning his grasp as warmly— ^ 
" for friend I may, and will call you — ^griere not for this — ^it cannot be 
mended now ; and when all's done, 'tis but a few years, at mo8t> takeä 
from the end of an old — a very old life ; although-*— ** 

He was going to have added somewhat, but he sighed bitterly, and 

became silent. 

" No, no, no — ^it shall not be,** cried Torlogh, passiöAately ; " thene 
has been foul play here ; the king shall bear of it-^you shftll have jus- 
tice— you shall not be wronged — ^you shall not be mwrdensd; I Wffl^ fose 
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ftif life first. Let us thiak of all means — ^let üb try eTerything ; some- 
tMiig maltt be done> one way or another. Tou shall be sayed« cost vfTM 
il may- — yön shall not dife." 

He tumed and looked upon tbe yonng lady with a gaze of undii- 
guiäed pity and admiration ; and was there not — or was it fancy — ^in its 
qndncbed and melancholy fires, something of a deeper, and still ten- 
derer passion ? It seemed as though he was upon the very point of 
Bpeaking^ bat some secret influenee sealed his lips. 

" My poor child has prayed me to suffer her to speak with the king 
for me/' said Sir Hugh, looking upon her with a faint smile of fondness 
aüd melancholy. 

" It is wisely thought, Sir Hugh ; she may succeed ; at least, it is 
worth a trial," said Torlogh, eamestly. 

"You hear what he says, dear father," said she, with joyful confi* 
dence ; ** let me go and speak with the king ; and 6od may giye me 
Words and wisdom to prevail/* 

So speaking, she rose up with a bright eye^ and a pale and solemn 
face. ' 

" Nay,** Said Sir Hugh, dejeetedly ; " it were but a vain endeavour. 
The spirit in which I have been pursued has been that of uncompro- 
mising severity ; I have no friends near the king — bat^ as I have too 
much reason to believe, many malignant, though, God knows, most un- 
provoked enemies. What chance, therefore, has this poor child of mov- 
ing the king's purpose, and softening resohitions so stem and inflexible V* 
" Let it be tried, however," urged Torlogh. 

*'It were but to show a cowardly love of life, ill befitting an old man 
and a brave one," responded Sir Hugh ; " it were but adding needless 
humiliation and shame, to misfoitanes whioh have brought me low 
enough already." 

" Yet, suffer the younglady to make the attempt," pursued Torlogh ; 
** I implore of you — I conjure you to permit her." 
* The dd möD heared a heavy sigh, and answered not. 

" Suffer her to go, Sir Hugh ; it may be that the wisdom and th6 
merey of heaven hare inspired this thought ; oppose it not," continued 
Torlogh ; *' and I, if the prayer be not too hold a one — I wiH entreat, in 
idl humbleness, of the lady, to allow me to attend her Steps, and render 
whatcvcr serviee my poor ability can offer. Command me to the utter- 
most— I shall be but too happy, too proud to obey." 

The lady lowered her lustrous eyes, and a faint tinge warmed her 
pM cb^^üt. Vfiih a beautiful stmggle of embarra&smtot and grati£ea* 
fiöÄ, ftJie nfturmufed her km sweet thimks fbt his fervent proff^rs. 

p2 
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** This is aboat the htmr/* oontinued Torle^ ** mhfUi Üie kxbgAu» 
aHy walks in the Caade gsrden ; if it seem ^frdl to 51111, let tfe'jd:1»nft 
be nade ne». I wiU endeavoor to procnre aiiiiiissiBii im yoa^iBdiiyn 
will then see his majestj face to fiMse, witfao«! fear of iaferr upüon^^liid 
free to listen to your suppücation. Let us then, if it be yoar 1>tt^tre, 
go.at once; and, in God^s ncme» irj whether yon eannow prcaril^Üi 
Mm." • ..-ü^ä.-n.-j 

"Ton will meet bot a cold bearing and a steni judge, ny pttflr 
Grace»" 8nd her father, slowly shaking bis head ; ^* nereitbele8Si.a&7(m 
desire it still, in God's name, as yoa saj, so be it, go and ixy. /.Mssati' 
he added, as he selected a paper ih>m among severai wbioh lay Iqiftithe 
mde table beside bim ; ''berC} mj poor child, is ilse piqier^plaBeifein 
tbe king's band, as yon desire ; bat I warn yoo, be not agngtriiwni«r) 
calmly Tiewed„ the project is indeed bat a hopeless one/' •; ^ * : 

With a countenänee, in whidi hope contended with «we^ tb&]U^giTl 
calmly arose, tod did on her simple doak and bood in süenoe^otbin 
kissing her father fondly and sadly, with a lo%, and serene^ JOidtiQ^- 
ful mien, she passed from the Chamber, foyowed dosely fa^lTorki^ 
CBrien. The offidal ontside Ihe door dosed it wiäi a beatyÜBmDg, 
and Grace was now falrly committed to her i^jkating-enteiiirisw^ r • 
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KINO JAMES IN THE CASTLE OABSEIT. 



i'X 



■m 



Close mider the further cmiain of the Castle, lay the formd gsdest ^ 
wfaich it was King James' wont, daring Ins anxioQs isojoiiraia U^Insb 
capital, to take the air, fbr at least an hour eveiy däy^ 

Across the quadrangle ofthe old Castle, did Torlögb O^Sriea^^^ 
his plumed hat in bis band, respectfally condnct the beantifi^inid^Bikint 
lady. He led the way into the doorway ^ a small round ^vmi^oi^ ^ 
two which oocnpied die wall between the ffinäinj^in aild ^^o^', 
rohe towers. A sour-lboking hag of some ieventy winlets,^ aeatsS upon 
a stool in a far recess, was at first scarcely visible in tfae'tapeifect%Ii( 
of the stone-vaulted chamber, as she bnsily plied her distaff, and chanted 
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with an ill-omened croak, from time to time> a snatch of some old Mi- 
4nia9^rfaail«i. Afirthe tw9 jootbful visitauts entered thi& gnm and dark- 
itpBuavh&iß, the creme Tmsed her shrivdled yeUow arm, and mth her 
jNQokehdiied&i^;er8y:3Wfpik^baek the stiraggUi^ long ivfaite locks^ pecring 
JMkjAhc» wäk ttm «xpr^Mio» whieh waa anything but invitkig* 

,3i>f^i8 Nial in the tfnirerj good daine ?'' a^ed T<>^ 
^^1^ la £Fial in the^tower?" die r^peated deUberate)y» to allow herseif füll 
time toreconnoitre ; " no» he isn't — sure he's never where he ought to be— 
fAßi 9imk,'Biad why od he be here l Nialj indeed !«-4ije — ^aje ! if its Nial 
ijmr.mwo^ Yöix beljter go dowti the bttck Ismes^ an' bunt throagb the 
' '^lidÜiden sfaops, for its IHtle. bis ouldmother see» iy bim." 
I ' l^latier'pari of thi« haraogue-waa deUyered in the way of a disoon- 
solihyqTijri and sünk into an inarticulate gruanble at the close — 
sähe pnrsaed her task, as tbongh $he had wboUy foxgotten tbeir 
presence. 

MWell» honest dome," saidTorliigh» endeavouring, bj a gentle address, 
rtdiCQBoäiate tiie /waywmrd hag-^^'tho^gh Nial. is not at home, I dare 
rsqr.'lhfi:keys are^ and if so^ yeiu will de us a great kindnefis by allowing 
"^I^^B^toJpass intrthe gasden.'^ 

.j^^'T^Into the garden, ia it ? Why then^ an' id notbing eise sarve you 
bnt intciL tjie garden itself/' alie ^acnUtted» mth all the arrogance of 
Office« as she surveyed them both with ahalf contemptuous leer. *' Why 
then, yez id look well, an' the king himself, God bless him, there this 
minnte ; maybe its to walk with himself yez want — ^well, but thaf s impi- 

tenccy in aimest." ^... . 

" Nay> madam — ^we may desire to see the king, and even to speak 

withhim, and yet be guilty of no andacity/', said Torlogh, half amused, 

in spite of bis anxiety, at the old woman's ofBdal insolence ; '' and eyen 

such isthe truth — this yonng lady has a message of life and death to 

deliver to bis majesty. I pray you do us so much küidness as to tum the 

key in the lock, and suffer us to enter, I will bear you harmless against 

all consequences — and," he added, stooping over her, and placing a gold 

rrrpas^in hfHr hjftnd as he spoke, <^ and reward you for your pains." 

r -. iI"WfjH^ well aeußhla, »top a bit," said she, in a soflened tone, as 

shedeposited the o(Hn in her withered breast ; '^axme.whateveryou 

- flbße^fiA' rU not tefuse you anything in raison, barrin'letting you into 

' - if|ie:gMrd^> ler that'a a thing I wouldn't do for the holy Saint Ghest, 

-. l0|'«|e«ea $ittfol yonng dhragoon like yourself; i;ake a pinchiy. the 

; iMiBihkkh ^'' a^ afty thing but that alone.'^ 

■'r. : Skfirfa^tt^N^A hprn snuff-box, as ^e spoke^ and fearfulof. offending 
/.hei^BSi^^htbanked her, and affected tp partake of its.contents. 
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««Well theo." Mid be» *< ifyouwill itot fOlow qs )^9tb to ül^t tt 
leaat admit thia lady." 

" Nwuenae I" eiied »he, ** ii not it «11 oiie--«>I said I wQtddn't, «n* 
rm not goin' back !▼ my word. No— ^lo — I know wbat it ia to arass 
a proad gintleman lika the king. My buabandt God reat bimi"-««' 
glory be bis bed — went a|[;ain General Cromwell (Hice. They called bim 
bloody Cromwellt an' he had the look i? it — ^gkvy be to God— in bis 
free — ^for I never aeen bioEi but my heart rii into my moutb« Thart 
waa aome powdher in the atore^honae tower» 0¥er the way, and tba 
general ordhered how that no one ahould amoke a pipe iy tobae^ witb- 
in the two cannona that waa ontaide iy it— an' my huaband» tbe aaiots 
reaaye him« poor Connor— he waa an aiay goin'» good natuied boy— be 
waa ao-Huid mainin' no barm bimaelf, never tbroaUed hia b^d 
with dbramin' any one dae meant miichief neither s an' the deai m»$ 
anre enougb» he was smokin' bis pipe» quiet an' aby» serenadin' aleag» 
ri|^t between the two eannona» an* he feels a walkin' oane jnat bdd 
onhia ahooldher; ao whenhelookedround» whoidbein itbultbegina* 
ral himaeif» an' he waa lobotbered* that he stood lookin' «t him juat like 
a fool» all as one ; an' Gineral Cromwell just puta oat hia band tbia a wi^» 
an' he takea the pipe out iv bis month» an'» aaya he^ ^ Clap yonr tbmnb 
intbebowliy it»ftiend»an'walkbeforemetQthegate*'hoi|se«' Tbmnwat 
hia yery worda» an' poor Gonnor dar'n't aay boo» fcnr tbere neyer ww 
the thing yet> barrin' the diyil maybe^ daff* craaa bim — ao be atuck Us 
tbumb in the pipe» an' be waa ao fireckened, he hardly feit it» tboiigb it 
bumt bim a'most to tbe bona, an' he walks before him to the giMtfd^ 
foom at the draw-bridge, an' he gaye him in eharge iy tbe offieer» an' 
aeya h», * Bring out a file an' aboot him at «gbt o'dock tp-morrew 
puffnin'» for tbere muat be an end of amokin' so near my powdbar j' an' 
aa eure aa you're standin' ther^ he'd baye abot him deadthen^ 
momin'» only for ould Sir Cbarlea Coote that knew him» an' heggsi 
bis life i but he loat hia place» an' for twelye years we wof out iy tb^ 
paatle» and a sore time we had iy it — ^an' it's that that makea me guarded 
eyer sinee iy goin' againat great men» eym in thrifles» do ye mind." 

Aa she thus apoke» a key was tumed in the door eommunicating 
with the garden ; it opened» and a tall» striking-looking offioer enterb 
from the garden ; it was Colonel Sarsfield. 

" Ha» O'Brien I" said he» gaily glandng from him to tbe i^oaked 
form of tbe girl — *' why» wbat a romantic tableau I — a youtbful warrior**-' 
a distressed damsel — and something yery like a feil enchantress in tb« 
background of this sombre tower » prithee» wbat part is reaeryed for 
me — ^giant or ' ?" 
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^ <*Nay, deliverer," said Torlogh, "for unless you enact that part, I 
fear me the adventure must stand still for lack of it." 

And so saying, he drew him aside, and spoke eamestly with him for 
a few minutes, doring which time Sarsfield's countenance grew grave, 
and he several times glaneed with apparent interest at the form of the 
yomig lady. 

** Certainly," said he ; " but take my advice and let the lady go alone ; 
bis miyes^y'g renpect for the sex will insure her ^ more eourteoua heta* 
ing^ if not a more fa,YOurable one, than^ perhapa^ you or I could hop0 
f©r." 

Ghrace thiMiked him hurriedly^ but earnestly, said she would follow hia 
itdTice» and go alone ; and pasaing through Üie narrow porti^ which h% 
h^ open with one hand^ while with the other he grao^Aüly raised his mi- 
litaiy hat — ahe foand herseif within the tall dose hedges> and darksom^ 
alleys of the formal garden. She walked on slowly to recover completely 
h^ self-poflsession, and to prepare heraelf as well as she might» for the 
fligitating interview which was now at band. She thus passed through the 
length of the garden^ without enoountering any living thing, and m like 
mumer through another alley^ with its stately statues» showing in 
dassic relief against the deep shadows of the straight yew hedge ; as she 
drew near the comer of this^ she feit convinced she should, on turning 
it; b^hold the object of her search— ^nd the suspenso of that moment 
so overwhelmed her» that she could scaree summon resolutioa t9 paas 
the angle of the closely shaded walk. She speedily mastered her agi^ 
tation, however, and drawing a long, deep sigh, Uke one about to plunge 
into an unfathomed and perilous sea> she passed onward and entered 
the long walk ; a Single glance down its long perspective sufficed to 
assure her that her antioipations had not misled her* From the fai* 
ther extremity two figures were slowly advaneing toward her, One 
was that of Üie king, plainly dressed, and leanii^ upon a eane ; tht 
9ther was that of a younger man, attired in a suit of blaek dotb ; they 
$^med to be communiiig earnestly, for they often 9topp«d and faeed 
one another, and thus pursuing their desultory ramble, they slowly ap- 
l^oaehed the spot where she stood. 
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fr was not «ntU they had nearly reacbed the stftiae hf wliifdf mlu^ 
had taken her stand» that the king became aware of her pres^nte* <-" 
** ^Hiotn haVe we hereP' he said, with göod humooiped siifp^ as 
he paused withm a few paces of the girl» and gazed with sooie ^xnosiiTr 
and obviously not a little admiration npoii her s ^'par mu fo$<^Hi Une 
jMefiUty* he oontinaed» looking toward hts grave crnnpanion, wlio^iad 
kiwered his eyes demursly to the gronnd. The kkg tnvoei Ut gus^ 
again füll upon the shrinking girl, with that hold look of oidisgoissl: 
adftitratien whiich had earned for him, in his earlier di^s, the vepiila- 
Sion of being the nHost conspieuons ogler at üourt ; ''brf tny wori, feoS 
üMlier, I iaeline to think the tme divinity hath desceilded iiipönaalitff 
slkam^these counterfeit gnicesoflead and stone, lad tempt »c ^ar 
j^Mtr eolder orlhodoxy, into the channiiq; follies ofHie antiqaö-wov^ 
ship.*^ 

r<. ''What'say yottj father^ — are you, too, a prceelytef 'h« «löMsd, gsijr]f 
laying his Arne upon his companion's shonlder^i-^firre yoQ/' toq» ^üt 
dänger?'* 

' Fat^ey Fetre answefed not, but lowersd his head, it lii^fat bridMiit 
aHinch more, ^th'ütf almost imperce^^bk shake öf gf8v>6'disäppN(bi* 
tion. • - T * 'i 

^' My liege/' said the giH, while the colovr whieh his bold «^liiteiiailad 
caQed to her cheek again retired» leaving her featnres afanost kt pfttesi 
inarble, and at the same time approaching and ^xtendKng a foldedpqMV 
in her hands» *'if your majesty will gracioosly be pleased to iread^dlii 
petiti<Mi, you will leam Wefly the subject of my hoHifbk sup^Eca- 
tton."* ■'■ '■ ' 3.^ 

' James remored'his glove gallantly» and takingthe poper inhisöiigsf 
and tbumb, held it up, and wared it wanüngly at her with ä sm3e asbe 
siud — 

"I see how it is, I would stake mylife on't — a place for aclöW 
young f^llow who needs büt ei^perience tö tnrn oüt a capital Säai^r ; 
ör, let US say, rather a cotnmission for a brave gentleman/^KelfekshlÄ 
bpportunity to pTov'e a hero and a general? What sayydti;!fttieFi 
have we read aright our fair petitioner's memdrial in her ^ye*P'- " ^^' • - 



T^R£069 O^BRIKN. 217 



«( 



My liege, it is no such matter/' she began. 

By my faith^ then^ we are at fault/' said the king> raising bis eye- 

brows, and good hiimouredly shaking bis bead ; ** you bave baulked our 

Penetration, and for a penance, we will bave tbee open tbe matter to oa 

l>y Word of montb/' 

** I will do so, may it please your majesty/' said tbe girl, spiritedly* 

•• I am tbe daugbter — ^tbe only cbild of Sir Hugh WiUougbby, a true 

a«^ecl(0f yomf miij«9ty^ aecissed of trefts<»i by false. witneasesi and now 

€H>ndeii»ied tor die«'* ... 
/'«Tbc kingfsliiee darki^Oied ominonaly as sbe spoke, and be interrapted 

Ijef'by-saying colcUy-r- 
sv.^-fWe'Wfll read th^paper^—we. will read it." 

bifeAunta inralked slowly away, as ht dellberately unfolded tbe peti* 
titfi^ atid pansed, wbile be read it ; thefi wdked on a pace or two ftur- 
theiw and read alitde more* 

oiit<jill tb^ ajekfi^mg nncertainty <^: si;spense, mean wbile, did poor 
Clmf^ WiUo^g^by watch bis movement st];iviBg to sead in every look 
asld i^taure sRHiie gronnd of bope« James bad walked some twenty 
josda away, in tbia desultory and broken fasbion» when> at lengtb, h» 
Uunedio ibe im&t wbo aecompanied bim, and plaeiiig bis arm witbiir 
bis companion's, contimied to walk down tbe trim alley, evidently con- 
Y?iBtBg;i]|^(nt tihe tOpio wliiob waa» at tbai moment^ makii^ the beart of 
tfae.po0rgirlflvitie)r4ttid tbreb, as tliou^ its pulaations would cboke 
her. Sbe saw tbem again pause, wbüe tbe king read tbe petition 
Ifaraiii^i IkUft wbile be^^as IbBa «mployed, to her extreme difämay, tbe 
lUke^i^V^ecHiiielrent^ed the ^^k» and with; tbe suKYity of a courtiera 
and tbie conüdence of a favourite, approached bis royal benefactor. 
fj.'^'nitf cst^pfi^ li^d 0otiter«ed iog^0t> in a little k)K>t, at the ist ex- 
tKesdi^ fif Ihj^ teiraoeb The king bau^ed the paper to Tyrconnel, who 
MtjfKncd^V ^^Ä^l^ii^^^i^^^kark or twoy and James baving said a few 
«lBidi>noi9j fcjidadcit^ 4nd eooUy placed it m bis pocket« 
-^-ffl^M d^ctidednow, one way or otber," eaoclaimed tbe poor gijrlj as 
she watched, with an intensi^ of suspense little short of agony, tb« 
pf9o£ediog0 ofthe Mttl^ gproup. '*God grant it may be favourably. 
Ctt^>yffii^y^^^ix^^t/be sor---for see, tbey are laugbing ; tbank God— ' 
thank God — tbey could not, I tbink tbey could not laugh so pleasantly» 
iPiReiS^itoäterwise.''- ; > 

? A^Ufftgion W9& ao extreme^ that sbe was oa the ppint of hurrying 
f9<tb@:apotwher^4]ie kin^ was standing^ to hear» at cmce^ bis answer 
to JM^ prayer^ SbafearedjiJbQwever, that tbeleast precipitation migbt 
be eonstmed iato ji yc^ni of due respect, and so perbaps fatally prejudice 
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her suit ; and rather than tnwiateri «Ttn in imiginatJOT« • iWc ao tre- 
naadoQs» aha waitad patkntly where alia atood, until tha kin^.« Uaewn 
good timoi vight pleaae to lalease her from the ai^goiali «f hardoubta* 
UnhappUy for her, Jamea appeared now to have faltan upo» a aubjeot, 
which pecuUarly interested bim, for bis gestnres beoama nuMft am« 
patedi and he drew» in iUuatration of the matter of bis discourse, a aort 
«f diagram with bis Walking eane, upon the graTel walk» and leatared 
tharenpon, with a good deal ot ampbaaifr^-^pQintiiig ftom time to tiine 
to different parts of bis tradng, wbile bis two companions bat^iad with 
raid or affe^ad intereat, and occasionallj dropped a qnestion« or re- 
mark> which fiimished the king with new matter of diecnsüon. Nearly 
ten minntes had elapsed ere the poor girl saw them appioaieh «o near 
tkat aha waa now able to oyarhear wbat paased. 

*'It waa not ezactly ao/' aaid the king, again atopping abor^ 
'*tbongh pretty nearly so: 'tis easily explamed. Opdam lay to our 
leeward, witbiki half mnaket shot, aa it might be» there. I waa Stand- 
ing at the momenty by the bnlwark» on the quarter-deek« aa thna-*«Qd 
had just raiaed my glaaa ; Muakeny atood, aa it might ba ao> wb<»a 
yon, Talbot, now atand ; Falmouth acaroe a atep bebind — aa it saigfat be, 
tkere, where you are, fatber ; and Mr. Boyl^ aome pretty diatanoe 
backward, not three atepa from the binnacle 2 all bappening, tbua, in 
the aame line — ^at whioh moment came the enemy'a ahot, and UUad 
thoae three brave gentlemen ; the ball, as I ealeulated, muat bavepaaaed 
aome four, perbapa five inchea leas than two feet from my aboolder." 

'Tve beaid it reokoned, by thoae who had the bonoor to aer?a on 
board with yoor majesty,'' aaid Tyroonnel, '* at aometbing lesa than a 
Single foot." 

** I will not ba poeitive," aaid the king^ evidoitly not diapleaaed at 
tha auggeatiye correetion ; *< I will venture to aver, howeveri the dUa« 
tance waa not more than I have aaid." 

*' "Tis auch narrativea," aaid Fatber Petre, with a abake of the head, 
imd a well aoted abudder, ** which realiae to us, timid aona of peace, 
the true dangera and terrora of battle ; one auch eacape, melbinka, 
might find a man gravity and caution for the remaindar of hia daya/' 
. **Tut, tut, fatber," aaid Jamea, gaily, but withal proudly, "'tia bat 
the fortune of war, and a aailor who haa been in a few bot figfata» if ha 
be fit for bis calling, will witness such casualties as coolly aa he woidd 
the ahooting away of a apar, or tha cutting of a abroad ; not indaed,'' 
baadded, in a grayer ton^ and eroaaing himaelf wiüi an cixpveasioQ of 
devotion, in which, it muat be oonftaaed, a very obviona inradiation of 
▼aoity atill lingered«--*' not bat that a good Catholic, wharavar ha b^ 
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iMIIvia id 4^v^np<^9» iQQk up wUh gra^t«^ und low iß Alinigbty 

Grod« and to bis blessed saints. But, by my faith, we b|t4 ^l^H f<6^r 
Siit^o tbe matter of tbis petitiou of Sir Hii^li Wüloagbby'a,^' be 9aid» 
abruptly breaking off, as bis eye chaneed to eneounter tbe fona of 6rac9 
Wijlovtgbby, wbo now fitood clo§^ by l|im, 

He took tbe paper from bis coatpocket, along witb a p09keM>ook« i^ 
^mjBiißb, with4Lp<^A b$ jweme4 to take a note pf its eont^Qts, and, 
-afki fol^ing it up a|^ witb a few bnef remarki» ha ad^^maed «Iowly 
tpwiurd Ibe poor girl» «itb a look of dark and baiig^ty aevmty ia bi9 
fiu)^ wbieb ominous^ ^»outrasted witb tbe gaiety and affability witb wMch 
ha had accoated ber before. ^< We bare jread tbe petitioii, yoimg lady/' 
h^ Said» witb eold giwrity, ^' wbieh yoa bare giTen into cur band« pray^ 
iz^ tbat we would axtend wa royal ckmeiugr to your unbappy fatbaTi 
Sic Hiigh Willougbby; it is a bold prayer, oonaideriiig» alike, tbe 
atiaita and tronbles of these titnea» and tbe natura oltibe crime Qf 
nvbicb be Stands convicted ; and yet, so far from mbing bim» or 9aj 
other of aor snbjeets illr^tbere Uvea not tbat aoul, eyen andang tbe 
ippeateat and moat unnatnral of our enemies, against wbom we barbour» 
äo QoA be our stead, tbe least maUee or revenge ; and weve we merely 
to consnlt tbe promptings of our own beart, we would, indeed, rather 
aay to all our tebe)lions snbjeets (and God wot tbey are many), live 
«ndrepent, tban die in yonr iniqnity $ bnt alas I it ia not witb gOYer-« 
Bairs and rolera, as witb othep men; tbe safety of tbe body politic, and 
tbe diadpline of tbe national mannen, good goveroment» law, anbordina- 
imi, peace, «ad prosperity, all bang upon tbe aets and worda of kings ; 
and wbat migbt be gentleness and mercy in common men, would bt 
bnt weakness, nay, eriminality in tbem ; and, as tbe king is tbe anointed 
of Qod Almigbty, and, by bim> eonseorated to bis bigb (Mce, it beaeema 
bim, aa God'a ebief magiatrate on eartb, in distributing bis judgments, 
to bave a striet regard to tbat spirit in wbiob tbe Almigbty adminia'r 
tera bis own, namely, for a waming and preyention; by tbe terrora of 
oecarional pnnisbment, to coeree tbe iU-disposed into tbe ways of peaea 
and boneaty $ tbis is aa mueb tbe duty of tbe king, as to forgiye* 
Wbei^re, and considering all tbe attending circumstanoes, we are 
obliged to reftise tbis prayer, and, in your fatber's caae, to suffer tba 
law to take its usual eonrse." 

James spoke tbis formal, and, to tbe poor girl, most terrible address^ 
widi mueb grayity, and disereet empbasis — ^but witbal» as pblegmati- 
eally, aa tbeugb it were no more tbim a mere leoture npon tbe absiraet* 
^neation of diyine rigbt and royal prer^^tiye ; and, hai^ oonelndad, 
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he was toniiiig eoldlj «waj» when the cried in a tone of sodden «nl 
thrining agony — * -" -J ** 

"Stay— my liege— in the name of €Mk^TeoBJiÄ>Mi-->iii9rM 
hear me." ~ " v- '^-^1 

Hie king tnrned upcm her» once more« the i»Be fttükUB^Ktolc of 
cold diapleasme* '""^ ^-^ 

«Toong woman»** interpoaed Tjmennia imperiMsI}r---^'*^tiB^^^iBier 
aeemly nor re ap ec tfu l thns to imprätane his majesty ; do yoa i^äiP^M^ 
can you not perodTe tfais nrgeney in unbefiltii^^-Hiiöt i&'msf m$t6MV* 
Nay,* aaikl the king» waring hia hmd haekwwd m gei^ l«pM; 

if the yonng hdy has any matter to wrgt, as yeC «MUKadOaed^riü^ 
and perthient to this petition-— 6od fMnälßft ahould Um» üMm^hnipad 
refiise a hearing. Proceed, then,*' he eonthmM, tomkig agafai^li»«pl 
her— *« tf there be any matter of frct er^äpgnment •etaHted Ai^'^iaui 
hetapped die paper whüch he had jnstpehtsed; ««1^ «alane^iAi' 
Qod's name, and apeedüy." - so j 

«'My hege/* she add, '^am nnflAdHed in ai^iiieift*^taki» pi^ oa 
me — ^I can bnt pray for merey. Oh> iny.Beg«» hear^ me, ptoadi^/Ar 
my father ; and in yonr own tronbles, may God indine your-cUMteito 
plead for yoQ— ** - ■ ^ "»^sK 

** His majesty has already resfrictad y^yeug hdy; tO'tfgtuMits 
and facta," interrapted lyeonm^» «^h»dt«ftdfd4b0^flifct «f'SS^iMin 
to his childreft--the only to^ by wMeh; tfaMogpi a^M^lr^^^aiin^ 
enobgfa» it most be confesse^ the heitfeof tlie^felng^iMa taiiaj aii-iaiMir; 
*'yott are bnt wastinghis ini[§est/s thä^ ftid'pAti^»$vhi;.thba^itaHr- 
ring to mere importanlty/* " : • ^^ > -r»; i y.ae dri-. 

«He speaks the trath/' siriid the )diigr'^mPiäätetQlBmmpiam^, 
whether you have any new matter to add to that stated in this pi^« 
We haye conceded much in suffering this irregulär introsion thas far; 
we cannot consent to be detained by mere solicitation." 

«My liege/' she oontinued, with imploring eamestness; "thegnit 
God, the King of kings, the Judge of all the earth — ^before whom» ftt 
the last day, you and he shall stand to receive your everlasting doom— 
Heknowsthat he is entirely innocent'of this crime, My hege, mjf 
liege, have mercy — ^and may your judge be merciful to you — ** 

The king tumed petulantly from her as she spoke ; and in the wiU- 
ness of her agony she threw. herseif upon her knees before him. 

**For pity's sake — ^for (jod's sake," she cried, almost frantically; 
'* consider — ^think ; it is innocent blood they seek to shed'-— the innoceD^ 
blood that cries up before the throne of God for yengeance. My Lord 
Tyrconnel — ^good priest — oh, sirs, speak for me, he will hear yon— '* 
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'* Tjrconnel raised his eyes» and Father Petre lowered his meeklj ; 
liyit^f^lhe iMone^nifo^aeqt^^Jii^ int^iri^qpted the girl's inelänchojy ap- 
pcal by saying, curtly — 

io **M «^'mth^-rOQcp fpr aUy ypuog lady, we teil you, it can not be ; 
and desire you plainly, to take your answer.'* 
f^r\^*Qh} ncvnoi a^ iny Ijeg^-^for gity'« »kV* cwed the.poor girl dis- 



**^ /JjSfeiyj dio»»^!, iÄis^ jw ff^ce seemly," md Uie king, percmptorily, 
:ioA4«tt]to9j9m(iti^^.difi«ngi^ngtb^ ofbiscoat, wbich in her 

-«9Qia]rjsb^lif4'ffR96pj9d» l'and.c^ tob^ score ofjour 

I«iBr?Iieiegq[Mri«iEm. W^ 4fi^ide ?k» io«t|£r with undvie haste» and^ hay- 
fjOifdtcUtß, OQQ^ «1^4 MpfMS 4{iffi(4ent leMQns, we do notlightly change.; 
Litßii'4<tt^ni^ed in lüm eaa^ th^ Ii^w shall take its courae^^-f^nd^ if we 
'^ji]^efiifit[ tili» «i^atiOik :of the,86D((ep€e on «nfarly day, .we e:q)ect not 

to be trottbled for our forbearance.'* 
rtG ^^ kiiig-imnifid#^8$eneily AW|i^ an^ terrified by the d^eitdful threat 
TAif^^ioi]^lipd.tmhifi (deiitg «entene^^ no fn^ther effor^ to 

Heart-sick and tremblinf^, she foUowed him and hia cowpanions« 
?jH^J|er.eje^,:«9 t^y. d«^^ uppn the broad walk 

^ifländk te^fdr/Aft ffl^nsl p^emi^DAd«» find xoarked their careless gestures 
r-Iandetfasj^IHHg^tei^At/they. |iQfi»wed t^w lij^t conversafeipn ; and then« 
: itei^cluB^wkig »UdMin ahf^ir<e4lt iN tniued in. thJe opppsi^ direction, 
liDdifisdilsg Jk^rw»l& ßS^ i« ^mmiite^ alooe, in a^queatered alley» 
she säte herseif down npon a blocW of stone» niKk»r the sbadow of the 
r^ifiJc«i[aieMiBn$,Md&wd r i^hml of bit^r tear$. 
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CHAPTER XXXni. 

BWEBT W0BD8 AND tEARS AND WILD FLOWERS. 

We left Grace Willoughby seated moumfolly in the Castle garden, in 
a lonelj allej, among the trim dark jews. She bad dried her tears, and 
was sitting dejectedly» witb drooping bead, and clasped hands^ npon ibe 
mde mossgrown fragment of rock^ whieh sbe bad cbosen ^r her s^t, 
when she was recalled from her rererie, by a deep, manlj voice, close 
beside her. 

"Iharebeen seeking you," said Torlogh O'Brien, for he was fte 
Speaker — " I have been seeking you, Mistress Grace Wiüoughby, and 
griere to find yon thus sorrowfnl ; it is, then, as we feared^ tbe kmg 
bas rejected yonr snit.*' ' 

** He bas rejected it/' said poor Grace^ in a tone so piteons^ that it 
tonched tbe young soldier's heart. " Ah, what shall I do nowf Iftar— 
I greatly fear it is all over." 

" Nay/' Said Torlogh, in a tone that was almost tender— "do not 
despair — it is but a first defeat — and many resonrces remain yct iin* 
tried. I bare friends-powerfbl fnends-all their mterest and mf 
own — eveiy inflnence that I command — shaül be to the nttennost 
exerted." 

She looked up to thank bim, and, as her eyes enconntered hi^äril^itt 
gaze, they dropped again, and, instead of speaking, she blushed, snd 
every moment more and more deeply. ' 

" You have too long misunderstood me, Mistress Grace," he con- 
tinued, in the same ardent and melancholy tone, and, at the same time, 
seating himself upon the high bank beside her, that bis soflened voice 
might distinctly reach her — " a descendant, the last, it may be, of an 
ancient and unfortnnate house — referring their ontcast and ruined for- 
tunes, in some sort, to the deeds and daring of your ancestors. Naj, 
I will say it — educated, as I have been, in abhorrence of yonr race^I 
came hither with a heart charged with wrath and vengeance against your 
family — füll of the darkest passions of that ancient feud ; but — all— all 
that is changed now." 

As the sweet and melancholy tones of the young man's voice feil 
upon her ear, her head was tumed a little away ; but he saw that she 
blushed and trembled more and more every möment— while her white 
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fingers, straying amohg the moss and grass^ unconsdoudlj pittcked the 
wild flowers that greif beside her. 

" It is, indeed, all changed," he continued, passionately— *' ehanged, 
almost from the moment wheri I saw you first. You must not be 
angiy with me— yott are not angry^ I cannot — cannot refraih from 
speaking ; having spoken so far» I must speak all. From the titne I 
saw you first, yotf have h^nted me in my waking thoughts, spite of 
all- my struggles, and in my dreams — you have been aione all the 
joy, and all the sorrow of my existence. Yes, dear, dtar Graee, I do> 
passionately, with my whole heart^ fondly love you." 

He had takeu her band, and held it fervently« while her colour shifled 
momentarily from deadly pale to glowing crimson. She attempted to 
withdraw it, and arose, while a thousand thousand thrilling thoughts 
and emotions were crowded into that brief interral of süence ; and atili 
holding her band, while bis cheek — that cheek which bad nerer 
blanched for all the terrors of battle, was pale as death — ^hepasuonately 
pursued his impetuous discourse :— 

** Yes, I love you, dear, dear Grace — I loye you, as you will never 
meet another capable of loving you again ; as / bare loyed but once^ 
and never, never can love more — nay, do not, do not turn away — nay, 
su£fer me to hold your dear band for this brief minute ; the firsi time^r- 
it may be for the last time-^in my life. Hear me thus, then, teil you how 
I love you — even though the tale be told in vain ; and say dtarest« 
ah, say ifyou can ever — dare I hope it — ever, ever iove me inre- 
iuxn." 

As he concluded, she withdrew her band. Such were the oonfusioo 
and the tumult of her feelings, that she dared not, and could not 
frame an answer ; but one look in her pale face told bim truly he 
was beloved again. He took her cold, trembling, little band once 
more ; he held it fondly — for she now did not draw it away — but she 
tried once more to speak; and, instead of speaking — ^poor, pretty 
Grace — she fainted away. 

Unmoving, unconscious, the loved burthen lay in his arms ; and as 
he looked in her pale face, . and saw the colour returning, Torlogh 
O'Brien had never known what it was to be really proud and happy 
before. 

" Is it — ^is it all a dream ?" at length she softly said. 

"No, dearest, no," he said as softly, but with most passionate ten- 
demess; "no dream — no illusion — but truth — reality — to me the 
proudest and the brightest that has ever been. Look, dearest, look up 
into my face — ^it is I, Torlogh, your lover — I who stand beside you — 
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Torlogh (yBrmii» your own trae lover« who would rather lose a Üioasand 
Urei» than this dear hand — nj, who would rather perish where he Stands, 
thaa folget eyen one sweet look of yonrs." 

Aa he thoa apoke, her füll heart at last found relief, and the bright 
tears gathered in her downeast ejes» and feil softly and silently among 
the wild flowera in her lap. 

****** ♦ ^'i^U 

How absorbing was the proud, unntterahle rapture ofthat m^H^iR»^ 
how unlooked for, through the desolate darkness of that hour« Asm 
oat thia sudden, tender gleam of deepest happiness. like aa iukx- 
pected, momentary glo w of evening son, breaking throi]^h a sky of stosB^ 
and ponring its radiance through wet leaves and drooping bouf^i 
where, aa the eye wanders, lost in the dear perspective of the apemf 
glades, the birds sing sweetly, and flowers shimmer bright« as tfaoo^ 
they had never been orercast by the terrors and the gloom of ten^es^ 
ThuSy for a moment, in the thrilling joy of that happy» happy internen 
were forgotten the troubles, the fears, the agonies of the hour b^fore/ ' 
. Bat» perchanoe« we have already tarried too long over these goitfe 
paaaagea of love ; it is after all but a cold task, reoording sceoe» lik» 
these. Words will not do it, because no words spoken in such-m^ 
nenta» ereryet eqnalled the heart's emotions, firom which they sprnpg— 
iedings which are, indetd» unutterable— which eyes and tone& n)ay tift^ 
but common language never. What more was tdd by words and hcks 
in that sweet» passionate Conference, it were idle to record : si:^ice iti». 
aay» that when they arose to depart, they had exchanged die mutnil 
troth of lovers. 
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CHAPTER XXXIV. 

THE HEeSENQBII« • • 

Mbantthilb^ in bis gloomy Chamber^ Sir Hogh was not alone« His 
üiiäifal i^ent, Caleb Croöke^ säte witb bim : deep and anxious was tbdr 
ediMmltation. 

** It is important— most important/* said tbe attorney, toward tbe 
cdese of tbeir Conference ; ** tbat tbe.deed of settlement sbpijld.be placed 
safeljr in my hands. It is tbe only security — ^tbe only ppvision^your 
pi^f child possesses. Sbould tbese villains, wbpm I suspect^to be at 
the bottom ofyour prosecntion, iirge tbeir victorytoits miir^erous 
issne, tbis dociiment secures your daugbter against spoliatiop.**— ^^d ^s. 
lie spokci be wrung bis old patron's hand^ — " God grant — Grod, in bis: 
mercy, grant it may not be so — but itis ever safest tolpok at tbe worst 
ftspeet pf affairs^ and guard not only against what is probable, but.wbat 
H possible, too. . Tbe deed is now in Glindarragb ; can you say exactly 

. ** Yes, tlje very spot," said Sir Hugb ; ** but bow to get a böld wid 
tlätty messenger— — '* . . , 

.*' Ay, tbere's tbe difficulty/', said Crodce, tboughtfully ; ** and böld 
and tmsty must.be be^ in times like tbese, to wbom I wduld commit so^ 
imidotts mid so graye im errand.'' .^ . ,' ,. . , 

*f Husb-T-wbom bave we bere?" interrupted tbe old knigbt. , " Ha, 
njy poor.girl," he continued, fohdly, but at tbe same time, bitterly, as 
bis daugbter, followed by Torlogb O'Brien, entered the.spmbre cbam- 
ber ; - " I see füll well bow you bave sped — even as I predicted. Put 
not your. trust in princes, my cbild ; tbere is One, and but One, to wbom 
we may -look witb confidence, even in tbe worst of troubles. . He can 
deliver me, if it be his good will, thougb air tbe powers of tbis world 
were leagued against me ; and witbout the sbield of bis protection, witb 
kings and armies on onr side, we are not safe. Therefore, upon the 
Grod of all migbt and all mercy, in tbis sore extremity, I only and en- 
tirely rely." 

Too mucb agitated and embarrassed to speak, Grace remained silent ; 
bat Torlogb O'Brien, in a few brief sentences, put Sir Hugb and bis 
coropanion in füll possession of tbe result of tbe young lady's mission ; 
and, tbis done, once more tbeir deliberations turned upon tbe important 
docament, and tbe cboice of a trusty messenger. 

*• Would I could oifer my Services," said Torlogb ; " but I must, 

Q 
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efen to^night, sei forth for Londonderry ; such are ihe king's com- 
mands/* 

The now familiär sonnd of the grating of the bars and bolts wluch ae- 
cored the priaon door, interraptedhim. AU ejes were tumed amdoosly 
toward the narrow portal ; and to their mingled surprise and relief, 
Falher 0*6ara, theyoung priest whom we häve had so often oocasionto 
meotiony eotered the gloomy apartment, , 

The opportune appearance of tbis joung man, in whom the oldknigH 
feit a degree of confidence» for which, ercn in the momentous Conference 
wbieb he had had with bim before, he could scarcely find a Warrant, 
aeemed to bis excited fancy like a providential Solution of bis present 
difficulties ; and tbis Impression was, perbaps, heightened and confirmed 
by the Airther coincidence, that Glindarragb Castle tumed out to bethe 
mmediate destination of their visiter. In accordance with the promise 
he had made Sir Hugb, when last they met in the Carbrie, the young 
priest had now sought an interview with bim, previous to bis departure 
ftom Dublin, to join the regiment (Torlogh O'Brien's) of which he had 
been appointed assistant-cbaplain ; and which, as the reader is aware, 
was now quartered in the hereditary mansion of the ill-fated knigbt öf 
Glindarragb. 

. Here> then, was a messenger, in all particulara adapted to the mission. 
Secured against the yiolence of the peasant marauders, by that sacred 
cbaracter« which even the most reckless of the rapparees never fiuled to 
respect ; and protected from the insolent interruptions of the soldieiy, 
by bis own demi-military office. Such advantages, backed by bis frank 
ofFers of servioe, and by bis already approyed good will, in such an emer- 
gency easily overbalanced wbatever scruples, under circumstances less 
urgent, might have suggested tbemselves to the mind of the old knigbt,^ 
and determined bim finally to entrust to bis execution this, to bim, most 
momentous commission. 

The task is imposed and undertaken, with füll and accurate direc- 
tions — with oft-repeated charges and instructions ; and commissioned, 
moreover, with two letters for Percy Neville — one from Sir Hugh 
himself, the otber from a correspondent in England — and which had 
reached the Carbrie by private band, the young priest bas taken bis xne- 
lancholy leave, and now rides slowly through the quaint streets of l)ul>- 
lin, toward the westem suburbs. And now the rustling of green leaves, 
And the merry songs of small birds are around him ; village 9moke and, 
lowly thatch rise softly into view, among dark tufted bushes; and 
rivers rush and glitter under tbick shadows of stooping copse-vood.^ 
He throws bis eyes around bim över the varied landscap6, with ä g^di 
of silent joy and gratitude— and then, breaking .frona bis happy rtYB^^t 
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irith Ä half si^jh, Aiid rememb^ring, perchätiee» the ttinlanchory Isolation 
which has outlawed him, as it were, from the fVee and happy äympathien 
of tiaturt, he drops the bridle on bis sober palfr^j's n«ck-^atid mth a 
tftddened look» dratrd down the broad lenf of his filmiching hat^ anif 
opening bis silver-clasped breviary, reads his appointed pages, white hift 
steed treads leisurely along. 

Good priest, it would befit thee better to spur on«--lile and death ar0 
in the issue of thj mis8ion*'-<;räft and villainy are plotting behind thee» 
Onward^ onward, ere yet the pursuit begins. 

4i 4c 4c * 4: «4c 4:. 

The ways of virtue are the ways of wisdom, no less than the ways et 
pleasantness ; and fraüd» however craftily oonducted, leads oftener than 
men will easily believe, to mere self-confusion, complieation, and defetit^ 
Biany a time the wicked find themselves reduced to strive, in the 
vain attempt to obviate those very consequenees, to pröduce whieh Üieit 
best eiLertioiiä were originally given. Many a man has seen, in his nc- 
töiit experience of life, htindreds of examples of this tnysteriouB law 6t 
ret^bntion which makes the very oraft of the ungodly in whioh he glo-^ 
fies, the instmment öf his own abasement, tums all his wisdom into 
ibolishnesSj and proTes his ^eied sueeesses in reality, but so many re- 
verses and disasters. 

At about the same time, in a small, dark room, in Thomas Talböt's 
lodgingSy that gentleman was closeted with MOes Garrett and his hum^ 
bl© frieiid, Öftrvey. 

*^Then the matter, briefly told, is simply this/' said Talbot, with 
gloomy bittemess ; " our pains are all gone for nought-^the land's not 
bis ; and, hang or drown, it*8 all one tö us." 

'* Just so, your worship," rejoined Garvey, plaintively ; " a hfe estater 
with a limitation in tail to the issue of his body/' 

•* I know — just so/* continued Talbot ; " so that when the old gen- 
tleman is hanged, his estates go to the girl, instead of to the erown. 
S'death, what management ! Well, Garrett," he resumed, with dogged 
contempt, after a brief pause — "what have you to offer upon this di*: 
lemma — attaint the girl, eh? or something as profound and praeticable/* 

** How the deiil eould / teil there was a deed of settlement in the 
way f* tetorted Garrett, with asperity ; " there' s no good in blaming me 
for it." 

*'0f course — but answer my question," pursned Talbot; "come,. 
come, can you dam the cobweb — or m all lost ? One thing is clear=-^ 
as the old fellow is attainted, his life estat^ at least is in the erown, and 
eMt is worth something. So, egad, we must not snuff him out-^till we 
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are snre of aome advaniage by bis death, at least — as the matter standst 
haBgmg hkn woeM bat depiive üb of tbe little we hAve got^*' 

''Thafs plain enoagb/* saidGarrett; ''be is tbe solelife inffAir 
käse ; so hx firom banging tbe old dog we mnst needs make tnueli öf 
bim — at least antU tbis bnsineas is cleared up.'* 

'* Suppose/' said Garvey, speaking very slowly^ and witb a leer of 
gidlty conning^** we conld get at tbis nnlacky deed ; — and Vwet^ 
it fast, wbatevidencecould they adduce in support of sucb a settlement, 
so as to defeat tbe king's claim : if tbat deed were in the fire, Fd snap 
my fingen at tbem ; tbe sooner the old man was sträng up the better, 
in sneb a case." 

Tbe three confederates excbanged looks of exdted significance. Tal- 
bot broke tbe silence — 

''Can you make a guess in wbose keeping that instrument at present 
lies V* he inqoired, eamestly. 

" No, not now — tbat is — ^not yet," replied Grarvey ; " it is «0/ in 
Crooke's bands — and I can't say at present wbere it is ; but," he added, 
witb a smile of infernal trinmph, which disdosed bis gapped and dis- 
coloored teeth, from ear to ear ; ** but I am promised information, upon 
which we can rely imphcitly — andto-morrow moming we shall knowthe 
very spot— »tbe very inch which it occupies." 

"By , then, the thing's done," cried Talbot, striking hishÄnd 

Äe table« 

•* Tis but to get a Warrant to sciäc the papers on suspicion," seid 
Garrett, throwing himself back in bis chair, while bis contracted brow 
expanded witb tbe delectable sense of relief— and in the luxwy oi^i^ 
sensations, he rubbed bis hands together, as though he bad been :^H* 
ingthem. 

** You could not leam to-night?" uiged Talbot. 

" Impossible — ^utterly impossible/* replied Garvey, with an impfl»**öt 
sbake of the bead ; " no, not for love or money ; the least suspiätm 
wüuld blow all. I must watdii my man, and take tbe time wben ^^^ 
ave off. To*niorrow moming, by eight o'dock, I shall know dl aboütit*** 
if Crooke himself knows it." 

" Well, then, to-morrow moming be it," said Talbot, rising, thoug^»*- 
fully ; '* the thing, howeyer, must be done with %omt tact and cttftioii* 
I don't care a fig, myself, for scandal ; but bere it might be daagei^oin ; 
notbing venture, nothing win, however — so» in the deviFs name, letit^ 
tried. Mr. Gsrvey," continued Talbot, motioninghimaomewhataneere- 
moniously toward the door ; "we shall expect to see you bere, bf eig^* 
öfthe dock to-morrow moming — nay, no fonnalities, I pray yewf-g^ 
m^ht — good night, sir — fare you well. If ever the devil had n^^^ 
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drudge on eatth/' he contiuued^ addressing Garrett^ as the descending 
U^doftheir humble accomplice was heard upon th« stairs; *Hhat 
saeiddng rascal is one." 

" He*s a useful fellow in bis way," said Garrett. 

" Very/' replied Talbot ; " but don't leave the handling of that deed 
tahim ; let him help you to select it, if you need his aid — ^but do the 
wportant part yourself — i/ourself, mind you — for that rascal might 
pocket the Settlements and keep it over our heads> afterwards^ to extort 
money — so burn it yourself." 

" Meanwhile," said Garrett, " you undertake to have the old man re- 
prieved, lest this should fail/' 

" Certainly — 'tis but a word in my brother's ear," said Talbot ; " but 
if you and Garvey do your business properly, he may hang as high as 
they please, by this day week." 



CHAPTER XXXV. 

TIM DWYEB'S STORY. 

Qsrcfi- more our story, in its wayward progress, earries us into the wild 
so^nery of Munster» and among the personages we left there. 

Ünder the grey walls of Glindarragh Castle, in the dewy twilight, 
säte three companions, in easy listlessness, smoking and chatting to- 
gether luxuriously : old Con Donovan, Tim Dwyer, and the bilious 
Didc Goslin, now grown into inseparable comrades, upon the strength 
of the <Nie grand 'sympathy — their common love of good liquor — com* 
posed the party. Pleasant enough looked the httle group^ on that 
calm summer evening, seated under the grey shelter of the time-worn 
tovers, with the river flowing cheerily beneath their feet, and the ivy 
Cluster» rustling around them. 

Theeonv^rsationhad turned upon the marvellous, perhaps acquiring 
ita. solemn complexion from the closing shadows of night. 

** I nerer seen a banshee myself,'* said Tim Dwyer, stealing an up- 
ward^glance at the old tower which sheltered them, and at the same 
tjSBe interrupting a thrilling silence which had foUowed the tale just 
Gonduded by the venerable butler; ^^an* with the help iv God I hope I 
never will, though my grandmother's aunt — vest her soul — ^at the time 
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whin ould P^ 0*Neil died— that was the pablicwi's ni9tlttT-inrh«--. 
hef rd it the wbole night long, keemn' and crying <m the top It ihe hooM, 
jist for all the world like a pair iv cats id be tarin' the pnddins out W 
one another — the crasa iv Chri$t about oa.'^ 

*^Aj, ay/' eaid the butler, eolemnly, ehaking his head« ^* thafs tbe 
way with them« one thne singing, an' another time crjing— 'sometimes 
Uke one thing, and sometimes like another." 

*'No being up to them — ^no being up to them," tlnew in Goslio, 
gloomily ; *' but weVe no sich things in England^" he added, brisUj. 

'< Nor no witchea nor gperita neither — I auppose, no more nor toads 
an' sarpints» as I saidbefore/' said Tim Dwyer« with careless sarcasm, 
and a nudge to the butler. 

'^There'a witches in more placea nor England, and there's no loea- 
tion but what has ghostesses, more or less/' retorted GosKn.. 

" There's more sperits heerd teil of, than seen," said Dwyer, oyct 
whom a sense of uneasiness and awe was gradually stealing ; ''111 teil 
you a Story iv a whole parish that was freckened beyant all tellin' — an 
bad luck to the sperit was in it, good or bad, afther all." 

Accordingly Tim having re-adjusted the disposition of his limbs for 
greater ease, and wound himself up for an effort of recollection, pro- 
ceeded in these terms : — 

*' It was in the little village iv Ballymaquinlan it happened, abont 
twinty years ago, last Candlemass ; in thim times there was a farmer 
livin' there, an' his name was Paddy Morgan, an* by the same tokcn, 
Uack Paddy was the name they christened an bim« for he was a ral^ 
iiiggci*« cm' a bad mimber all out — ^an' there was not a respickable iniß 
in the parish, barrin' three white rabbits he kep' in a wire cage> slong 
with the rest iv the poultry, in the back-yard, id be seen spakin' to 
him, an' no wondher ; but thim was ancommon fondiv hin) surely» as 
to that degree it was comminly consaved among the neighbo^rs, that it 
wasn't rabbits at all, God blesa us, but the sperits iv his three brothen 
that was in it ; but at any rate, in the middle iv all his diTÜment, be 
tuck the fever at last» on Monday momin', an' before Thursday he wi» 
iö glory, an' the divil a one could deny he desarved it — tjie villi»» 
iv the World. Well, he was buried, in coorse, in the churchytfi 
iv Ballymaquinlan, an' though he had but few relations, an' ^^ 
friends, the wake and the berrin' was as plisant a9 if he had them 
tp no end. Well, there was two boys in them days livin' in the 
town, an' divil sich a pair iv rogues was in the seven parisbea; 
there was no soart or description iv schamin', an' plundbeiifl» 
an' humbuggin', but they wor up to it. Nothin' was beyänt them; 
begorra there wasn't the likes iv them in Ireland's ground — an^ ^7 



nwci sworn frind» iato tfat b|a|[ain-^aii' iwtfwtd^ tugiiii^r, . ük: äU 
aoarta ofvillianj. Whatever the oae waa for» Ihf oä^r neytr 8ip<l 
iigiii' it LaiTj, the miller, that ownded the iour iiiiU% «taone ii^ 
them» and sportin' Terence« the danein' -onltöter» was th' othef \ a rale 
pair ivadiameTS. Well, it happened on the night afther blaek Paddy 
Iforgan waa buried, the two iv them had a plan laid out tögethev« 
'S^xt sportin' Terence haying a eousin by the inother'a aide, that was 
goin' to give a chriatenin', an' ahe bein' a &yorite \i his own» he thonght 
lie eonld not do less thun to gire her a present— so» haidn' aothiB' ^» 
ir hia own convanient at the time, he thought the best thing he eould 
dp, ^vas.jist to give her one vt the neighbour's sheep ; an' when K^ touid 
Larry, the miller, ^ begorra,' says Larry, for he was a ^nerous chap too> 
^.b^orra,' says he, * I don't mind if I give her black Paddy's three white 
i^bits into the baigain,' says he, an' so, without more todo, they plaiUnid 
to meet at the churoh dcM>r, wJbere there was a little aoart iv a shed geia^ 
Vfkt B* soon as the sheep and the rabbit^ id be stple that night* 
Well, sure enough, Larry the miller, not having so far to go^ nor sndh a 
troublesome job as sportin' Terence, was the first ivthe two at th» 
place iv meetin', an' down he sits an the bench, an' qUps the cage with 
the rabbits in it, on the ground dose apponte to where he was sittia, 
whüe he'd^be takin' a shongh iv the pipe. 

; *' Well, hQ was not there long, when who should. be oomin' up to 
ÜiA church, to get ont the cushions as nsnal, to give them an air iv 
tiie fire,. but the s^xton, Tim Bryan, himself, thinkin' all the way iv 
nothin' in the world but black Paddy Morgan, that he bnried the sama 
matma'y an' thrimbUn' in his very skin every step*-««n' as he was condn' 
vp to the porch, sure enough, what did he see, but black Pkddy's three 
white rabbits in the cage, right at the step iv it, sldppiQ' an' jumpui' 
about like mad ; so wid that he stops short^ an' he hlessea biniaelf aa 
well as he could — an' before he half finished it, Larry» never tbinki»* 
but all was quiet oatside> lets a yawn inside, in the poreh-^aad the 
aound he made, and the white look iv him^^for he was dusted aU cy? eir 
with fiour^-finished poor Tim all out intirely-^to that degree, that be«^ 
gorra he tuk to his heels, as if the divil himself was alter him ; aa* 
never tuk time to say as mudi as God bless us, tül he run hxtlj 
into htüe Phil Martin's kitchen. Well, Phil was the derk in them 
days, an' an illegant fine one he was — a rale great man iv hocA 
Iwmin': he'd talk algibray or Habrew-Greek for a weide, withöut 
wonst drawin' breath-^an' he had Latin enough to botfapf a pnes#«*<« 
aq' as many oharrums as idrise the roof äff a ehape). The anlf 
thing agin him, at all. at all, was a soart iv « gtatlh^ ho JiAd,.ai^ Jßk 
legs bein' crippled in undher him-^though that same got him a power 
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IT hd|iitt* piewUt, oat imy or motlier, among tlie tai^hoanikiait^k : 
«ny ni^t he tiw m gnat man iv book larain' entirely ; aii''aa booh Ji»- 
lim the Mxton kern to himsdf, ' oh» Phü/ sajt he, < Wn att «mntid 
m«»4'8eai himadf/ aays he, *as amreasyoa're aittin* theier^id^ 
TmidjMutgßnf Ood reat his unlbithuuute aoiri,' aays he, ' foaniift.likft:i? 
madi-arid the fidt pama nr pm^^ory. Oh, by the hokey,' saj«&4>^^ 
' tUe mmd ir if a in my head thia mimite, aittin' in hia windia' ahaet^r^ 
in the church porch,' aays he ; ' nothin' leaa id aanre him, an' tbaithreai^i 
whila cabbita an' all,' aaya he. ' Oh, Phil, darlüi', I nera* gev in te^p^Ci 
hefria^' ai^ht, 'bnt I aeen one at hat, in airneat,' aaya h^^^aä' TU. 
neiw do a da/a good again— an' that'a ihe hing and the ahart ir il,? 
aayabe». 

''* Timothy Bryan,' aays the deric, aaya hc^ 'yen bctther take otfe 
▼hntjyftn'te ai^rin,' aaya he, *lbr it'a nsariona thiagto accnaeanyadn,' 
Mja'ibe, *at laste behhid his baek, do ye mmd, iw Walking afterha'» 
dafpntly fauried,' aaya he ; ' ao oonaidher in yoursel^ again,' aaya hei- ' 
* an^Üunk twiate beforeyou make sieh ahanioaa chaige agm any ttum ' 
livin'^' aaya he. 

^jsWdl» wid that. Tun Bryan ensed hia wm\ and hia oonaeiMioeittt- ^ 
til lie ma idrly black in the face*-and Phil Martin hadn't airord tb 
aayvagin k any longer. 

1^::^ So,' aaya Phil, saya he, «it aatanishea mt,' aaya he, 'yeudii^l 
tluTriiim wid the Lord'a Prayer backwarda,' aays he, ^atandin' on Ihir 
left 1^' aaya be--*.*lbr theie never wiz a aperit yet,' aays he, 'Miki 
stand ihaif aa ain^e aa it is,' says he. 

^>f Ana God Uasa yon,' saya Tim, for he waa gettin' vexed. on tfa^ 
headirit; *an' what -id the sperit bedoin' white Pd be sayin'.tiil - 
Lord'a Prayer, like a duck on one leg, backwards,' says he ; ' why, nitti, 
he'drhaieme swallied, body and bones, before Fd be half way threngh 
wil;)i}it»'.8ayahe. 

*^fWliy, you miaheiable infiddle,' says Phil, makin' answer; *wfaat 
iai^yeu'd be afeard iv; swaUyye, ye boatfaoon, ye^begona, Fd-ikaf 
to ata: him attimpt the like. Who ever heerd iv a aperit that id dsr 
foftto go for tonte a Christian, barrin' Joe Qarvey, the tinker, Gk»d bless 
ns,'4[:aay8 he,/ that tnk acdllop out iv the priest'a boy,' says Ae. i 

fl^Äa' the ghost ir.Moll Doyle's black sow/ says Tim, says hc^'^'^he^ 
Lord be maraful to us alL' 

'M There was that, soxely/ saya Phil, settlin' hia wi^-^bnt thae-«tiö 
oneiWitt eror pnrauade me,' aays he, . ' that ever a aperit id darto fMit« 
toöth in a e^^Um^ or any otfaer anointedminiather ir divme s«iaee,'.fi|rK 
he« ^9io! in hidy giround» more be token*' saya he ; ' an' be the hefei^ 
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it «tti]imi^ faie^Mj^ he^ ^you'd bezieh a cowiurd «od m^fKgm^ liayaJM^ 
' asäoifm, . feai^ i? die likes in. your own chuToh» Tna. Bryas»' aqra fae« • 

Ifif^Ai^TwfaAt'fl I do at aH r 9ay8 Tkn. 

Sf^lilÄ^ it». to be aare/ says Pbil ; 'lay it on ihe spoU^lay it^ nhat 
elsall äüya lie« . ^Be tbe powers of Mdä^^-I mane be the. ecwüiits iv 
thiilbdiori^' angra lue» ^aff I bad but the ose iT my limba, Vd w§3k isnm 
myjto^^blfl'inaUudt nuaute/. says he, ' aa' Uy it in ainiesti befi»ve.ke^4 
havettiaoBito apit on tiue Aare/ aaya he« 

f^hiiffmt say it twist^'. sajni Tim B73iran, takin' him up an the w6xd { 
' fitf'I'lLearry jQfU down onmy back, myaelf/ si^s be; *fer if yoa^ve 
not^eard^:Bttither am I/.8iys be ; 'Tve notbin' an' my oontcienee, tta 
aisy» tbank God,' says be ; ' so up wid you on my showldeis/ saya he^ 
' an^are^laoon see wbo is the ooward»* says he* 

*'^Mti^:hegiunm, as sonn as he heerd that, Phil Martin tumed the 
öobtoiRDtt.bid^pittayly't^^^aYin' your ]Rttsenee«-<iwith the rale firigkt$ 
bufdÜeewnld not hcreit to the sexton to say he was a&ard to go akng 
wiAJum^i^afther all hesaid an ijie head iy it.; so, be the powers, hayin? 
notbin' for it but to see the job through« wid a heavy heart «p he gete 
taiTStß^tbhukf an off wid the pair of them to tiie chuich. There was 
not]iiä'?btttatarlig^ an' the.ould dnoeh looked twiste as big an' aa 
black as erer oppoate them, out; and diyü a one word they said antil th*y: 
kea!iftinfthiA seveft or eight stepa of the porcb« anV begorra, there vnA 
th^iflune iT^te cabbits, snre enoog^; an' they conid just see them, an* 
heüid» wites jinglin' when the/d hop heie an' there in the oage. 

" * Stop — ^be aisy, can't you,' says Phü» sittinf up an hia back, an* 
digginM^s heels mto Tim's breast bone^like dhrumstii&a, with tiirrafe 
fri|^t, all ihe while-^-f stop where you are, man, we'ere near enoug^ I 
tellijffiif 

!f^ «od that Tim sUxpfi where he wbu, an^. they both wot fttckencd to 
that degree, they neither iv them spoke one word for as good as a minnte, 
bulisterin' the Äuree rahhits. for the bare life. At last says Phil Martin^ 
a&^hä, dhrippin' down all the time wid the Mt ^&ightp->' Tim,' sayis 
hi^ätixif an' stand an the left leg,' says he, * as well as yoa can^' saya 
be^^!foi2it/W<m>tiake.an opoation,' says he, ^^anless you do it i fyr 
I'm goin'iio. b^pin at wanst» God bleäs us an' save us,' says he ; 'an* 
keefi Jst^y, you TÜhan^' saya he, ' oc I'U murdher you ; Soijt if yoa ftll, 
as sure as you do, be the powers, we're both done ioft* ^aya he. 

^^£b^«id that Tim Bfyan cUps bis elbow to the chuvch}«Erd wafi be« 
sideldnvataddying bimself as well as he was able, an' heupi» wid his 
left^lBg,,like« gandher asleep; an' sedn' eveiy thingwas ieady/'I%il 
M|Hrtiä'--^giT]n' himself up for bst^^-ropens, as well aa the fi^ht id let 
him» wid the Lord's prayer backwards, Well, begorra, he made sich 
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t^mdmp tbalk««M]iokliatf «•jthroogltwidU wbfa Lmy Üi* ipiBir^ 
Ibal WM half asltep iotid» iv the poroh, rata lünattf up, tfainkia* 
it was bis oomrade callin' him ; ao np he geti^- an' out h» walks; au' 
aaaia' tha nan wid the bändle aa hk haek, av oeoiie who ahotild 
he 'thiak it was but hb finend the daaein' aunüier« wid th* shaep 
an hisahoiildhera. Well, whea the aazton* wid the alerk «a hia bai^ 
äaan the irtiite thing oomin' out ir the pofch* an' makin' iar them, 
the pair iv them a'most lost theif afaisea an the wfOL Tbm aexton alood 
gipiA an hia two bgs« an' the divil a ward the elerk could apake; but 
«id the fright he gripped the hair iv Tim Bryan's head wid boüi.fau 
hAnds» an' hdd an for the bare life. . *Ia Iml^V saya the miUar» whia* 
pariii\ an' oomin' towarda them» stiU consaivin' it irä^ the dieep that 
was in it. . 

t *' * Fat or lain/ says the aexfton, gettui' baek his speech an the in- 
Stent» with the fair despeiation, fiur he was fnekened bejant all beaiin' ; 
;iil Ol lain«' saja he» scieeohin' it ont wüh the rale £right«'^^take hin 
aahe i%' saya he, pitchin' thexiipple nght befen him into the pa&) 
an' asray wid himself Üurom^ the town hke the wind» as hard as bt 
eenld p^ not darin' aa mudi as to look behind him i but the qnarest 
fthin^ aboutit was the eripple himself; for, bedad, he was hasdlj an tb« 
groand when up he jumps an his legs as nimble as if he nerer lost the 
oae iy them for a day, an' away wid him afther the aeitoDy roann* si 
if the lifo was lavin' him. But» Tim* the aexton had a long atart er 
him ;. an', bein' in good wind, he he never took time as mueh as to ssjr 
^fik>d bless us V nntfl he wa« into hia own hoose, an'^ the door sbut 
bafaind him ; an' devil a word he eeiüd aay, {^ood, bad, or indbferent*^ 
walliia' np an' down the Idtehin!» wid the hi^ oi^his head,>and saaraeA 
taste iv the hair left in it, afther the wisp Phil Martin pulled out ivhim ; 
but» oh» Fhil Martin! Phil Martin i the Loid have marey on jonr laa- 
iU aowl'>-(-not ate a sexton !-**-wonldn't he? Oh» bloody wara l it is 
90t a aexton, si»e enongh, but the best derk in Ireland's gfound he has 
in bis helly bj tbis time,' says he. 

: ^f'An' what's wrimg wid Phil. Martin ?* says bis wük, Kit Biyan, 
Sharp enough-^' what'sr wrang with him, I am aadn^fsayashey fairly 
betheied with the wajhe was gmn' an, prajrin' an' bleasm' ^ mi' dewn 
the-plao^, all as one as a focd or a mifiiather .: ' what is it i^ito hkn»' MP 
she, ^ at all, at all, jon bosdioon, yoü ?' 

v< < Ttie divil has him at last,' says he-^Hhat's all.' 
;. «'^Thedivil?' saysshc. 

^ «< ^ kjf the divU himself 1 inproprim qu0 rnttHU^f* Are you deaff' 
iays he. 'Oh, murdher ! murdher ! wUl I nev^r bequitivmMorttiiMsf' 
si^s he» 'Why in. Ihcv world oonldn'tl let $h% b^'.alofier.stfyshs. 



'•rWhdt kern 0ver mc at ill, at all, to «x him to get up an my.kachP, 
«ayv he. ^ What put it into my head erer to tUnk iv Iha Uket V Bigv 
he. ^ I bare ihe loas iv kis sinful aowl on me iiov»' aayt h^ ; ^ aa' bis 
spcrit'ill be alther me evtry hour iv the mgbt»' sayt he» * as loog as I'm 
aim; an' I won't say agia it» bat I desarve tke likea/ says ha; ^ler 
I^Hiiever deny bat I was guüty iv a dirty tum — ^bsdluc^ to myselfß 
says be ; * for I never was done before. His sperit 'ill be aflher mi 
I t^ ye, ni^t an' morniii', wh^rever I go,' says he. 

** An' jost with them words, Phil Martia himself pushea in ihe dooii 
as white as a sbeet, an' in wid bim into the middle iv them. 
\ ^*^ The sperii V says Tim» lettinf a roar you'd heaB half a nsil^. away, 
an' leapin' up an the table» wid bis face to the wall: ' the sperit T sqra 
he. 'Didn't I teil yoa? We*re done fori* says hei, *eveiy moiher's 
a^aivus.' 

** Am' begona» when Phil ihe cripple hears that» thiaikin' ihe spsfü 
was bekiad himself» he nms righi through the kitohm like a mad b^ 
and never stops to look round» bat into the bed-room he boqtes* an' ialQ 
t)iebed wid him» head foremost» an' before you'd have ttnto to whkk ^aa 
9yf» he had himself rowled up» in a ball» in ^e bed-^thes; an' put 
runs the fiiimfy» screeekin' like mad ; an'» the more they screeobed» ^ 
tighter Phil rowled himself round in the dothes» until h^ rowled ikirly off 
Ihe bed» right into the washing-tub» and stuok in it fiist» m a ball» anü) 
he was tuckup an hpur afther,widscaroeanybreathorBinsesleft in bia 
body. 

. '* Well» all the time ihe elerk an' ihe sexton w^as runnin' away» Larry 
the milier was just as much freok^ied as themsdves ; for nothin' id p«t«? 
liuade him bat what it was the divil himself he seen oarryin' away bkok 
!Paddy Mor§^» body an' bones» an hia baek; and what put it beyant 
all deubta wid him» was the way the elerk kept screeehin' eveiy step ha 
run. 

^' Tke divü has me»' he'd rear out iv him» an' < oh» murdher» thedml 
kas hould iv me fast»' an' such other violent iujections an' ezpressiDaa aU 
the way« * Tare an owns»' says the müler, tumin' oould all over bim» 
^m never be the betther iv tbAt the longest day I haveto live/ says bs» 
4f s a rak lesson to sinners iv all soarts. God bless us,' says be, ^ it^a 
amost tuck the sinses out iv me»' says he» crassin' himself» ' an' I kiq^ 
ril have grace to mend my ways an' take wamia' by what I seea an' 
heerd this bleased night»' says he. * Bad luck to them rabbits»' says 
he» rising the eage wid one kick, * the/re throublin' my oanscienee^' 
aays he» * and Pd give the hat off my head I never stole one iv them/ 
aays he s 'bot begorra» there's no use in frettin about it now,' saya he> 
' for there's |io wi^ iv preventin' the past barrin' confeasion aloae/ svjra 
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1m^ '•&' Vl\ go to Father Murphy this blessed tninute^* laya he,^^ 
rjl teil bim wbat I aeen an' heerd; though, begorrm it^t a bid^swj^ 
rm afeard,' aajt he, *an' a bad waj things ia in wid yoo» Paddjr^r- 
gan, you unforthunaie sinner/ says he, * an' 'ill take the divä'sftbpfi 
aHewanoee ivmaaaea all out; bat don't gLve in, aaya he, 'fpT'if any 
one'a up to the thricka of the diiil it's the clargy, God reward tfaepi/i 
aaya he« \'; 

** So wid that he med the beat iv hia way to Father Murphy*«^ Ues- 
aia' himaelf every «eoond step he took, an' afther hia raverinoeiieard 

UaU, 
** 'Are you eure,* aaya he, ' they went dane out iv the cfaorehryard:?^ 

aaya he« ' - l.^^y 

" I am, yoiff raverinee,' says he« -: « 

"^Take oare what you aay, you bljggard,' says bis raTeEmee,.-||H^ 

you'll never have a day's luck iv you desave your clargy,' aaya Ist, *tn 

I ax you again» you ▼ilhan, are you sove na* aartin they went outriv tbe' 

ehureh^yard, both ir them, quite an' clanef says he. :r^r;t 

** ' Siire an' sartin as I am atandin* here, your raverinoe, says ^ vnlr 

kr, *didn't I see them as piain aa I see you?' says he, *an' dadn'i): 

hear him aereechin' murdher the whole way through the town P 

'«'Well, then,' says bis raverinoe, tomin' to the mass boy hehf^^ 
wid him, ' get the things ready/ says he, ' for it's only my daty ta def 
w4mt I can for bis poor wandherin' soul,' says he, * and i£ the ftiväfi 
dfeooses to considher my throufole,' says he, ' it'iil be all the betthat i(u:, 
tbemaelves hereafther when they are in a siincYiar^sitaaticHi ; as we «ost 
all iv US eome to it, airly or late,' says he. - r 

<^ Well, whin all was ready, sure enough himsdf an' hia sarmt, m\ 
the mass^boy, wid holy.wather an' all soarts, an' two blessed eancUss^. 
an' the prieat's rohes, an' everything complate, an' Larry, the ^piller^ 
along wid them to show them the place where it happened, an' a tindhi«;^ 
box to light the candles — God bless us-^an' the maas-boy'a dhress oq. 
hhn, an' the prayer-books, an' all;] so Larry bein' afeard to §j^ 
into the church-yard agiu, stopped outside, an' bis raverioc^ ifil'f 
all t^e rest iv them l^hts the candles and rises the pr^^YSi- 
though begorra there was not one iv them but was wishin' it. wss^ 
fakly over ; so into the porch with them, shakin' an' thrimblin'« «ith 
the candlee, an' all ; an' they wor blessin' in Latin, an' sprin^din' tbeir 
wather, av eoorse, an everything before them, when who should com« 
qoiedy round but sportin' Terence, the danein' masther, with. a.inur<^: 
dherin'iat sheep on bis back, thinkin' to find bis comrade ju)^ tl^;. 
rabUta in the porch, where they were all to meet ; but when he ^b&i' 
the light, and heerd the quare sounds goin' an inside, in spiteiv all be 
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could do, the thonghts iy black Paddy Morgan kern into bis head ; but 
£ri^oiäd lidt let- att; ati*^ sflys be to bimself, ^ It^s oidyibaii sebamiti^ 
BB^j^jääy« fie, ' tHat^s tliiiildn^ to frighten nie— the bMgga^d/ sayijl be; 

^^^*^iäti T^hilche was comin' an quite an easy— • baab/ says >the sbe§p 
«tf^i^bäck. 

X^^ «q)Jdyez hear nothin' outside ?* says bis rarerince, tnmin' tfaeeodoiM^ 
Tf^^4fcald!ed pig, an* stöppin* in tbe middie ir tbe prayer ; ^ did yez Of« 
nOf ye TÜlians — did yez hear it — ^yes or no?' says be. 

*"*^ Bia-a-ab/ says tbe sbeep, agatn, twiste as lond as beföre. 
^ tiifi«<%, bloody wars ! I mane boly Saint Cbristipber !' says tbe priest, 
says bej * wbat is it at all, at all ; did not tbat tbevin' bli^ard, Larry tbe 
n^^ifcell US, God bless as, it was gone complately out iv thediarcb« 
yard, sweet bad luck to bim — ^tbe villian, an' here it is as stbrong aa 
a bnll — all as one — ^and we jammed np in tbis little bit iv a eorner, 
^läWni^ye^ riin toc-^bad lucdc'*^! mane God bless us all,' msf» be. 

$w* ^%^ab,' say» tbe sbeep agam. 

»l^^jr» «i£(^ Vii^n, Saint Antbony, an* Nebecbi^nftser,* says tiie priest,» 
tamblin* bis robe over Ms bead wid tbe foost^er be wüs in, * is Am^ 
nbür^ontiT tbis, rigbt orlefit, up or down, ir any soart, body or 
sbwl>^ says be, dbrivin' bimself agin' tbe cburcb door, tbii^ing to har^ 
a ran tbrongb tbe aisle, an* a jomp tbrongb tbe windy for bis lih $ 
d<Al^^goes tbe sarvint boy on bis bnnkers, an* tbe little mass boy a top 
W' Mm. *Bä-a-ab^ goes tbe sbeep again; an* 'boly Saint Jupetber-^— ' 
ISäift'Bridget assist us,* says tbe priest, an' wid tbat up walks Ter^iee, 
if<rf knbwin* wbat in tbe world was tbe mattber, an' right into tbe fMkt 
it^tbe porcb wid bim. Well, when bis raverince seen Mm wid tbe 
wMte tbing bundled up on Ms sbouldbers, be lets one roar like a 
dyflig pig, an* be flings tbe candle rigbt into Terence's eye ; an* be- 
g6ttä Terence bimself wasn't one taste bettber, for tbe minute be 
stl^ibe priest, before everhis rarerince bad time to fling tbe ea]ü^ße-~ 
^p^Iä^h&tt bis robes, and tbe little boy dbressed out — an' all the t«tfc it 
üi öbotbiiments— ^be lets one bawl out iy bim, you'd bear oyer Eil- 
ni^ärtb momitain, wid tbe rale madness iy frigbt. ' It*s black Paddy 
MBfgan bimself,* says be, £ingin* tbe sbeep bead foremostamongtbem, 
an^'Cttltin* acrass tbe yard, an* oyer tbe wall like a greybound. 'Take 
1^"^ witb 70U,' says tbe priest, jnmpin' back, an* knockin* down tbe Httüe 
nä^jjrboy, an* puttin* onttbe ligbt wid tbe bonlt be made^— 'take Mm 
ifi^fa&, in God's name,* says he, * to bell, or anywbere eise out iy tMs ;* 
aä^ ttiakin' a cbarge in rale desperation, bis rayerince jnmped rigbt oyer 
tbi^'lSiieep, as clane asa slittber, an* neyer stopped runnin' nntil bei 
gdfi böme^— no one ever knew how — more dead tban alive ; an* be- 
gäii^, ^ tttck to bis bcd, an* wasn*t tbe bettber iy it for a füll ycar ; 
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An'- the «lid iv the whbl« ir it wm» there wis no Ibm (haii seni iii4 
Alf«0diils that wis re&dj to sware, next morniii'» thtj tten tlrf 
cHviW^God bltss ua — or the gfaost iv blaok Piuldy-^or the two it 
them together; an' there waa so maiiy ina an' oat9 ifi tiie 
Story, that it bothered the whole kit iv them to make heai et 
lail IT it, for'a good fire montha afther the fair ir Balljinaqaialni ; 
an' in the mane time» the miUcr ohanged hie coorsee, and tok* tä 
mass an' good Company, an' all other soarta ir mortifioation ; ea^ 
next momin' his raverince aint the coatiyuthor with a half pint of holy 
^Mither to oomplate the job, as he seid himedf ; an' ae, Miather Qoslm, 
you see to a monatheration, be the mains iv this etory, that it's oftea» 
times there's a power iv good fright goea fbr nothin'-^and a dale mtm 
holy wather acatthered, than there's qoite occasion for.; an' take wa/nnr 
by Larry the miliar, an' don't be frightenedout ir yonr fun, nor raaniii' 
btindMd into dacency an' rehgion, before you know tha rason why.^ " 

As Tim Dwyer concladed his story, which haa, perhaps, toe long in- 
t^rrnpted ours, the shadows of night wera stealiag fast orer the lartd* 
soape ; and yialding with prompt good^will to Coa IHmovan's snggss^ 
tion, ^'to be thinkin' about supper," the little party had soon eflieeted 
a oomibrtable retreat within the Castle walls. 



CHAPTER XXXVL 

THK POBGET-ME-NOT. 

ÜHK moon ahone gloriously from the soft snmmer elouds, aild rihvrcA 
the woods and towers of Glindarragh, as Peroy Neidlle, overtakea bf 
the nightfall in his ramble, fonnd himself once more nnder the riba^w. 
of the oaks and thoms. The presence of the king^s soldiers in the 
eastle, howerer in other respects undesirable, was attended at leSat witk 
tiiis good result^^that no predatory inrasion was any longer to be ap- 
})rehended from the wild peasantry ; and thua the ancient mansion and- 
üs snrrounding woods were now as secnre and peaceM as in ihe hap-. 
piest timea of dyil quiet* 

As the youhg inralid alowly approached the bridge of Gtindam^» k» 
heard upoiT the seqnestered liye-röad whieh delx^rirtd at its exC^enrii^f> 



iht Vapid ifM of k hone's lioof ; and paniing by the battitmtoi) 
Im taw beäeath tfae'dtooping.bDug}i8| the adyanciBg fovm of a hottemair; 

*' God save you, sir," said the oavalier, gmvely drawing up n|Mm thd 
bridge,'beiide die young gentleman, and ndsing hia hat with a fottial 
Mdutation-^'M bear with me some letters for the caatle — and some» if 
I niateke not» intended for your own hand$ may I aak your namef 
JBiwtn as I suspected," continüed O'Gara, his question anaweied-^^I 
have two letters addressed to you." -r 

Fef^y Nfvflle» #ith* a cobrteoas aeknowledgmenty took the lett^rs 
whkii the youqg priest ^tended toward bim* and, leaning against ikm 
bsittletnent of the bridg», as the horseman rode up the steep ascent t« 
the Castle gäte, he read their contents in the bright moonhght. Str. 
Hugh's letter was a hurried one« and intehtionally made light of faisowdi 
present difficul^es. In the belief, thereiBore, that the old knight was 
undergoing no more than the inoonvenient formalities of a temporär]^ 
CMMifinement) the young gentleman, without mueh anxiety, passed on to 
the . next. Thiü was from his &th6r> Sir Thomas Neville; one passage 
ttom it we shäll quote i it was couched in the foUowing tienns : — . . r 

^ ''On receipt of these, it is my pleasure you shall set forth front 
Glindarragh, and orossihg the Shannon into Cläre, by which course jaix 
will be less like to meet interruption, than wira you to take the long. 
nmd throngh Dublin ; bo to pass on for Antrim in the north^ whei« 
I diall expect yonr arrival, as dothjmy honoured ^end, Sir John? 
CampbeL You ean get a protection from any general offioer ; but;' 
as Sir John is known to be a Whig, you had best not mention' 
your ezaet destination. It is now high time you were settled vi 
kfe. I have let my oousin Hugh know my opinion of his weakness itv 
snffiaring a wilfiil young hussey to disappoint both him and me. May< 
hap, howsTer, . it is better so. I have at present in view. such ah alU« 
anoe as will be, in point of rank, more honourable, and no less desiraUfr' 
m tfae matter of wealth ; but I will more fully unfold my purpoae wbeit 
we meet — which, as you shall use all diligence, I expect will be withia 
afifftnight/' 

4 
* ' *. 

There was nothing in this letter, one might have thought, to mak« 
tbe young man partionlarly sorrowful ; and yet he was very pensive and' 
mslancholy, as he folded it again. He leaned over the moss-grown pa«< 
mpet, and looked sadly down upon the chafing stream, and then up 
again upon the broad sailing disc of the summer moon. ' ■ > 
. -'^ And S0| and so, all is ended," iie said, in regretful meditation ; ''all- 
her inuocsiit, pretty waya^^her simple kindness-^the chanee meetittga 
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Ihat $fßie «ach a charm to every daT— «Q gone and OTer'for me. Am I 
aever to sce her again — ^her light step» her beaatifnl smfle^^shall I hear 
her Yoiee HO more, the aweeteat, the aoftest?*' 

He pauaed abmptly« and a pang of grief and loneliness more \attet 
than he had feit finr manj a year» wmng his heart ; and if the traih 
BMnt c^en he told, it needed Ihe whole forceof aUhis stoicism to restiam 
the teara ftom starttng. lIHth a bitter efibrt, howey^, he mastered iSbe 
weaknesa which threatened to unman him. 

**l litUe dreamed»" he said, '' the thooght of leavuig her wonld cost 
ne grief Uke this. She little thinks it either — she, who never cast owaj 
a thooght on me, sare in simple kindnessa — she will forget me, as ligli% 
aa ahe woold the chanoe traveller» whom her bounty had reüeved ; and 
I— -I mnst Ibrget her too — I will foi^t her — ^if I may— And ye^* he 
resomed bitterly, after a panse — ** it is, perchance, better thns — ^better 
to part thns eariy, and while it is yet possible, than to wait on, and break 
my heart. Only to think on it — snre never did dream steal away the senses 
Kke this— nerer did dream work such sweet and sorrowfol ma^c. From 
the moment when I saw her first, in that old orchard, which I loTe, and 
alwaya will for her sake — ^when I saw her standing there, in her simple, 
sttd, exquisite beanty» a spell was on me, which I had — which I hcofe — ^no 
power to break — a spell which will enchain me, heart and sonl, for erer. 
And then to think*— oh, God ! is it not bitter — ^that /, loving her Ums— - 
ay, hmnff^ loving her to madness — ^that I can never teil her this-^-4hat 
ahe ean nerer know it. Pride, pride, pride — accursed pride," he said, 
with the yehemence of anguish, as with a slight but expressive gestare» 
he atniek the fblded letter, which he still hdd in his band, npon the 
hattlement of the bridge — " pride, parental pride, commands me to be 
tOent — forbids me to woo to an hononrable alliance, this most noble 
and beantiful creature — this being whom I love so fondly, so nnutter* 
ably, because, alas ! she is humble in fortmie and in birth. And there- 
ftre must I, with all my störe of love and adoration untold, part from 
her silently — never, most Uke, in all the wayward paths of lifo to meet 

her more/* 

*' Bnt then,'' he resumed, " she cares not for me — that is, beyond 
mere simple kindness — she knows nought of the love I bear her. I 
myself scarce knew it until now. To her this parting will be bat so mai^ 
last words, and one last look — to me, a stmggle that wrings the very 
heart.^ Bat that avails not : were I to plead and pray, with all thefbnd 
love of my heart, 'tis more than likely she would refuse to hear me. I 
cannot now bethink me I ever marked ihai, in her words or looks, 
wUch Gould show me that she liked me; wherefore, then, say more: 
Better to part thus, and at once, than strive to involve her in tl» ftta 
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.^ pj^.Q|ie;wIiom.misfortui&e would thenceforward mark fyt U» own^depM« 

dant upoQ the pleasure of an ambitious and imperious fatW. ^Ay^ü^» 

^(jia .better as it is : pride^ you have triumphed/' and as h« i^düi, hi 

^^i[^4hed the letter in bis clencbed band. " Yes," be puctued ; ^ it Hill 

rjl^i|i^4|iucb.8toicism — a sore effort ; but I shall not be wanting to jh^'- 

.^fe(L^*^ sbail leave tbie place to-morrow-— I shall leare it early» aadrvijlflii« 

out seeing her — I shall avoid the possibility of seeing her-««I aite'^»- 

.^Qlyed.tjiere shall be Bo leave*taking." * -■ 

, . JSe had bardly uttered tbis dougbty resolution« wben he heard %l%]|t 

^Qtfall approacbing the bridge. The little sound smote heaiy ^o^fais 

heart — a thousand tbousand remembruices and feeling» rose at ittf.tinif 

.«naunons — and in an instant all bis resolves were obliterated and gonf. 

.There she came^ indeedy alone — desoending the steep read attb^^^p 

l^ridgc^ fpot, her ligbt cloak drawn about her^ and her little shoe-b^^kjiis 

4|Utt^ring at eyery step in the moonligbt. So, after all, they urere to-iiq^t 

lif^e- be left the old castle^-and under the screen of t^ wild ih/^üß, 

piY)^ose.roots were knotted in the buttress of tbe bridge» and beneath.^biB 

äfft and melancboly radiance of the moon» fercy NeTÜle and the nS^mpl^ 

^untry beauty stood tpgether, in anotber minute» upon tbe lonely r9a4- 

« , '.' Wbither are you going, my pretty Phebe?" asked Peijcy Ne^iUf, 

witba melancholy smile. A 

,..^"1 a^n going down to Nurse Eileen's, sir,*' she answered» gentlf^ , 

, ** Nurse Eileen — the good old woman who uursed f/ath myprittjtj 
PJbebe/' be coiitinued in the same tone ; '' I feel fond of the dlA nun^ 
itysclf-r-though, in truth, I could scarce teil why, unless it be, ip^yb|B^ 
because^he loves you 30 welL" • >:t^ 

.The girl looked with sweet embarrassment in bis fn?e — ^and tbf|i 
ti^ed her glance downward upon the chafing river. .^ 

IVMxid where does nurse Eileen live?'- asked he, wüling to ]^ohn$ 
tbis. Chance interview. ^-.-v 

y," Ifl. tbe old Abbey Mill, sir," answered she, again raising ber»8of^ 
dark, melancholy eyes, " on the border of the wood, by tbe. ris;i5f 
l^nssiki it was tbe knigbt— Sir Hugb^-tbat mad^ it up for ber^God 
tiless jb(im — and put her there." ^ . 

i.'M köQw it— a, pretty, small, thatched bouse, by the river, sidi^ 
^n;iQng the oaks. She is very happy there, I dare say," he pursue^, 
witb Ä sigh. "You and she are very happy together." 
\ She looked up into bis face with one of her own sad, beautifulsmilesi 
b)^ n^arking the singularly melancholy expression which reigned ther^ 
tbeemilewitb^aUthe.eloqJoenceofiUmodestdimpk^^ gftve place to^ 
Ipok jof sorrow, .and almost of pain-^and turning her ey^spensävQ^ 
away, she plucked from among the moss which covered the old battle- 

R 
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ment» one of the Utile blue weeds that nodded there ; it chanced to be 
thmt wfld flower to which poets and loTers have gi^en the name of finr- 
get»nie-iiot* 

'* Gnre me that little flower»" he Baid, rery sorrowfblly and tendeify^ 
after he had watehed her small fiogers playing with its slender steö^ 
for aome minutes. " Thej call it a ' foi^t-me-not,' and if you give it; 
'twill, indeed« prore one to me ; give it to me — ^pretty Phebr .in0ii it 
will remind me of this spot« and this hour — when I am far nwnj ' nnil, 
perchance» when years are past and gone." ' ' ^ 

With a moomÄil amile of perfect innpcence and modesty, ^he Jidd 
the little flower toward bim. He took it, and he took her hand. 

" We have been very good friends— have we not? — Sjince I came herc, 
my pretty Phebe," he continued in the same motirnM tone — '^we^hafe 
been good friends all that time, and so you mnst not take awirf j|M|r 
hand from me, for a few short minntes now ; Ibr this is, perohanei^ Ü» 
last time inmy life I shall ever see and speak with you, my kind I^th 
lnend^>my pretty Phebe." 

In the moon]ight, he thought, he saw her colonr change as be 
aaid this. She did not speak, however, but lowered her head a^fitlfc^ 
aa if to adjost her doak, and he plaii^y feit the little hand he hdd 
tiemble in bis own. 

«< Does she love me — does she really love me V* thought he, as he 
gaxed passionately upon the beautiful girL 

''Phebe," he continued, after more than a minnte had pasaed in 
nlence, ''my pretty P^ebe, when I am gone away, as Is^A b^;|ih 
morrow — ^will you sometimes think of me — will you remenäber .'Uir 
Percy NeviUe/' '.'^^ 

She strove to smile, she tried to speak, but she could not ; it ^lli|^' 
all in vain ; the fountains of her füll heart were unlocked — the wamäS^'. 
iog strug^le was over — and she wept in all the afoandonment of deee^ 
late and bitter grief. 

In an instant every colder thought and remembrance vanished 6om 
his mind. Warm, generous, fervent, as ever flowedfrom a lover's 
füll heart, the words of passion, devotion, adoration, pledged him for 
eveir to the weeping girl. What recked he of consequences ; whst 
cared he for the difficulties of the distant future. She loved him— 
loved him truly ; he would not — ^he cauld not give her up. 

What boots it to foUow this scene of passionate romance throughaU its 
length. They parted, then, beneath that wild-thorn tree, pled^ aod 
promised one to the other, through every chance and change of life* 
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CHAPTER XXXVII- 

THE PABCHBIENT. 

WsARY after a day of tedious trayel» 0*6ara entered the old easüe- 
jnäf as we have described^ and fullj impressed with the importance of 
his mission« hastened» spite of bis fatigue» to aequit himself of bis mo- 
mentons nndertaking. In compliance with Sir Hugh's minute direc« 
tion^ he selected, as his bedchamber, the oldknight's apartment» which» 
as we have mentioned in an earlj chapter of this book« was situated in 
oneöfthe projecting towers, overhanging theriver; he at his leisure 
nnnmaged the dusty papers- and parchments which filled the old press 
in the ante-chamber — and, at length, to his infinite satisfaetion, dis- 
coivered the identical deed of settlement — the precions document of 
wUch he was in search. 

It is necessaiy to be somewhat particular in detailing his proceed- 
ings, inasmuch as he was that night destined to experience an adven- 
tnrei whose conseqnences exerted an important influence upon the suh- 
sequent events of our history. 

Haying ascertained hy an accurate scrutiny, the identity of the deed 
he had selected, as the actnal docnment of which he was in search — ^he 
aate down before a roaring fire of turf and bog-wood, in what we have 
called the antechamber or dressing room, through which his bed-chamber 
was readied, and there enjoyed, at his leisure, such substantial refection 
aa his jaded condition demanded. His supper ended, fatigue began to 
we^ his eyelids down, and leaving the door of communication open» 
he plaoed his loaded pistols upon the table where he had supped, and 
for greäter security, brought tlw parchment itself with him into his 
bedchamber, and laid it safely under his pillow, upon which his own 
weary head was soon pressed in dreamless slumber. 

He might have slept for . some hours, when he became conscious, 
though without thoroughly awaking, that some one was cautionsly 
moving about his bed-room, with a candle, and stealthily moving the 
fhmiture and searching among his clothes ; but the sense of fatigue was so 
overpowering, that, although he actually opened his eyes, and saw the 
üght shifting, and the distended shadow of a human form glidjng upon 
the wall, he had no distinct consciousness of anything sufficiently extra- 
ordinary in the circumstance, to Warrant his interfering — and wanted 
eneigy to arouse himself so far as to call out and speak to the in- 
tnider. Thus it was that once or twice he was thus partially 
awakened, and again relapscd into the oTerpowering forgetfolness 

r2 
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of deep ; before, upon one ofthose occasions of temporary oonsciousaess, 
he distinctlj saw the face of an uglj, sinister-looking man, glide dose 
bj the cnrtains of his bed ; the face seemed travelsoiled, anxious, and 
▼ilkinooa, and was stooped do?m» nnder the light of the candle, as if 
peering in cautious search after something ; there was that in the fea- 
tnres, momentary as was the glimpse which he had obtained of them, 
wtaxik fenggeited to his mind some asaodation of ranemfoercd outra^ 
lud danger» with such sndden and paiAfid power, that in an instant 
be feit himself thoroughly arooaed. 

** Who's there V* eried tUb joong priest, in a tone of sodden dan&i « 

There was no reply whatever, hut instantaneoüsly the candle was ti- 
lingaished« O'Gara, however« thooght he could distincUy hear tbt 
eoand of a cautioas retreat in the onter room ; and without an instaatf« 
heaitation, ezcept so madi as was necet»ary to feel the parchment nsder 
the pillow, he sprang from his bed» and foUowed the sonnds. As be 
entered at the doo)r oonnnunicating with bis bed rootn, he saw, indeed» 
dearly enough a retreating form skulking in a stooping postiire fioai 
the onter roora. 

He stretched his band instantly to the table for his pistok» bat tbe 
fite hfjtkt showed bim that they were gone ; his yisiter had taken the 
precantion to remove them — a sufficiently nnißquivocal evidence oft 
tiniater pürpos^. Glad that the intruder had, at all events, relieved the 
ei^artitient of his presence, 0*Gara foUowed to the outer door, iooked 
fortbnpon the passage, and hearing nothing, contented himeelfwüb 
shatting the door, and tuming the key in the lock upon the inside.* 

For soüie time after his retum to bed, he was kept awake by uoeasj 
QOnjeetures and speculations as to the purpose of the visit wfaidi 
had thus disturbed bim ; and no le&s so by the froitless endeavour te 
recall the time or the season or any of the attendant circumstances in 
which the coontenance, somewhere and somehow unquestionably seean 
before, had first been presented to him, But graduaüy the soothing 
rush of the waters, seconded by the fatigaes of his joumey, pre?ailed 
orer eyery more exdting influence, and he once again sank into profound 
repose. 

Perhaps it was that the agitating occurrence which we bare jast-de- 
spribed made O'Gara's afler-slumbers lighter and more easily disturbed^ 
bat certain it is that he was wakened on a sudden by a slight rostling 
at the side of the bed, and distinctly heard a soft step crossing the floor 
of his Chamber, toward the outer room, and at the same moment aveiy 
low knocking, like a tapping with the nails, at the outside door. His 
first instinct, as before, was to thrusthis band beneath his piUow. -Gee<i 
God! tbe parchment was gone! In an instant he was upon the &x>r;- 
and just as he entered the antechamber, he saw, in the imperfeet firt* 
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llghtl» Jhe iq«at, »iuitter fig^e which had appearcd by loM bedtid«, and 
ao. unpleasaiitly occnpied his drowsy fancy» reach the cliamber door, aaid 
iurjung tbe key hurriedly in the lock, exclaiin> in a harsh screech-*— 

" Found, by . I have it— I bave it." 

. Straight at thia hideons thief the young priest darted, heedleas ot all 
oonaequencea. The villain did not wait to open the door, and make hin 
«0cape npon the passage ; bnt leavin^ it vacant for the entrance of his 
jUH^mplice, he ran round the röom, screaming ^^help!" and pursued 
mU theway by O'Gara in his shirt» A tall« powerful form, however, 
now boUed intoihe röom, and joiningin the scramble, dutched the im.- 
lurmed priest aronnd. thifi waist in his; iron gripe, so tight that he soarce 
had room to breathe ; and exclaimed ina.pidrcing whisper— 
.. Z'.Now, now, Garvey— now, yoü idiot;. now, into the firewithi^ 
Well done ; grind your heel on it ; roll the red fire over it. Well dönc^ 
Jjoy. Never fear, I have him fast," 

;. iAb hie tfaus reiterated his directions, the half suffoeated and helplesn 
flriest» to his- unutterable agony» beheld the ugly familiär execute hia 
erders to the letter« The parchment shrivelled» smoked, and smout 
liereä ; and at last he saw Garrey's foot grind its very ashes into powden; 
. " There now" growled Ghurett, relieving the struggHng priest with 
a x^de 'dliove, '^oiir business hete is done; soifyou'li takeafooi's 
räunsel, yöu'U just get back again into your bed, \?hieh| by the "Wiy^ 
yon'd haare done ^wisely not to häre left at all." 

'* You have don6 a foul 'wrong, Mr.. Garrett," said the priest, indig- 
natitly. f Thät caitiff there has stolen the paper from ander my head^ 
aa I slept, and by your directioa destroyed it. The mischief is, I fea^ 
ixteparable ; but it must be answered for." 
, ^ Get to your bed, I teil you," retorted Garrett, menacingly : ** you 
are too fond, by half, of meddling in other men's intrigues ; beware, or 
yatl'll htxtn your fingers at last. You have come in my way once or 
twioe.already — be prudent, and seek not to thwart me again." 
.. " I seek to thwart no man in the pursuit of his lawful business or 
pleasure," replied 0*Gara ; ''bat I viU not submit to be robbed, and 
to aee the property entrusted to my care, destroyed, without r<»non- 
strance and complaint, where both will be attended to." 

f What I have done, I have Warrant for,'' retorted Garrett, doggedly ; 
*'I am armed with authority to search here for papers — ^to seise such a$ 
I please, and deal with them at my discretion ; and thus much I will 
(eil you, my worthy sir, there is enough in my possession to mark you 
for suspicion — do you hear — to involve you in correspondenoe withcon* 
Tieted traitors — so if you be wise, you will stir as little as need be at 
present. Above all, forbear offending those, who, if provoked, may 
prQve tjwmselyes possessed alike of tbe will and the power to punish yon«'* 
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BMmg thn» spoken, with a ^feiiljgning Äajke ^]ixtj^§ä^^ 
ttyode from the loom» withcmt waiting for an aii3wer »aoa jfi 
Ttj bafiyn hiin» fwang the door fiut» and left O'Gara öos^i 
dismajed at the disastrouB issoe of bis mission. . , ..laiiii 

" I liaya nothing for it," aaid hc^ after some mmutes' refbeif^og^^^Imt 
to mtan to Dublin» if I oan obtain penuiaston to do so ; aa^ at teast, 
to 88Giire mjr own bononr against the Imputation of a share U^j^MPoet 
in&Bioos proceeding — 9A well as to clear my conscience bf^i^ mkit 
infimnation I can give, of theieproachof having screeUed the Twuubf 
mj eilflDce. I greatly fear the loss is an irreparable — a i^^!??>9. i^" 

Withqnt attempting to retum to bia bed> hß burried tlurgiuti^ 
Offices of bis simple tollet, witb all couTenient de$patcb--*aiid geating 
bimself b j the fire, awaited in solitary and anzions rnminationv the 
aniTal of the moming. 

How difierent were the feelings witb wbich Miles Garrett paced the 
iloor of his Chamber. It was nigh twenty years since he had last passed 
a night in Olindarragb Castle. Sir Hngb was then a prosperous gen* 
tleman» and greeted bim witb all the bospitalitj of kindred and affisc- 
tion. A beautifttl joung bride was bj bis side, in all the pride of bor 
earlj loTeliness — ^glad and happj as the song of the meny lark in s 
summer^s moming — ^proud and generous as sbe was beautifnl — bnt alas ! 
too ligbt, too rain, too fond of admiration — too open to flatteiy, fat 
safety against the arts of Tillains ; and now» how was all tbis wredoed 
and blasted — ^bow bideous and desolate the contrast ! . ' - -' *^sA 

As Miles Garrett, in the irrepressible excitement ot^^i^ftcSiR tri' 
umph, strode slowly througb the long, wainscoated apartm^t^^täflPWfaich 
he was the solitary tenant, spite of all the exultation bf bis ^äJBe^ he 
feit occasionally a sudden misgiTing — a pang of sotoetbing 'Slbe^Kfir, if 
not remorse — as tbe remembrance of all he had infiict^-^^^^pfrten* 
tous desolation wbich he alone had wrougbt, came darkly to)np%ind. 
Be Started, witb an effort, from tbis baunting thougbt, as. a itS^^rish 
sleeper would from a recurring nigbtmare — and busled bis äÜ&xrwith 
projects of furtber aggrandisement, and Scheines of Alture Teio^^äi^e. 

*'The tbing is done,'' muttered he, as half jaded witb fii^^tl^lldte- 
ment, he tbrew bimself into an armed chair, before tbe ex^m^'fere ; 
*'done and ended; there is no need any longer tö avert bilikte^^io, in 
the devirs name, let bim bang now, as soon as tbey Hst. ti%y "WBfiiild I 
budge to save bim ? pshaw ! tbis dark old room, With its accnräect^remein* 
brances rising like vapours round nie, makes a mere cbücL;öf miV't^by, 
in hell*s hame, sbould /, of all inen, stir to säte 1dm f ^&rpaS<Hild I 
turn chicken-bearted, and lose courage nowf Cürse* my ^f&ffip r how 
Talbot, and even that sneaking dastard, Gartey, wbuld lauj^' iif^if 
tbey knew it I 'Sdeatb, let tbe old dog bang, tbe Sdoner tM toller— 
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itVnqt mj dqiüg — and» if it were, by — he has eamed it well of my 

'■'Yd&^ aye^ fifty tnriesf oter— the insolent, dogged fool ! :Jfo, no/' he 

Säauöd, "After a long pause ; " rm not so weftk--^rm not so mcMi, as 

yi^ the snariing, nngrateful, old libeller out of his tronbles ; he has 

^ .torned on me twice, when I offered to snccour Him-Handi %re'€k>4, he 

shÄl üever do so a third time. And then there's Üiat'hop^fötSpahiard ; 

• ^wen^ Weti, no niatter— all iti good time. Brag is a good aog;lwJI Hbld- 

%li^ ^ i better— and well see whether T\\ not ^t the whip-hand of Co- 

*f föh^^u'Brien yet ; allin good time — * fair and easy goes far in a day / '» 

^ „ °'H6'shook his head slowly, and smiled a pale sinister smile, upon the 

^ipoütdering fire as he spoke ; and then bit his lip» and coivtraeted his 

,}ii^ßiin deef and silent thought— btiried inwhichwe shaH for the 

^^^ ^resentleave him. 

* ■ wm m «iMi^i ■■■■■■ ■■■ ■■■■■^■^ . 
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CHAPTER XXXVm. 



löi ,vis^':L' :' - — tär thümbek sxoRaii 

Abot7t four or five days had now diapsed slnce the events recorded in 
-hi 9Sff:)]^'^^^^* -^ soUry day» and a sky övercast with mässes of lorid 
iiofHI^^^: ^N^ A^^^^ in a^ night of unusual darkness, The distaht mut- 
9if ,ell9Qi? pf the Coming storm had now deepened into the nearer thu^der ; 
li li^^S» ^nlien.rain^drops beat the parement with rapid splash, as peal 
^„3j^ei^j>eal irattled and bellöwed dose over the hoüse-tops, like the öpen- 

^^.Jp^jfif gigantic artillery» upon the devoted city. Long, winding streeta 
dzh49^ ijlkys* gables> chimneys> bulk-heads, and sign-böards started. into 
^^:^a^»^ li^bt and shadow, in the intense white glare öf the lightnirig ; for 
^ jpp^^iLStant the flooded gutters, the quaint houses, the cowering jpassen- 
-snoß^^*-^^^ point of prominence, every diamond windowpane, eyery Street 
. ^^^oi|>, every stone, reflected the dazzling burst of livid fire— and in the 
Qi o9^ thc^ erashing thunder swept the ghastly pageant back into the 
T kF-daciknes^of chaos, 
.j^o;3rjo Jt^jyas upon this awful night of tempest and gloom, that a horse- 

^^'.^-^jnai^.hat just dismounted, stood dripping in his broad-leäfed hat, and 
j"* j[^f^^|raoched mantje of coärse black cloth, within the chü^f entränce of the 
^^.j Ci^rfe. He was parleying with one of the servants of the hostelry, 
u 9.-/'^ ^^ resttlt of his Conference was speedily to conduct him by a pri* 
-_.7^|l%ie f$f pp a back-stairs, and into a small, sombre-looking bed-cham- 



241 THB TOHTVMBS OF 

b«r» whti«» loil-woni, wet, aad fastiog as he was, he «ppBeÄ Iiittiad( irMt 
no other mtasura toward his own comfort, thaa that of ttirowing astde 
his cloak and hat, to tbe task of writing a letter, with much apparent 
eare and anxiety, while the senrant kurried throngh the anrangementa of 
his ding7 Chamber, and having lighted a fire, departed. The stranger, 
who was thns left to his cheerless meditations, was no other than 
O'Gara, whose ill sttccess oar last chapter has sufficiently detailed. 

Sereral times, as he proceeded in his tedious task, he had been inter* 
rupted by the sonnd of Toices in the room next to that in which he was 
sitting. On a sudden, the tone of one of the Speakers appeared to 
sinke his ear with peculiar and absorbing interest. His pen was arrested 
in the tnidst of a word — ^his pale face was raised, and his Ups parted, 
with an expression of eager and almost horrified attention — while bis 
eyes were fixed upon the partition through which the sounds had reached 
him. Drawing his breath with a gentle sigh, afler the long suspense, 
O'Gara laid down the pen beside him, as softly as though the sound of 
a falling feather might have determined his fate — and stepping, with out- 
stretched arms and noiseless tread across the room, he reached the cbink 
in the wooden division, through which he had marked the flickering of 
the light in the adjoining apartment. He held his breath as he looked 
through ; and, aided by the gestures and the countenances of those who 
spoke, as well as by their uearer proximity, he was enabled, with tole- 
rable distinctness, to catch the substance of their coUoquy. He was 
just in time to see a half-concealed figure, in black, pass from the Cham- 
ber, and the door shut roughly after it. Miles Garrett was standing 
with his back to the fire ; and his eyes, which had followed the depart- 
ing figure, with no very friendly glance, were still fixed upon the door, 
with an expression of rage and spite, which hghted his imsightly visage 
with a character little short of murderous. Garvey säte close by a tabl^ 
scarce a yard away from his employer, stealthily watching his counte- 
nance with an eye of keen and villainous scrutiny ; which, howerer, as 
Garrett's glance was suddenly directed upon him, was quickly exchang^ 
for the usual look of crouching sycophancy. It failed« however, to coö* 
ciliate the proprietor of Lisnamoe, whose recent interview appeared to 
have left a sting of the deadliest kind behind it. 

" And so, Mr. Garvey, you are looking out for a new patron/' 9ni 
Garrett, with ominous pleasantry, while a smile that chilled the Kttle 
scrivener with aflFright, gleamed in his eye ; **you are looking for a new 
patron — and priest Talbot, you think, would serve your puQWse— yoad^ 
— but pray, my very sly little gentleman, did you never hear that it i» 21 
husbandry to throw out the foul water tili you are sure of the freah?" 

" Pm not looking — ^indeed Via not, Mr. Garrett, for a new patroa»" 
stammered Garvey. 
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^äöi iftkt ihin Ad you mem^, mky I ifiqtSre V* ooiituiii«d'€hunr«ll| 
^ridi the dame ominbus smile> and constrained oalnnlei«, white ä kltglil 
hitcliing of the Shoulders^ and a measnied shake of the head, betrayed 
th» inteiunty of liis passion — ** whät did yöu meah by saying — you 
thongbt bis extortionate proposal a reasonable one — answer me that;; 
tiif f Wbat did you mean by that — ^will yon hsre the göodness to S9.f 1** 

(t Why» sir, Mr. Garrett» you khow he had th|e cards in bis own 
Jhänds ; if he chose to balk the business> he conld leave you in the lurch, 
as easy as tum on bis heel/' said Gartey, with a deprecatory tone» and 
atook öf genoiiie alann— *"and I thought— — " 

"You thaught — did you? — yöu thought,** continued Garrett« in 
tfa« same veini; and unable any longer to curb bis fury, he thun- 
deredy. "and who the devil gare you leare to tbink?" and at the 
%aiae moment, with the back of bis open band» he dealt the afi&ighted 
wretdb, ü box across the face so furious that he feil back, stunned 
tot the moment, in bis chair, and the bloöd spirted from bis no«t 
und mouthy and died bis ashy face in crimson ; " that will teach you 
to meddle, when you are not wanted, you confounded oaf, you'^-^he 
added, bttt whether it was that upon reflection, bis own convictions 
acquitted Garrey, or that the severity of the infüction had a little ex^ 
.ceeded what he had contemplated — and, perhaps, had eyen a little 
shocked bim, certain it is, that he added no more in the way of 
reproach, but tuming sullenly toward the fire, left Garvey to recover «t 
his leisure, while he whistled a quick march, and tbrusting one hand 
into his pocket, leaned his elbow upon the chimneypiece, and wagged 
his head in time, until hearing his companion blowing his nose, eoog^ 
ing^ and eTincing other signs of retuming vigour, he youchsafed him a 
sutly glance over his Shoulder, and asked bim with considerable aspt** 
ritf , " what for he kept blowing like a grampus, and whether he meant 
tomakea night ofitr 

An ugly Portrait enough, did Garve/s visage present, pale and bloody, 
and: wearing in every feature the hideous expression of malignant rage, 
contending with craven terror — while his eyes, in which were usually 
disoemable no traees of passion or significance, but the half-quenched 
glitter of stealthy cnnning, now gleamed with the mingled hate «ad 
«owftrdice of the poisoner, as they followed Garrett with undisguised bat 
aneonsdous meaning. 

Meanwhile the tbunder bellowed, and the rain pattered withont, in 
»ustoined, and still inereasing fury. 

<<NeTer mind it» man,'* said Garrett, at last, in a tone of gruff oon* 
ciliation; "what a cursed fuss you make about half nothing. Com«i 
•oom% what will you have— wine or '* 

" No, no, Mn Garrett» I thank you," said Garvey, with a distörttd 
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; vOmitMnr it^I'U nmfiober it when th^ time com«»/* r -i td^a 
'* You'll remember it ?" repeated Garrett after hin« in a .4aill^ WPe- 

<' That is," added Oanrey, baatily; for vbat^c^r Ua l^#»WIMig 

\Mi0b^ b«^ ^n> Ae gatharing ckmd ofaiupieioii Hiwm)|jiL'P"(i^'> 
c'^trir pkuiUy indieated tke pnidmoa of qodifyilg'Uie pbm9«i'jff;thitUf 
i; in libiM^ it io ibe Uli of ooata/' . .; »D^^jiaiiD 

»/.... « Vmph-Hnm ruaty, ehT mottared Garrett; ''he'UxmfSltotxi^ 

5; fdUlw- Look ye, Mr. Garr^y r" -Rü^ 

i;. ,• /'Toa miatake me^ Mr. Ganratt } you miataka m^** mtßqfOßf^^' 
l J(fif» with A audden aoaeaaioii of hiwility. .it , :?( 

" Well, suppose I do, Mr. Garvey, t^-b aa weU to 4eU- g^^t^Of^i 

/ yw're ucKdog for uy money, if you «aak't bear tha laab/V wduftvrett, 
io <l9gV^ly } '' with me youULgel just wiiait ywi deaat¥»--^fcattli:ta6^^« 
vinmada 9^ hit^ot made a nistaka ; ttd ijry<m doo't läe WKf ImMMpifi 
-:.vlhara'atba.da<Mr." ; •;,.>j5bbn3 

LvJ^.Gftrrayaa^.atiH; and bis nwater^ 4tinikig upaft Üb het^\M|pi 

casrdoiaLy to the windov. ?:({cni 

ii: . A^lctag paiaae aosned^ darnig whiob Garrett dffaw t)ie es«ntfiil'/At the 
sr Jiiodowt «0 ttMit every UindiBg ^^Uire of tighliiiiig ilumfk vo^ .Aa Al^' 
n?(}iery «d^itiag tha murky g^inmier of tbe catodte in it» aiwfirii^^Mght« 
«xi^näaaw. . ....>.. ^^.-^^^2 

L^:^-^'Ii; ia a^qoaar sii|^t," aaid ha, aOer one sf thaaa flÄd)*a^aa iim^ 
^^lAaedvaaneMr, thathe had iuyahititarily sbrook in it^ Ught^ ia4JMl(|l>>* 

YobaMübh dunag tibe stmiiiiQg«sBpk>$iaii wfaich IbUowed-^^irfpan^Bi^^' 
«mrwQtiid alnoat tbink Ibe de^: bad bosinass iaa-^ltas^iizxSsi^ ^ 

i::U^ HßUw^ibyr-she baa bcan dysng Ar tbe fatstimch ;j£YfgpUg&ot 
^;!'inHmd^r if her Jadyabip la^de her flitting to^inghi; tbe*a^rteQ»ii9*^ 
««^ilMattidcarr^egad^ Aeifbokair smellajikebiiaQatQa^- - .i.Mzau 
^!:^.:MSbr'a»ear bereodr^near^tigH^ aaacl Gfurrey^ (moe j9»oi^:i89tfi9^* 
b^qjilkaat to 'Outlvard eahatteaa ; B|id^ na he spoke, be and this p^^^99ffi^^ 
^FiHm» bafli daaded apäsi in iheintensecglare^ &Ikmed>?aar. Yith^6(INP°'' 
l;SA|Maiiad4)y a (%ingbg report^ tmder/wfaidk thfr.^danaiMtigat ^r ari i y i #"^ 

;3 jartniWed in ^«ey stone.anditoter. . v^'God^Waaa:^^^^^ ÖaNM 
:i jjiiiUt a Jibndd^^ nfter an intenwiof aome aaeotids^ airf tf^imi an^h^^' 
• J TÜbctrattevipt to ereas MuiaU; '' U lawU be^iin Mfi^lirigbt 1^ ^^9^ 
Coyle says abebaaMtimicli life kft kibers ilf^i^i^r^tM 

i7 ihiaig^ tba old place waa^Mowi nhautnoui ^eara thi» .tii»»fc6iad D^^ y 

L=. .:** Wtot Mt yi>a inondOng abanfc'' w»tiered G«prfö»wlM?flf|g» ^ 
jfiabBbdie^oaiitagian of Gacfey^i^eirxaifa s /Valop yopst^pMimid M«** 



'^lt<^Mr70lH--& niee^ tmUr ^ "oire to" put %p "j^ymme^^ ^pw^^Üi a 
nii^ht likethis; cime me, but it^amöiig& t^'bviB^ a thtmftHliid^^ 

Gtrrett turned again to the table« and taking out bis pursls, cN^tfifted 
S'^MW^eT«!^ pieces of goM üpon tbe boBrd. ' 
B*aoii«tiiai Coyle 19 as hmigry a Uveitis tbis TiBamotis io#n i^o^ti^*' 
««' lA^tittered äiroiigh bis teetb^ as Üer^kbiveÄtlieec^a^ ^^tb^ti^e 

cbargea bis own price — well« well, it'a fiöt MUGb natfer, aftel* aß ^' fliis 
^^4fefdH^ eän't hst long— H^ne wöek' more« pealiäfts; ändthen' ä deal 

eoffin, and tbe sexton's fee; bere GarV^y/' lie coniiniied«^'tiJci it 
^^^w4lie aeöundrel at biMse^t^s ü cursed bnposiciöh» but we- ean^t belp 

it ; take it — ^psbaw I wbat are 70Q itfmid ö#-^if s btit a step, -and ycm'll 
8^Aul9n6bere whenyouri^titfn." ^ 

«^^oiii^iuh^ knew tbe tempet of bis emidojer' tob well to^ baasnrd aärex- 
^'''^MtiAfittaA or demtir ; and tiirawfaig now and tben a stealtby g^ui^ of 
r-Y/MBieasiiiess and diseohtent tbroi^b tbe wiiidow« npon tbe ektenial iitdrm 

and darkness« be proceeded to wrap bis sbabby doak aboot bis^ riiöul« 
Ä^^jtoMr« and gatberiag up tiie money; and eoaating it agniin« be consigned 

it to bis pocket« and bat in band« proceeded nlently from tbe i^oonr; 

^:ii ^'Wiliiottt one'momenf s besitation« O'Gitfa» in bke inaanftr« w^pt in 

fn4ili Mantle« dxew bis bat aver bis br<riri^ aiard noisetes^ly burfied ÜPom 

^nf^^cbainber; soaree daring to bieatbe tmtU hebad i«aebed tbe t4>en 

Street ; and« nnobserved« took bis Station at tbe opposite side« widt bis 
^iil|i«i^ iye fized iqion tbe door of tbe CaiMer^4iito wbo^e^ well^ ligbted 
^'*'^ piMmgt be oottld clearly see. 1» this posilion bis irigiMice wi»>:not 
: jd||fig;tttitiewarded^for be bebeld Garmy slowly tvMi tbe «^cnslobby, 
^ '^t^manieBtlng witb tbe street^and peep, siealtliily» witb naasy a 
^^^Jknig aad sSaver« fortb npoa tbe wild aadangry sky« ^ile be cbea£bis 
^s %iidHiig still closer about bim* At bist« bowever« he pknged int»« tbe 

unsbeltered street ; and O'Gara kept pace wltb bim at tbe irtbüsf itde, 
.^^IMIB he saw bim fairly iiM Mr» Ceyle\( somblie and skilster^looking 
^ol^tifkä^. Haviiig crossed tbe s^et« tbmi^ the small, kMUge^bi^ped 
<°<^lHMtow panes he behdd« after a^ sbort delsy« the sweHäfi^and sallovr^nn« 
^^4:^(^^ witbdraw in eon^aaiy with Garvey \ and haidng^hus aMtütjEned 
l^^fb-bis entire sadsfaction wbat he bad^ready sospectv^d/they^ling 
-is^^lfeal^ htirried i^imy tbisoii^ tbe statm 4mA dartaiei3S-^^4^at<iipiftn a 
^^^pMgeet« M wbdse eteei]Etioti lÄ» was lesolined ^tue^ief i|0vaitfor:^rk- 
^ — jiiii^ner änyotbei'agafii^sböulddeleii^i^^^ : ::3 

t^^i^^üfeiMn^iil^ll b^horea ns for ot^ mom«£t~td gliuioe at Ui^.{^my 

oell« in the Birmingham Tower« whicb was oecupied by Sir^Hil^ini- 
o^ Wl^by« who now sata wbolly alöne in t^s ^&aly^l%hted akid«teselate oall. 
te jUmiüatkMCis, paiaful and ^my as tbey vm^m^ tmiMadtm 
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faiymhiy inltrfapUd bj the jatring pmliid« pf bdt «äd ter, wUd!^ 
■rwibiwe»! yci aoodMr Tiaiter. It was the irfitfal of tht furiioB irkv 
«ttted — and witfa a kesitatiiig and embaira^Md nanner^and s oooft« 
tenance somewhat pale, stood in uneasy silence at th^ door. Tbaea va* 
iwhfihing aiaister in bis aapect and demaanoar wbidi ivprasaed 8ir 
Hugb with a feeling akin to dismay : tihe old kni^t lookcd inquiring^ 
ttv bn &M fbr aome time bafore the oniooas maisaiigar ipoke. 
r ** Sir Hugb WiUougbbj?" said tbe man« gkaemg at the open page iaä 
a.aailcd and heaTjr Tdame in hia bands. :> 

: << Tbe aame/' eaid Sir Hugb» affiimativelj. 

. . ** Under«aentenoe of death fbr high treaaoo/' eontinued tha* offiotry' 
itiU readtng. 

Tbe same— pray, proceed," nrged the knight. 

And reprieved during the king^s pleaanre ?** 

Ay, ay — ^the eame,'' pnrsaed the old man. 
. '* You know» sir/' he said, snlkilyi after a brief panse» and tamiag 
hia ejes another way ; ** yon know, sir, / bare nothing to do with at ; 
mj dntj is onlj what yon see/' he added, apologeticallj; ** I tiy to 
make gentlemen as oomfortable as Fm able, while thej're here ; and 
theyVe all welcome to stay here as long as they like, for my paTt-<-btit^'' 

,ijP, bat '* 

•• '* Speak plainly, man, for God's sake-^baTe yon any ill newa to teil 
rm V nrged Sir Hugb, in a tone which betrayed bis terrible misgtnnga» 
- The man evidently was a noTice at bis bnsiness — at laaat in its stemcr 
department — for he appeared mach disconeerted at this direet appeal; 
and not knowing exactly bow to begin> pansed and shnffled for aoma 
tifine» in evident embarrassment, at the door. 

*' ^ Yon see» sir," he resumed» after some seoonds had elapsed in ai- 
l^nee*; ** Fm enly nnder ordere» and bas no choice in the bnsinesa— aa4 
fldler aH» ^y, we must all of us go sooner or later, yon kno w— and Ae» 
aU'a eTen ** 



<* For God'a sake/' said Sir Hngh, '' speak the worst, and «t 
ii-it-^is it Uh-morrow f 

<**To*morraw» sir, at twelve o'clock^rou just hit it/' answertd h% 
m^ch reliered ; ^'tweWe o'clocki sir — an' you're not to be <piartered-^ 
thaf s one comfort, at any rate. Tbe Warrant is gone to tbe sherifi^ 
nir^^-and it's my bnsiness» yon see, to let yon know." 

" God's will be done/' said Sir Hngh, in a voiee scaroe andible» ^wkäk 
bis head sunk, and be clasped bis hands togetber» with a oonyniam 
pressure — "Qod's will be done." 

'^'Ill be in in the momin' again, sir, at six o'doek; and maybe yoafd 
want a word with tbe clargy, or a Scratch of the pen, by the way of r 
wHV' pnrsned the man ; '*and if yon'd wish e^eiy ÜHBg proper^ at* 
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iflsded to> aad modetita chorges, I have a cöusin^ an undertaker, that 
domhüeanis for ü» first qoality in the land» sir; and I hbpe 5K>tr 
laanowT fimod ererything to yonr iiking here, sir, while 70U were in it 
idj wk 18 tnakin' np tfae littte aocoimt^'^aiid it will be time enoughi# 
Mlile it ia the ntormn*«" 

> l%e man stood for a moment or two in the doorwaj ; bat seeing äiat 
bit {vresenee was unheeded, he forbore to say anjthing fnrthier ; än'd 
0MtiDg an oiBcial glance round the room» to ascertain that all was rights 
be dosed the book» and tucking it nnder bis arm« disappeared amid the 
ringmg of kejs and the dang and creak of the iron fastenings. 



CHAPTEK XXXIX. 

THK MVRDER. 

. ; • . . • • • - » 

Now turn we onee more to Garve]^, whom we fi>Uowed npon bis ahort 
fseuraion into " the Riog's Head.'' 

; /'Nobody in the house-^no etrangers, I snppoae ?** asked Gannay, 
atealthily» as soon as he found himself safe within the dingy preeinete 
.it^eh admowledged the dominion of Peter Coyle. 

: '^ No one bat that^'* said the host» testily pointing with hia thiuxiii 
toiiard hi» helpmate» who säte, as usual, dozing in her chair — and a^ 
the same time shooting at her a glance of the blackest malignity ; *' nü 
one. bat that — and she's one too many ; for» of aU the brimstooe spaim 
thfiiX^TeT came across, that same she-devil flogs them. Curse her/' 
h^.ej^iMinaedi waxing energetic as he proceeded; ^*1 have no real 
night or day with her ; I dare not sleep in the hoase alone with her^ 
with^ut lodc fmd bar between ua — ^the mordenngbag ; it's bat kst.ni^t 
I had a tussle with her for the razor, or she'd have had me in kii^;doin 
coiyne» läie the doctor» I take it-«as it is, she's soarce ieft a finger on my 
haiid«:.tbe she-batcher \" 

As h^ thas spoke, with tnicolent emphasis, he shook the member in 
question, swathed about in bloody rags» in deadly menaee at the slumberer« 
< " $^be's set her scheming headpiece to work now, to find out who it 
is J have got above — bat yoa may a»well let that alone^ murdering 
Magi for as boald as yoa are ; you may — for if you're determined, so 
am I ; and have a care — ^for long threatening oomes at last — ^and if you 
pttt me^to it».Ill go tbrough with it ; and then, who will yoa have to 
ihütk bot yoursdf> my darliAg?" 

As he thus apostrophized the tipsy sleeper» he busied himself in 
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trimmusg iht euMe» md «uddng himself tt/äiif tö acco m pimy Mr. 
GflTvcy, lyjr tlHKNfkig <Mi Us Imm Mst ; iiid €t&i doiify ihe twu wurflhi 
bcgu to asotad Che enxy maA darkaome stnrs^^-someiinies staräcäiltj 
tfae 80attpemg of the rcts doim Um afaadowj ixnrridon, and som^ä&ti 
oioft awfolly by the roar of the fhander. AKogetberi the expedMobViH^' ' 
in it aometlüiig so stränge and eren so gliasdy, that Mr. Garreyi^iuP^ 
ibOowtd kia vilk^Bena4oeldi^e(Mcidiictor tlirongli deseried, damp^^^tafi^' 
lobbiea» aüd «p iiifi^Mrtten atain, to tbe dismiber wbere tbe Mjjitess 
wtink of tielenee and TiBalnf was lying, Mt himaelf growing indeiibtf« 
bably ne^fona teid nnoomfertaUe. ^^ ' 

'* Didn*t yon hear a atep on the atair«** aaked Coyle^ pansing liiäk« 
look at sotnelhiBg between wrath and borror^ at the door« iAm Unat 
dreary ramble terminated ; bisb — ^listen." 

'^No, no» God bless tur all; no« nothing of the sor^'' andCruiViqr, 
hnrriedly; "eome here qmek-Hk«i't keep ns standingia this-ennei 
phA aÜ* night ; tnrn the key, will yon, and let ns in ; see» letmiK 
first»'* he added, glancing nenronsly back bto Üie darioieas ; ^ÜMi^ 
aga4 M>-^go on yonrself, the lady may be — God Ueaa us al^ 00^46 
dead; I hear no sonnd witbin, eh !" 

*< Wel^ what if ehe is," said Coyle, with an ngly forced snnle; «Sä 
a real-riindder, *' snre mopmg Molly's there, at all events»' and äie*s 
not dead, I take it." 

Hetoaned the key itf the door, and they entened a wretdied imp^' 
■laäiednpaltnieiH, in the Airthor end of ^N^ildiadoor stoodpiräfljr 
nfpeikiwA a faint Hght gleanied ihtoug^ tbe apertnre. Treäding w- 
iknalfy^ he soaite knew why, Coyfe led the way to the Chamber of «eV- 
neaa, peiliapsof death. 

Goweridg orer a wratched üre, säte the half-witted giil, the sole Ü- 
tcndant of the imliapjrf lady — a pale, wldiered, smoke-dried creatare; 
with 'Vttiirched ftuoe« and €lthy hands and arms, mnttering and jabbet- 
lüg to herseif, and st^afing looka ofidiotic nalevolenee vadjMnaj 
towatd the intmders. ''^' 

»a'a Mieep— asieep only,*' whispered Coyle, pointxng to the KÄ; 

tfasitiecireilet mtfv^ with the breathing— see it ; bnt hish P he aÜsl 
gra^teg G«tvey by th<6 arm, •* I rfo hear a step commg— if if« «esh 
and1>Iood;itfB that lipof hell; she's at her tricks, hisht faere-^oi« 
tnongK het*e she'oomes-^she's resolved she eit I mnst go nnder the 
daisi»i> Ün red biiratngifilhHn.- 

n^a apeaking, Coyle waddlied swiftly to the outer door, and jitf^^s 
he paMd ^ i^d «iMk Ms möA üpöh the lobby,'the tall form <^h&# 
pnlaina Udp^litr^^MeAlli^ö l^e pas the stair-liM, atid i^ 

vanced, with a slight degree of unsteadiness, and with many a msof^ 
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gpru]^(|jadi;a^sx^tbeIi£ac^cAri7uiga cimdle in on^ hinid» iukI» «S:|ier. 
Iiiifb«i4 4^9C)ied, miiGhto bis imeasiaess» « cnse knife JorTtjba otben-,» r^^ ' 

Vy-^dl/'^said Coj]e» iA a tone whose gruffiaess but impefff^dtlycUl^^ 
gii]j^4,ijts trepidation^^'whatin the fi^iidV naoM ai« yoa^albM: im^W:?^:^ 
did|^9jt I teH }xm ta keep beloir, eh? did BOt I wium you agaiiift (j^,,. 
flocyrf T'ye«-.^!^ ao ?" • .- - - ^ .. ^2 ^i.^ 

'L^' ^bix ciures if ^011 did," said sbe^ with m Qmnai»s g^% Whilr : 
lier.fi|ce:^owedi^baola^^ scarlet, mth; :the combuifdexeitfiiifiiti^^f ( 
whi^V^Apd \viaiib,^'wj)7 jou lainp<rf'gjBÜ^ 09?iioi)» 4a ijt fiN? JQ« t^ 
tum drudge in my own bouse? — do yoa:thiidi: Fm- f^i^/>of%jo«t:^ 
kniifWwb ^ou coward? A.j% fkak% jma 6aX as.lpp^ a» yo^llflS^i 
bnt^dar to tpucb me^ as mach as witb a fiagei^ and tbat .nunute )l'l| . 
let tbe ligbt into yoor paddens." ^ .-,*., 

Aj9.^^^0)II4 9poke die-eaatinuedrta advanei^ ai^dwbaorshe oun/atp the 
confi^dlog: tbreat. «be flourisbed tbe k^ «ud uU^c^ ja kind pf Mit, 
ihr^^jig^. W gap^ teethj, wbich migbiba^rcf umSfisith^ 

nbi]§ypn94»f aa anrak^ed.Yiper, .^-\ 

'*.^<Wi)t baök, I t^llyon, ,or TH inake>you»*^ he ejaciilatect wiA Mlr;^ 
the vehemence of fear. - . ; x ^0 

'l^epback yoorself/' she cried> ;vith 4inother flounshiof dia.wali-»' 
pon^Wcwi^d» "keepDut^f my way'^back wilhyou* for jftfci>^fife^:£ 
room ril go this night or TU know the reason why." ; - r ' :^i^ :i..^ 

AfL^bf. i$[pke4l^ magoadvanced with an infernal glamijkpemthii 
unwi^jvSenitinel, who watdbed her motionsy m xetuni, «itb^ a «i^.^ifr ./ 
inin^d femr ^nd-rage. As shecame np to hicq^ he pjrofi{>ed - hjs :bi:)M43< >> . 
■honj^^r&!;re^Qlutely against the door-posty |ind draTiingup:bis sm^itfyrorv 
leg, received her upon bis clouted heel with a kick, so well aispied' «nde s 
Tigpi^ns th^tshe reeled back to the end of t^ . passage^ «ad Bto^dLi 
with ,U|i^4l^tr^ qres and livid fa<^, gaping and gaspiag i^;akkst the woB« h . e.t 

'' Hf^rbA;! take Üiaty young woman,^ cried he» withbratal exidtft^^* :. .» 
<'you^ tengi|ie,.doe3n't wagqniteaogKb nG(Wj rmtbi^ l^-i 

He wasinterrupted, bowever, before he could compIetehiatriampbtQft i: 
apostp:Qpbßi . for, ipecovering her breath/ the enraged and nmrdßKOfi^' 
hag bortet Jiefself raüi^ than rusbed upon Um» and dashed the kmür * ^' 
at hk tbEpat; it. ripped the skinfroon bis chin to bis aar, ha% nttlMf^r-^, 
more» and^jscuirceknow^igwbathe did^be swung her from him agaiiiat.: o 
the fj^e ^al^ and then sprang badcward to seeure bioiBelf from a repetir ~ 
tion of the assault, behind the door. Ere he Qould doa^ it> b^we^r« tittr .. 
dniQkc^ bddame had thrust her ]wadf shoulderj and one arm t]a«oii|^v 
the q^^ve, and witb eyes wbose dead^ gteam leat ne^ ^gow io^ia; : ^ 
terrified i^istanqe, ^ wbUe the yein$ of >er /orehead H^^ii^. ^»toOd: wi -t 
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with the prominenco of knottod oordage, she tag^;ed and stnined at tlie 
door with Üie freniied exertion of a strength wUch tasked that of hti 
bleeding aponse to the uttermost. As thus thej stroTe her foot ilipped» 
and ehe would have fallen across the thresholdhad not the door dosed, 
with the füll pressure of Coyle'a whole »trength and weight, across her 
neck, and held her thus suspended and helpless. Setting his knee aod 
hie Shoulder still more firmly against the planks, he straiaed the 
door with strangling pressure npon the throat of the wretched womani 
watdiing the gradual blackening and quirering of her firightfbl face, 
with an expression half vindictive and half horrified. 
. " Let it go man, let it go Coyle/' cried Ganrej, who saw enougb t(> 
ill him with horror> ''let it go, I teil jon, for Qod's sake/' and in the 
impatience of his terror and irresolution, he actually wnu^ his handi, 
aod danoed upon the floor. " Cojle, Cojle, are jon mad ? don't yon 
•ee7 ahe'sblack — she's dead; let go — itsmurder; I teil pu let go." 

Coyle» meanwhile, keptstariugwith the same expression, atoncema- 
lignant and appalled, upon the gaping, ÜTid face of his victim, while he 
still conti^ued to exert thß whole pressure of his deadlj weight. 

And this scene of hate and murder, enacted at the yerj threshold 
of death, and linder the awful Toice öf hearen's thunder ! 

" I hear.Toipes» and stepa too ; voices and steps — thej are Coming;." 
cried Garrey, ''come here MoUy— moping Mollf — for God's sske^ 
itoUjs bear witness ; I had notbing to do with it. Coyle, remetnber it 
waa-all your own doing ; my good little precious girl, you saw it all. Oh • 
9iy Grod, is there no way out — is there no way out ?*' and, as he spokej 
he ran and rummaged round the room, in the vain hope of finding $ome 
mode of exit. 

, Coyle, meanwhile, heard the approaching sounds; in breathleu 
alarm he retreated from the fatal door — down feil the hideous burthea 
wbich it had sustained-— the knees drawn up to the ehest in the last 
mortal spasm — ^and all still and grim in the fr^gbtftil bliM^kness of 
death« 

. *' They're Coming,*' he muttered, with an oath, " Margery get up-^ 
get up girl,*' he continued, thrusting the body with his foot. " Hell 
and deatb she's gone — she's done for ; lend a band Garvey, you helpless 
mufif you, lend a band and haul her under the bed !" 
. It was too late, bowever, fbr any such precautionary measnres. 
0*Gara, aecompanied by half-a-dozen musketeers of the militia, were 
Qow upon the passage ; retreat or concealment was alike out of the 
question. The arrest of the murderer, and the deliverapce of tb^ i^' 
prisoned lady, were already virtually effected. 
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CHAPTER XL. 

THE HOÜB OF DEATH. 

Next morniüg Caleb Crooke, bis wrinkled forehead surmounted by a 
▼elvet cap> from under wbicb a few scant wbite locks escaped» and bis 
keen grey eyes peering tbrougb tbe spring spectacles wbicb compressed 
Iiis nostrils, at a letter wbicb be bad but just opened^ säte in bis usual 
cliair of state, before a desk piled witb papers and parcbments. Directly 
opposite to bim^ and almost as grimy as tbe dingy wainscoating of tbe 
dark apartment, säte bis confidential clerk — a lank> starcb, saneti- 
monious looking gentleman, somewbere about üfty, and witb a sligbt 
squint^ wbicb madebis faceanytbing but a '* letter of recommendation.*' 
Tbis sallow and somewbat sinister looking official^ pursued bis scrive- 
nery in industrious taciturnity, and witbout ever raising bis eyes for a 
moment, except to dip bis pen in tbe ink^ on wbicb oocasion, as often 
as it oceurred, be sbot a Single stealtby glance at bis employer*s counte- 
nance» and fortbwitb again applied bimself to bis monotonons task. 

Crooke bad no sooner concluded tbe letter^ tban be sbook bis bead, 
sighed, and muttered some balf-dozen bitter . ejaculations witbin bim- 
self^ tben rose in great tronble, and baying takena tum or two up and 
down tbe cbamber^ exclaimed — 

- ** Tbis is tbe sorest blow of all — tbe deed destroyed ! — and just at 
sucb a time— tbe villains-^tbe robbers !" . . - , 

, And witb tbese broken exclamations^ be stood sometimes scratcbine 
his bead, sometimes wringing bis bands, tbe very image of perplexity 
and dismay. 

- "^ell," . Said be,. at last, ** I all along bad my suspicions of tbat 
sueaking dog of a priest — wbat possessed me to disregard tbem ? . Good 
beayen, wby did I trust bim — wby was I inad enougb' to trust bim ? 
trust a priest, and witb sucb a> commission ! • I ougbt to be ,kicked, and 
cursed, and burnt for it." 

Tbe door opened at tbis moment, and tbe priest bimself, Fatber 
O Gara, entered tbe room. 

Tbe constrained, suspicions, and disconcerting reception wbicb 
awaited bim, was so far from repelling tbe young ecclesiastic, tbat witb- 
out awaiting even tbe ceremony of an invitation, be seated bimself, and 
at once opened tbe subject of bis visit. Tbe conversation tbat ensued 
was long, animated, and earnest. Its results we need not bere detail ; 
suffice it for tbe present to remark, tbat before it bad proceeded for 

s 
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more than fiye minates^ ihe grimj derk on a sadden remembered a no- 
tioe which he had forgotten to serre, and with bis prmdpal's pennis- 
Bum, hurried out of the room. 

Meanwhile a soene ofagony, almoat ofterror, the last fareweU of 
two beings, who had been for many a year to each other dearer than 
all the World beside, filled Sir Hagh*s dark and desolat« cell with sobs, 
and prayera, and blessings. We shall not attempt to describe it. 

And now the honr of noon drew near — ^the awftil hour which was to 
consign Sir Hngh Willoughby to the hands of the execntioner. Erery 
stir in the castle-yard» erery soand upon the stairs, was listened to in 
the breathleas agony of auspense, by bis distracted child ; eyeiy coming 
moment waa dreaded as the herald of the officers of death. Pale, but 
calm and reaigned, the old man sat in bis grim prison, whose damps 
and gloom might meetly have foreshadowed the chill shadows of the 
tomb to whicb he was hurrying. In prayer he had songht and fonnd 
that beroism which more nobly, and fkr more securely than human 
pride and resolation, can sustain the heart of man through the terrors 
of such a scene. 

In misery uncontrollable« and wildest despair^ poor Grace wept, and 
trembled, and clung to bim, and sobbed, like a creature bereit of reason ; 
and through these dreadful moments^ the braye old man strove, though in 
▼ain, by words of fortitude and comfort, to calm the wild transports of 
her breaking heart. 

At length the dreaded sounds were actually heard. The ill-omened 
scream of the rusty lock, the clang and rattle of chains and bars, along 
with grdff Toices upon the passage, the door itself rolled back, and the 
gaoler entered ; but oh I praised be heaven, is it possible — with a re- 

PRIEVE ! 

Yes, Sir Hugh Willoughby, though still under senteüce, and a pri- 
soner as before, is again reprieved until theking's further pleasure shall 
be known. 

Oh ! who can describe the orerwhelming delirium of joy which wel- 
comed this unlooked for respite, and in the intoxication of deÜTerance 
from present ruin, hailed the precarious boon with all the rapturons 
ecstacy which might have greeted an entire deliverance in the king's fhll 

pardon. 

««««««« «« 

The first rapture of bis sudden rescne had for some time subsid- 
edj and in calmer happiness nöw^ Sir Hugh and bis darling child 
mingled their smiles and tears, as band locked in band, the kind words 
and fond looks of dearest affection were exchanged between them; 
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wben once more the pHson door flew open^ and breftthleds with eager- 
ness and haste^ old Cftleb Crooke, Bnpported by O'Gara and Torlogh 
O'Brien^ stood in the scanty light whicli strnggled throngh the bars of 
the dnngeon. 

" My dear old patron — ^my admirable iriend — ^worthy knight/' eried 
Crooke, scarce intelligibly, through want of breath and extreme vehe- 
mence, while the tears, spite of all his efiPorts, coursed one another down 
his rugged cheeks, *• I'U never forgive you ; how could you think of 
being hanged, withont letting your agent, and honest, trusty, humble 
old friend Caleb Crooke, whose fortune you made, and whose fortune 
and whose seif you have as good a right to command as if they wei^e, 
in fact, as they are in right, and in gratitude, your own— without let- 
ting him know a Word about it ; confound me, eonfound me, I say, if I 
ever forgire it.'* 

As he thus spoke, he wrung his old benefactor's two hands In his own, 
with a vehemence whieh was all but dislocating. 

" But it's all settled, now," he continued, with unabated impetuosity ; 
" all settled, all right — the deed — the settlement that was burnt, you 
know — but, no, you don't know — egad, I forgot, but no matter— if» 
found again — that is — not it — but an attested copy, which is all one you 
know; and — and — " 

Here honest Caleb was taken with so obstinate a fit of coughing, 
that he became utterly unintelligible ; and O'Gara, Consulting the anxiety 
of his hearers, and undeterr6d by Crooke's deprecatory gestures, took 
upon him the office of spokesman forthwith, and thus proceeded : — 

" And to the preservation and discovery of this deed, under God, 
you are indebted for your reprieve — and for more, for your perfect se- 
curity against ever suffering the execution of the sentence under which 
you He. The wretches who conspired your death aimed in reality at 
your estate, and finding that that is limited to another on your death, 
are resolved to enjoy it at least during your life ; and to extend the tertn 
of this enjojnment, they, of course, desire to protract that life, with 
which it ends. But, sir, there is more ^ 

" Let me — let me — young gentleman — let me** insisted Crooke, who 
had now recovered breath — and, with gentle violence, pushing back the 
young priest with his open band, he continued — " yes, indeed, there is 
more, as he said — a great deal more. This young man— this Colonel 
Torlogh O'Brien, has behaved — I will say it, though he nods andfrowns 
at me all the while — nßUy, ay, sir, nobly. The French court had, it 
seems, long since promised him their interest, in seeking the restitu- 
tion of his Irish ancestral patrimony — of which you know Glindarragh 
is a chief portion. The ambassador was prepared to press this upon the 
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lang— bnt he has waived bis daim to your forfeitedlife interest, on con- 
dition that jon shall be fiberated, immediately, upon bail. The terms 
are agreed to — and at this moment^the necessary bonds are beingdrawn 
up. I ought to add — becan^e the thing teils handsomely for him — tbat 
Colonel Sanfield reqnested to be jour second bail — so, please God, by 
to-morrow morning, yon shall be onee more a free man/' 

What followedy we need not detail — ^nor yet all that passed between 
the beantüul Grace Willoughby, and the brave and handsome soldier, 
whose prond bat generons heart she had irrevocably won. 

Torlogh 0*Brien remained with Sir Hugh until the hoar arrived, 
when the prison mies of Dublin Castle obliged Grace WiUoughby to 
leare her father for the night ; and, accompanied by her woman, she 
took her leave, and retumed in a coach to her apartments in the Car- 
brie. There we shall leave her, in the deep solitnde and silence of the 
night, to commune with her own heart — and to calm, if possible, the 
tnmult of its sweet and bitter emotions and remembrances. 

The young soldier, being thus alone with Sir Hugh, opened fully to 
him the pnrport of bis interview with Grace in the Castle garden. Deeply, 
however, to bis mortification and disappointment, the young man found 
bis proposal coldly, though not unkindly, listened to. Sir Hugh Wil- 
loughby had bis pride and reserve as well as Torlogh O'Brien ; and in 
bis fallen fortunes he could not bear the thought that his family should 
be beholden, either for rank or wealth,*to the generous forgiveness of 
an hereditary foe. The streng and unfavourable prejudices with which 
he had at first regarded Colonel O'Brien, had, it is needless to say, long 
since entirely disappeared ; but his present humbled position was not 
the attitude in which to entertain an ofifer, which, in his eyes, wore too 
much the appearance of an Obligation. 

Pained and chagrined, though not actually offended at what, under all 
the circumstances, seemed to him the unreasonable conduct of the 
knight, Torlogh O'Brien was constrained to take his departure with 
a heart stiU troubled with perplexing doubts, and dark anxieties for the 
future. 

"Well, Sir Hugh Willonghby," he said, with a proud but melan- 
choly air ; '' to speak frankly, I did not anticipate so cold an answer to 
my suit ; it pains me the more that I may not see you for many months 
again. To-night I proceed to take, in person, the command of my re- 
giment ; and so it is even possible, in times so troublous and uncertain 
as the present, I may never see you more. Farewell, Sir Hugh — fare- 
well — we part, at least, as friends." 

As Torlogh O'Brien rode slowly through the moonlit streets, ehewiog 
the cud of sweet and bitter fancy, he found himself under the walls of 
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the now qniet Carbrie ; and^ as bis eye wandered on among the gables^ 
aixd vanesy and projecting beam-heads, wbich varied tbe front of the 
antique structure, sometbing more tban tbe romantic influence of tbe 
misty moonsbine, under wbicb tbe old fabric was shimmering, induced 
him to draw bridle, and break tbe rapid pace of bis steed into a walk. 
He cbecked even tbis moderate motion^ as be reacbed tbat part of tbe 
mansion in wbicb Sir Hugb's lodgings were situated> and looked up, 
with passionate regret^ to tbe qnaint casements^ witbin ^bieb be knew 
his beautiful Grace was^ even at tbat moment, maybap, tbinking of her 
o\ni true lover. 

At sueb an bour, and under such circumstancesy of course be dared 
not ask to see ber ; and onee more he was about to put bis borse in mo- 
tion^ and pursue his melancboly night ride, wben a ligbt gleamed from 
an open lattice, and a small band was extended to close it. When did 
a lover's eye deeeive bim ? At the first glimpse of the form thus casu- 
ally reyealed, his heart sweUed in his bosom — and with graceful gal- 
lantry, he raised his plumed hat. Tbe gesture caught ber eye, for she 
looked down upon him — then hastily witbdrew, and then as hastily re- 
tumed. Pressing his band to his heart, as he looked upward at the loved 
form but dimly Tisible, he said, in the low, thrilling tones of deepest 
passion, only the words — " tili death — tili death." She waved ber band 
— ^lingered for one moment, and in the next was gone. 

For a minute and more be continued to gaze, looked in fond fascina- 
tion, upon tbe now darkened casement, where he bad seen, but for a 
moment, the loved form and face wbicb haunted his imagination every 
hour, in day-tboughts and in dreams ; then sighing, he drew his hat 
upon bis brows with sometbing of a scornfrd mien. 

''Till death," be said^ ''ay, tili death; and unless^'tbis band bath 
lost its cunning," and be raised his gauntlet-gloved right band, " and 
unless thou, my brave Roland, hast lost thy fire and mettle, death may 
still be many a year removed ; and if it be — in spite of fate, she shall at 
last be mine — on — on — let us on — danger bath been our comrade 
through many a jougb year — and if, througb those tbat are to come, 
thou bearest thy master well and safely as before, then what power on 
earth can keep her from me — away, away, my brave Roland." 

As though be understood his master's words, the noble steed pricked 
his ears, and snorting, broke into a plunging canter ; nor was the reverie 
in wbicb tbe young soldier was lost for one moment intercupted until it 
was dispelled by the challenge of the sentinel at St. James's gate. 
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CHAFTEBXLI. 

A FBW nights later Sir Hngh l^nUoaghby, now once more a free man, 
was pacing with agitated steps the floor of his apartment, adjoimng tbe 
Garbrie. His cloak and hat lay ready^ upon a chair, to be donned at a 
momenf 8 notioe. His face was pale» and wore a character of mingled 
anxietj and grief, aa in manifest impatience he glanced from time to time 
at his watch» and listened for the soond of foot-falls er of Toices at the 
door. He had oommunicated the nature of his engagement» whatever 
it might be» to no one ; simplj stating that business would call bim 
forth npon that evening, and directing that so soon as a gentleman at 
the street door should inquire for him» he should be at once appnsed 
of his arrivaL 

The night was unosually dark ; and as it wore on» Sir Hogh's uneasi- 
ness Tisiblj increased. Dark as it was» he freqnently looked from the Win- 
dows, in the vain endeavour to penetrate its gloom, and would thenin si- 
lence resume his restless walk» with» if possible» increased agitation and 
dejeetion. In all this there was a mjstery» which» howeyer mach it might 
pique her curiositj» or howeyer nearlj it might interest eyen higher 
feelings» his fidr daughter attempted not to penetrate. She saw that 
the old knight was resolyed that the purpose of his melancholj and agi- 
tating expedition should remain unknown ; and she songht not to trou- 
ble him with inquiries which might possiblj offend. 

At length a smart knocking at the Chamber door announced that 
a gentleman awaited Sir High at the entrance. In silent haste the oM 
knight did on his cloak and hat ; took his daughter tenderlj hj the 
hand» and kissed her ; then» haying gazed in her face for some moments 
with a look of melancholy irresolution» as though he were uneertain 
whether or not to speak some matter that weighed heayily upon his 
mind» he tumed abruptly from her with a sigh, and hurried ftom the 
Chamber» leaying her» if possible» more than ever anxious and per- 
plexed. We must follow the knight down the stair-case of the old 
house» which he trayersed with the heayy tread of age» and forth into 
the dark and now comparatiyely deserted streets. A single fonn, 
wrapped like his own in a mantle» awaited his approach» close to the 
entrance of the house. 

" Sir Hugh Willoughby ?" said the stranger, inquiringly. 
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'' Aj> sir i the same/' answered tbe koight dejeot^y. " l thaiik 
you for keeping tryete with me, Sball we now proceed ?" 

^^ If you desire it. We can easily hare a coach," said the stranger. 

I fear you wül find the way somewhat longer than you reckon upon»" 
No, no/' answered the old man, hastily. " I would be entirely 
priyate ; none but thou and I shall know of this visit» God grant me 
courage for the moumful — ^the terrible interview. Let us on— let us 
on, my good firiend ; I pray, thee, let us on." 

" Then lean, at least, upon my arm/' responded bis companion. 

The old knight accepted the proffered courtesy, and thus in silenoe 
they began to thread the dark and sinuous ways, whicb, diverging 
from the high street, in a southerly direction, soon lost themselves in a 
coniused labyrinth of narrow and compHcated lanes> among wbich Sir 
Hugh foUowed the guidance of bis companion. 

Pursuing their way thus steadily and in silence, the two pedestnana 
at length arrived at a deserted and desolate-looking place, where Üi» 
Street wbich they followed became gradually thinly»built and broken, 
and at last terminated in a lonely area, in whose foreground were yisible 
only some partially constructed or half-ruinous Fragments of bouaea, 
while behind them loomed, in a beavy mass, against the gloomy> atarless 
sky, the peaked gables and ponderous chimneys of a ma^siYe old man« 
sion, with a few scattered and tuiled trees dimly grouped around it« 

We'bave already introduced the reader to this desolate-looking tene^ 
ment — ^the same in wbich, we have seen, in an earlier chapter of this tale^ 
Miles Garrett and 0*Gara confronted, in resolute and fiery debate» 
about the poor heart-broken lady, who had found, in her misery, but one 
human firiend. 

^^ We must be near it now/' said Sir Hugh, in an agitated whiaper ; 
for the clang of arms, and the challenging of the guard at some ÜtÜe 
diatance, borne to bis ears upon the night breeze, assured him that they 
had well nigh reached the extreme verge of the city, 

" Tonder is the house/' answered O'Gara, for be waa the knight's 
conductor ; ^'yonder is the house ; and I should have called earlier to 
guide you hither, had it not been that sbe*^the poor lady.-^waa atleep, 
and tbe honest woman who attends her pray?d me to await her waUng, 
wbich I did. Here, then, ends our walk." 

They now stood beneath the dark walls of the sombre mansion ; and 
the priest, applying a latch^key, effected their entranoe, witbout any 
other sound than that of gently opening and cbsing again tbe massive 
portal ; and thus they found themselves cautiously mQunting tbe broad 
staircase, in unbroken ailence. A dim ligbt, burning upon tbe lobby, 
showed them the door of a Chamber, into wbich the priest, with a sor- 
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rowfol countenance, alowly entered ; and the old man, with head ia« 
dined and broken stepa, foUowed like one in a dream. 

From an inner door» at the faither end of the apartmeut» a decoit 
looking female looked in npon them« and, beckoningher to him, CGam 
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Does ahe wake or aleep now V 

She*8 awake erer aince jou left/* answered the attendant, in a mbks- 
per ; and, with a ahake of the head, ahe added — ** and her next slei^ 
Tm afeaid, will be a long one. Poor thing ! — ^if s nearly orer with her 
nowl" 

** 60 down stairsy mj good woman, and wait there until I call yon," 
aaid the priest, gentlj, ** for she most now oonsult the peace of her 
troubled mind, and we need to be undisturbed." 

Withont speaking, the woman promptlj and reverently obeyed. The 
Chamber door was closed» and O'Gara, retaming from the sick-room, 
whither he had gone alone for a moment, said : — ; 

** Come, Sir Hogh, she ezpects you/* 

The old knight foOowed Mm almost mechanicaUy into the Chamber of 
death. 

There lay, npon the bed which he approached, the wreck of that beaa- 
ty of which he had once been so prond — all that now remained of the 
yonng and happy bride he had lored so fondly. At sight of him — ^re- 
membered, oh« how well, through all the blighting changes of griefs and 
years ! — the wasted form started np in the bed, and, with one pierdog 
aeream, dasped her poor thin hands across her eyes. 

** Oh, let me kneel — let [me kneel — ^help me to kneel !*' she cried, 
Btruggling ineffectually to rise from the bed, and, stretching her wasted 
arms imploringly towards him — " Oh, Hugh 1 Hugh !" she cried again, 
dasping her hands orer her face, and sinking forward in the bed, witfa 
the weakness of coming death — she presented sudi a type of head> 
broken agony and humihty as mnst have touched a Stoic. 

The old man wept bitterly ; and for a long time, through his sobs, 
conld only repeat— - 

"Poor Marfan I poor Marfan P 

After a long süence, the poor creature stroggled again to speak — 

'' Oh, Hugh, I dare not ask yoa to forgive me now ; bat after I am 
gone, Hngh, will you forgive me then ? Will you wipe away the remem- 
brance of all the misery and sorrows, and think of the times — the old 
times— when you saw me first, Hugh — ^the happy times, that you can re- 
member without remorse ?" 

The old man wept so bitterly that he could not answer. 

'* All I dare to ask, Hugh, is that, when I am dead and gone, you 
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-vwiB. sometimes tr j and think of those days^ and remember me as if I 
died then — died in those happy times !" 

Oryiaag as if bis heart would break^ the old man conld not answer, bat 
tocdctlie oold> emaciated band of her whom he had once loved so well« 
and pressed it> and wrang it in his own« while he sobbed and wept on 
still in silence. 

Oh 1 who ooald describe, what words can teil« the wild scream of 
fearful joy and wonder that broke from her at that toach ? 

^'My band! my handl Oh« 6od Almighty! — he holds my band 
again ! I am forgiven! I amforgiyen!" 

And as she spoke> the foantain of her tears was opened« and with a 
long« deep shiver« she lay weeping and sobbing« as thoagh her poor 
heart would barst. 

" Poor« poor Marian«" said the old man, still crying and wringing her 
band as he spoke« " yoa are forgiven— yoa are indeed forgiven. Oh« 
Marian« Marian« I never thought to have seen you thus." And they 
both wept on for a time in silence. 

*' And the cbild« Hugh?'' she said at last« in a tone which« thoagh 
almost a whisper« yet cut him to the heart. 

** Is well and very beaatiful ; like« very like what you were Marian«" 
he answered« while his tears flowed on ; bat pereeiving that the grasp 
with which she had tremblingly clung to his was fast growing cold and 
feeble« he added« pressing her band as he had once pressed that seif- 
same band in scenes and times bow dififerent — 

'' Marian« Marian« my poor Marian« would it comfort you to see 
her r 

** Oh no«" she answered« desolately« but very gently« ** no, no, I 
am unworthy ; I could not — no« no. But«" she continued« after a 
while« with a most moumfal humility« " I have one last request — my 
jewels — they are under the pillow — take them« Hugb« and give tbem 
to her, and wben you see tbem on her you will may be — may be, some- 
times think oi me — and of my penitence« and the mercy you showed me ; 
and then« too« may be you will look back« in memory« to the better times« 
wben poor« lost Marian wore tbem berself— won't you come again to- 
morrow, Hugb ; for I am too weak to teil you all to-night — you'll come 
again and see me in the moming« won't you« and thougb my heart is 
broken — broken« Hugb« 111 cry with very joy to see you wben you 
come. You're not going yet. Press my band again — ^bold me« Hugb ; 
ob« let me feel your band. Forgiven, thank God — all forgiven« all for- 
given." 

Murmuring these words, she sank gently, gently into sleep— it was 
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the lait long sleep ; his band still locked in htra, and ih« imn stiU w«t 
npon her long, dark lashes. Tes» poor Manan !-^tbo troubled spirit 
and weaiy head at laat aleep aound and aweedy. There is no more 
aoviow and oontempt for the«. Poor ftllen lady 1 the panga of grie( 
the dreama of old time% will flotter thy poor heart no more« No sting 
of oontmnely will erer tinge that pale cheek — ^no old remembrancej 
atealioglike soft musio o'er theo, will erer wet ihy Uda with tears again. 
The last thou wflt e?er ahed Ue gUttering ihere serenely. Yes, hold 
that thin hand still» Sir Hugh, and look in that pale face ; though it 
knows thee not — ^though it wiU never smile even on thee again — ^what 
sight and touch will ever stir thy heart like these ! Could toognes of 
angels plead with thy proud heart with half the eloquence ofthat cold, 
fixed ftce ? — could a giant's grasp shake thee like the chiU touch of that 
little hand 7 

Hour after honr» in the silent Chamber of death, by the side of that 
lastsad relic of her whom he had onoe loved so proudly and so fondly, 
sat old Sir Hugh, heedless of all, sare the yeamings and the grief that 
awelled at this ronbled hearti and the remembrances that gathered round 
bim like a dream, as he gazed oii the still and moumful featares of the 
dead. 

The same moming sun that shone upon Sir Hugh, and marked with 
i^ rosy greeting the pale couch'of death, streamed upon a very different 
seene by the old bridge of Glindarragh. 

It was the first parting of a young and beautifiil girl from her hus- 
band ; and that husband — ^whom, gentle reader, will you guess him to 
have been 7 Who but Percy Neville, Yes, Percy Neville— at last oon- 
strained to bid, let us hope but a brtef, fareweU to his loyely young 
bride, sweet Phebe. How often has he stood, with bis foot in the 
stirrup, and how often has he disappointed his impatient steed, to 
retum, and snatch one last word, one last kiss more — ^to breathe another 
assurance, fervent and tender, of speedy retum and unchanging love — 
while, one hand round her waist, the other locked in hers, he looks pas- 
sionately into the dark, tearful eyes, and pale lovely face« of the simple 
rustic beauty he has wooed and won. How many a fond prayer and 
loTing word her soft yoice murmurs, as her little head lies so trustingly 
buried in his breast. At length, however, the latt of all-^his last 
words are spoken indeed. Away he clatters, still tuming as he goes, and 
waTing bis hand, in token of adieu, to the weeping girl, whose fond 
looks follow, until at last the distance hides him ; and he is gone — 
quite gone. 
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CHAPTER XLIL 

XiOVB AND OLOBT. 

Fast as old Time sweeps in his swarth« fresb weeds and flowera 
spring up beneath his scythe. — Old actors pass away and are forgotten« 
and new ones take their places. Ums« as the current of our tale flows on« 
we lo^e sightj and majhap for ever, of many a familiär personage 
and plaoe^ while stränge faces and new objects rise around us> as we 
drift onward toward tbe close. A year has passed — ^tbe sunsbine, 
and tbe rains» and winds of a long jear bave fallen upon tbe graye of 
Ladjr Willougbbj. Sir Hugb — ^landless now and bomelesa — still, witb 
bis &ir cbild» dwells in tbe same lodging wbere we saw bim last. 
To attempt to leave tbe dty were, under existing circumstances» 
a dangerous, if not an impracticable enterprise. Stern proclamations, 
dietated bj tbe dread urgency of tbe impending crisis, and enforced by 
tbe prompt and atrodous sanctions of miUtary law^ restricted all sus« 
pected persons to tbe immediate neigbbourbood of tbeir dweUings, and 
in tbe majority of cases bad even placed tbem under tbe rigours of ac- 
tual imprisonment. 

It were difSicult indeed, to oonvey an adeqoate idea of tbe intense and 
agitating exdtement wbieb pervaded tbose of every class, wbo, eitber 
from necessity or cboioe> were still resident in Ireland, during tbis season 
of doubt and danger, wben tbe crisis of tbal; awAü martial struggle 
wbose issae was to determine tbe bopes and fears of all> was obyioiisly 
at band. Tbe imminent proximity of a catastropbe so momentous and 
uncertain stimnlated and darkened every alternating passion — ^tbe bar 
tred, tbe ambition, tbe suspidons, tbe bopes^ and tbe alarms of all. As 
tbe struggle became more distinctly a military one, tbe sa^age spirit of 
martial despotism more and more unequivocally cbaracterised and go- 
Temed tbe wbole policy of tbe Jacobite executive. Tbe extremest seve- 
rities were practised, as we bave said, against tbe defenceless Protestants, 
wbose creed was assumed to be a sufficient evidence of tbeir Wbig predi- 
lections ; and tbese severities were aggrayated a tbousand-fold by tbe 
licentious yiolence of tbe balf-disdpUned troops to wbom tbeir adminis- 
tration was committed. 

It was tbe eye of tbe first of July^ 1690, tbat memorable day on 
wbieb was fougbt tbe battle of tbe Boyne. Tbe old dty of Dublin was 
now comparatively deserted. Scarce a red coat was to be seen in its 
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gloomj and shattered Btreeta ; a handM of militia kept guard at the 
Castle« whicfa had sent f<Hlh its king» with all bis goodl j Company of 
generals and oourtien, either to take an active pari in the long-deferred 
stniggley or to witness its issne as spectators. The stillness and langaor 
of the town« contrasted with the reeent hnbbnb and bnstle attending 
the transit of thonsands of stem and recUess soldiery, npon their march 
to the scene of danger» had in it something at once depiessing and in. 
definably exciting. Upon the fortnnes of the Coming battle each party 
feit that their destinies were sospended. The hoshed and agitating pre- 
▼alenoe of a saspense, which came home not only to the soldier and the 
politician« but to ereiy private man, in the shi^ of alarm for bis pro- 
perty and his safety, penraded eyery street and dweUing, and clonded 
every coontenance in the dty with awe. Business was entirely n^lected ; 
men kept restlessly to-ing and fro-ing, and grouping together in little 
knots« gossiping at the street comers, in low tones, and laughing stränge- 
ly» in the almost hysterical exätement of the crisis — ^the long-looked-for 
crisis, that was now at last, in fearfol eamest, indeed, present and npon 
them. 

A tall and singolarly handsome officer of dragoons, fully equipped in 
the splendid uniform of those days, and wearingin his face an expression 
at once lofty and melancboly, was, upon the night in question, ascend- 
ing a dark and old-fashioned stair in the city of Dublin. He paused at 
a door, which opened from the first landing-place. A feeling which he 
could not for a moment oyeroome, held him doubtfally at the threshold. 
He entered, however, and» nusinghb plumed hat, and shaking back from 
his noble features his long black hair, Torlogh (^BrieD stood in the 
presence of Grace Willoughby and her father. 

How did her shifting colour show the beating of her little heart, as, 
between smiles and blushes, she greeted her true loyer ! How did the 
soldier's eyes, with the passionate fire of his own fierce and melancholy 
nature, requite her softer looks ! 

'< Sir Hugh,'' he said, haying with a melancholy smile retnmed the 
old man's greeting, in language not less generous, " it is long — ^to me 
how long ! — ^since I have seen you, and it may be long, very long, ere I 
see you again/' And he glanced towards the fair girl with a fondness 
all the more touching for the stem and haughty beauty of his £ice. 
< I have but a few hurried moments to stay here. I cannot, and will 
not, waste words. What is so near my heart must be spoken — spoken 
perchance, with a soldier' s bluntness, but yet with the feeling that all my 
hopes, my happiness, are wound up in your answer. You remember— 
you cannot have forgotten — our conyersation on the eyening when I saw 
you last, Sir Hugh, it is no light fancy, no trivial feeling, that could 
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lead Torlogh O'Brien thus to sue on in spite of a repulse. I love your 
daughter — ^Mistress Grace — I love her dearly — desperately — ^with all 
the love and all the loyalty — ^with every feeling, and passion, and 
thoüght, and hope of my heart ; — say, if I ontlive to-morrow's battle, 
will you at last consent, and give her to the fondest and truestlover that 
eyer yet in hononr and devotion sned for the hand of maiden V* 

Sir Hugh was shaken. He looked at bis daughter^ and then at the 
noble face of the handsome soldier, and then once more at bis ownloved 
child. 

"Torlogh, Torlogh O'Brien, she has been my only child — my darling," 
he Said at last, in a bTpken voice ; and the tears, which the dangers 
of adverse fortune had never yet wrang from bis eyes, began to gather 
thick, and coarsed one another down bis farrowed cheeks as he spoke — 
** She has been the comfort, the stay, the pride of my old age ; she has 
been, indeed— indeed-^a good child to rae ; and if, she loves you, why 
should I mar her happiness or yours. Let her, then, choose now and 
for ever for herseif." 

" Grace, dearest Grace, you hear bim," said Torlogh, passionately 
tuming to her : " Say but one word ; deign but one smile ; consent bot 
bj a look, and flood with joy the heart that loves you well — the heart that 
by to-morrow night may beat no more." 

The last words of bis appeal smote home to her true heart — ^the 
baahful struggles of timidity were over in a moment. 

**Öh, Torlogh, Torlogh!" she wildly cried; and, pale and sobbing, 
the hght form ofthe noble girl, in a moment, lay folded fondly and 
trustingly to the heart of the soldier. 

We need not folldw to its close that hurried but eventful interview, 
nor say how the old man kissed bis beautiftd and blushing child ; how 
fondly he blessed them both, and how he pressed their hands together. 
After many and many a fond farewell, at last he was gone, indeed; and 
eventhe receding clang of bis charger's hoofs sank into silence. 

Thus Torlogh O'Brien, in wild and happyecstacy of triumph, rode ra- 
pidly towards the camp of King James, and never thought the while 
that fortune may interpose " füll many a slip betwreen the cup and the 

lip." 

While Torlogh O'Brien, thus absorbed in glorious reveries spurs on- 
ward towards "the tented field,'* we shall avail ourselves ofthe interval, 
nnwilhng as we are to interrupt bis entranced and happy silence, to say a 
few words touching the progress of events, which, we trust, may suffice to 
give the reader some general notion of the actual state of things at the 
period at which we have now taken up our tale. If, however, as is by 
no means impossible, the gentle reader care marvellously little for such 
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diasertatiMU, he ean easQ j eseape the preaent by what is teelmieally 
termed *' skipping^ the next doMn or so lini». 

The preaenoe of WiDiaiii's powerfol tnd splendidlj-oigmixed 
«rmj in the North, and the arrival of the Prince himself to take 
their head» had sthnnlated the lierce excitement of the cotmtiy, and 
intenaified bj the darkest fbrebodings the myeterate maligmly of 
old fenda and jealonaies. The exhansting fiscal exertions which the 
atate waa foroed to make» the prostration, or rather the min of all 
trade, the general neglect of tillage, and the frightinl waste com- 
mitted by the rapparees, had ao deyaatated the conntij, that famine, and 
ita attendant peatilence, threatened, with the inyading sword, to con- 
anmmate the deaoktion of the land. 

In addition to all thia, the canse of the nnfbrhmate James had sus- 
tained aore loaa more directly still, by mnltitndinons desertions, which 
tranaferred in detail much of the energy and infinence of the Jacobite 
party, to the camp of the invader. With few exceptions, indeed^ such 
apostacies were confined to men of second-rate importanoe and ability ; 
bnt still the traitora, howeyer individually despicable, disheartened the 
faithfnl by their nnmbers, and almoat inyariably carried with them in- 
telligenoe of the weakness, the apprehensions, and the plans of tbdi 
former aasodates, which proved valoable to their opponents. 

Among many better men, IVIiles Garrett had played bis royal master 
falae ; incapable of enthnsiasm, cold, selfish, and pblegmatic^ bis cal- 
colations were untinged by passion, and need we add, unwarmed hy 
patriotism. He understood tbe difficulties of the Jacobite cause, and 
weighing the cbances with the nicest scmtiny, it seemed well to bim to 
deaert at once, and while yet he might make a meritof so doing, to the 
party in whose favonr the odds seemed multiplying every day. 

King William's camp occupied the rising grounds upon tbe nortbern 
side of the river. Tbe hoarse mnrmur of tbe broad-breasted Boyne 
filled tbe stirless air between tbe two great armies, whose prowess was 
next day to determine tbe fate of tbe kingdom, and mingled sadly with 
that confluence of petty sounds, which, like tbe solemn murmurings 
of a mighty tide, orer-arches tbe myriad gatberings of liying men. 

A sultry summer's night wrapt tbe wide landscape in darkness. 
The tents of WDliam's splendidly appointed army spread like a canvass 
dty orer the nndolating ground, and the dusky fires, at intervals, glared 
strong and red upon military forms, and munition Waggons ; while from 
aeross the river, far away, came the softened sounds of sbouting, and 
the sullen roll of drums, with the rumble of provision cars, and the 
faint dear call of tbe trumpet, incessantly filling tbe air with the ex- 
citing evidenoes of the presence and preparation of tbe hostile army. 
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It wan now about the hour of twelve, when, äs honest Story tell§ tis, 
^iUiam of Nassau^ bis sword ann in a sling (for hd had but tbat 
momiiig, wbile reconnoitering, ireoeired a wound which had well nigb 
proTed bis laftt), mounted upon bis war steed, and accompanied by bis 
staff« among wbom we l^cognize, amid tbe dasbing börsemen^ our old 
friend Percy Neville, rode fortb in person« tbrougb tbe camp. Tbe 
guard, bearing torcbes« rode witb tbem, and thus under tbe lurid illu- 
xnination, glowing duskily on tossing plumes« and flasbing upon bur* 
nished cuirasses« did tbe martial cavalcade tramp onward — ^its progress 
marked by tbe ruddy glare tbat crimsoned tbe air above tbem^ and by 
tbe Stern buzzas of excited welcome tbat greeted tbe soldier king, wber- 
ever be appeared. 

Tbere was an officer^ a captain in one of King William' s regiments 
of dragoons, witb plumed bat and buff coat, standing by, as William 
of Nassau, accompanied by bis staff» tbus moved onward tbrougb tbe 
camp upon tbe memorable nigbt to wbich our tale bas brougbt us. 
This cavalry officer stood listlessly leaning against a provision Waggon, 
and smoked on in contemptuous indifference, wbile a tattered, scared, 
and travelsoiled man, of mean aspect and small and unsigbtly figure, 
stood near bim, witb bat in band, and eamestly urged bis disregarded 
suit. In tbe lank, ungainly form^ and sinister face of tbe officer, and 
in tbe croucbing mien, and cadaverous, yillainous aspect of bis bumble 
suitor, no person wbo bad seen tbem once, could bare failed to recognize 
Miles Garrett, and bis now cast off dependant, Garvey. 



CHAPTER XLIII. 

gabyet's quabters. 

** As soon as tbey missed your bonour,'* said Garvey, *' they took 
me up to General Lauzun's tent — me tbat knew as mucb about it, God 
knows, and you know, as tbe babe unbom> and it was just tbe toss ot 
a sbilling I wasn't sbot ; tbey said I was your secretary, and must pro- 
duce tbe correspondence, and as you very well know, sir, I bad none to 
sbew> not tbat I would bave sbown it, even if I bad — God forbid — ^no 
Bucli thing, of course." 

" Of course," ecboed Garrett, sneeringly. 

" Of course," reiterated Garvey, in a tone of deprecatory bümility ; 
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"bat in Uus caaet you know, noble captain, it was out of my power. 
What had I to dedare ? — ^what could I teil ? — ^Iknew noneofyoiir secrets, 
and 700*11 bear me witneas» 1fr. Gairett, I never tried to lea^n them." 

<< Tea» joo did trj/ aaid Gairett, who bad removed his pipe for a 
moment» and now for tbe first time deigned a look, though no rerj 
anapidoos one, npon bia petitioner — " Tes, you did trj, and yoa told 
all yoa conld; bat I foand you ont, and saw tbroogb yon, when yoa 
tboogbt I tmsted yoa, yoa sballow miscreant ; bat no matter." 

'* I neyer wronged yoa, Mr. Garrett ; by tbis cross, I never did you 
one bi^*orih of barm, air," uTged (janrey, adTancing nearer, and cower- 
ing atill lower in bis urgency — " neyer, sir — never, your honour, by eveiy 
aaint in bearen; may I never live tili momin', Mr. Garrett, if I 
did." 

Ghurett knew aa well as Garvey did bimself, tbat the wretched, short- 
sigbted tool of Satan, tbat cowered, and cringed, and carsed before bim, 
lied in every word be said ; bat be made no other answer, tban with a 
faint and agly amile, to paff a thin stream of tobacco into tbe air, and 
watcb it as it curled ap into the dark. 

" Well," said be, after a second or two, " they did not sboot you ; 
and wbat did tbey, pray V* 

*'Thej tosaed me in a blanket, noble captain, for a fall bour/' 
wbimpered tbe wretched man ; '* I'm bruises from bead to heel, an' so 
sore, I scarce can stand, or walk, or lie.'* 

Garrett took bis pipe from bis moatb, and laughed oatright, and the 
miserable, servile creatare before bim essayed to join in the cachina- 
tion. 

** It was very fimny— very funny," he said, " bat they kept it up too 
long — if it was not for tbat Fd bave laaghed myself, indeed I would ; 
bat they kept it ap cruelly long, and let me strike the ground everj 
time ; I'm aching from head to foot. It was at seven o'clock thej 
tnmed me ont of the camp, withont a protection, so I dared not go to- 
wards Dublin, for yoa know all the passes are guarded, and I could not 
get through Droghedatocome here, for the king's — that is, King James*s 
— soldiers bave it, too, and there is not a creature in the country, and I 
liad notii-peimy in my pocket, nor a morsel of food; and only for a drink 
of milk I got last night^ I think Fd bave died before moming — and a 
little girl ferried me over two miles below Drogheda ; and I had such 
a round to come, keeping out of the way of the soldiers, for I was as 
mach afraid of one side as the other, until I knew I was near, where I 
could see you, sir, God bless you ; so I was hiding in bushes and ditches 
the whole day long — and running this way and that — and as God is 
my judge, this day, I eat nothing but a handful of cold potatoes I got 
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ont of a pig trongh, early this morning ; I'm half dead« Mr. Garrett — 
I'mstaning, sir." 

" I suppose you'd like to quarter here with me ?" said Garrett, with 
a pleasant twinkle in his eye. 

**If you don't let me, sir, I'm afraid Hl starve — 1*11 never live 
through tbe night without food," retumed Garvey, imploringly ; " since 
seven o'clock yesterday morning, I declare to God I never eat a hit, 
but half-a-dozen cold potatoes, not the size of wallnuts. Oh ! Mr. 
Garrett, Mr. Garrett," and the wretched man stooped down, and 
crawled almost to his feet, in the desperate endeavour to catch the im- 
perturbahle captain's eye, now fixed upon the ground, " sure you won't 
refuse me, sir — you would not turn me off — you would not have me 
starve." 

Garrett again took his pipe from his mouth, and spitting upon the 
ground, asked with a tranquil leer — 

" And why should not I ?" 

** Because I served you, sir, in all your plans Mr. Garrett ; oh, sir, 
you mustn't forget, you won't forget," replied the familiär, with agc-. 
nized entreaty in every look, and tone, and gesture. 

"Oh! Mr. Garrett, think of it — ^think of it all; remember Sir 
Hugh's business — remember Lady Willoughby ; did not I help you 
every way — did I stop at any thing — and am not I ready for whatever 
you please again ; sure if I was only your dog that served you through 
thick and thin, Mr. Garrett, you would not refuse me a morsel of food, 
when I'm famishing with hunger." 

" And yet I have shot more than one dog in my time, for turning on 
his master ; what do you say to that ?" retorted Garrett, calmly. 

"Why, Mr. Garrett, you don't mean — you can't mean — what is it — 
what is it at all ?" cried the terrified villain. 

" I'm not going to shoot you, you blockhead — ^but you had better let 
go my coat, or I'U hack your fingers off with my rapier ; there, that's 
better," said Garrett, roughly ; " you want, it seems, something to eat, 
and a place to lie in — that's reasonable enongh, after all — ^you shall have 
them. Here Corporal Ford, tum out four of yourmen," he continued, 
addressing that officer ; ** and now Mr. Garvey, it is right to teil you," 
he resumed, after a considerable pause, and interrupting his address at 
every half-dozen words, to pursue his smoking, <'its right you should 
imderstand that provisions are unusually dear — (here came a long 
whiff ) ; and hungry mouths, on the contrary, unusually plenty — (here 
another puff) ; so that you see, his majesty's officers must all, in their 
several capacities, exercise the strictest economy — (another whiff) ; 
and as it happens that you will probably eat as much as another man — 
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(here ciine a long» thin stream of smoke> which seemed, as it were, 
attenuated and eztended by the length and subtletj of the calciüation); 
and as nnfortunatelj there is no conceiyable usefal pnrpose to wbich we 
can turn jou here — (another stream, if possible thinner and longer) ; 
whj it aeems to me advisable, for the better serrice of bis majesty, to 
qnarter yon» for this night» npon the enemj — do you comprebend ? 
So ! here» Corporal Ford, take this little tory genüeman down to tbe 
river's bank» and — ^the water is not yet too high to ford it — pat him 
mto the stream» and make him cross. If he demnrs» send a ball or two 
after him» and 1*11 be bound — wherever he goea — ^he'U not retum." 

In Tain the affrighted wretch pleaded in an agony of terror — ^implor- 
ing» in the name of all the saints of hearen» and for the aake of 6od 
himself» to be tumed out in any direction but the one which tbe inexo- 
rable captain had selected. He was hurried down to the river's brink, 
pouring forth prayers» imprecations, and entreaties at every step — shoved 
at last, actuaUy weeping, into tbe stream — and then» under the mozzles 
of the soldiers' carbines» forced» willy nilly» to wade onward tovard 
the hostile bank — often tuming» often hesitating» now emerging nearlj 
half way — and now nearly chin deep in the waters of the Boyne. Atlast, 
he hid himself, cowering, among the sedges at the opposite shore — whüe 
erery moment the rising tide forced him to shift bis position, and gra- 
dually rendered bis retreat impossible — while at the same time bis teeüi 
heguk to chatter» and bis limbs grew numb, as he squatted In tbe chill 
waters. 

Feeling at last that bis strengtb was failing him, the wretched, tenor- 
stricken creature, through very fear of theimminent death which tbrest- 
ened him» should he longer endeavour to maintain bis precarious and 
miserable position, summoned resolution, and plashing soilly through 
the long grass and reeds, emerged at last upon the dry and solid^ward. 
Creeping from bush to bush, and shivering so that bis very jointlacbed, 
the exhausted wretch endeayoured by stamping bis feet, chafing bis 
limbs, and blowing upon bis numbed* fingers, to recover some of the 
▼ital warmth which seemed fast expiring within bis chilled and travel- 
wom frame. Spite of all the caution, however, with which these com- 
forüess proceedings were conducted» bis movements were not long unob' 
served. An unlucky sentinel, after dodging about in vigilant suspicion, 
with bis piece cocked» at last descried the object which had alarmed bün. 

" Hola» who goes there ?" was the stern challenge which arrested wn- 
fortunate Garvey, in bis dietttfpas de seuL 

He essayed to answer, but tibrror deprived him of utterance. 

*' Stand»" cried the soldier, making bis way leisurely up to hiffl-- 
*' stand» friend» or III blow your head off— stand» I say." 
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As Garvey made no attempt to move» the band of the musqueteer was 
soon clutched finnly in the little man's cravat ; and shaking him per- 
haps a little more roughly than was strictly necessarj, the soldier hauled 
him along with him ; at everj dozen steps propounding some new ques- 
tion, backed by an oath or two, and followed by a few additional chncks 
by the throat. 

" Never an answer for me, is not there V* said he ; " well, I'm bring- 

ing you to a place where the/U find a tongue for you, by , if you 

were as dumb as a red herrin'." 

With this cheering assarance, Garvey was passively conducted by his 
captor^ to a roofless bovel, which answered for a guard-room, where two 
or three soldiers were sleeping, stretched on the ground, and some were 
Smoking and chatting together ; and having been catechized there again, 
with no better success, he was placed under a fdrther escort, and con- 
ducted, as a suspected spy, to the tent of the officer in command of the 
division, who, nnhappily for the wretched Garvey, tumed out to be the 
notorious Lord Galmoy. 

Passing the sentinel who kept guard outside the tent ropes, the little 
party found themselves in the presence of that eold-blooded and cruel 
nobleman. He had bat just dismounted, and his military hat and gloves 
had not yet been removed. He säte beside a rüde table, on which a 
pair of candles were buming, some reports and writing materials, along 
with his pistols lay beside him ; and a piece of tarpaulin stretched along 
a pole, fenced off a portion of the area for his lordship's bed-chamber. 
Beside him stood a stiff military attendant, who was receiving Orders 
touching his lordship's personal equipment for the morrow ; and his cui- 
rass, together with his military saddle, and emblazoned saddle-cloth, lay 
upon a form close by. 

As the party entered, his lordship looked up, and the light feil füll upon 
his cadaverous face and hooked nose, and his bristling masses of light 
moustache ; while his small, indolent eye coldly scanned them ; and 
he said, in a drawling, careless tone, so slow and quiet, that but 
for its impassive coldness, it might have bespoken the very gentlest 
purposes : — 

" A prisoner, so — what of him, corporal ?" 

" Crossed the river— so, so ; and then crept up among the bushes — 
so!" resumed Lord Galmoy, as soon as he heard the statement through ; 
" and, as you say, the very man, Miles Garrett's secretary, who was, 
yesterday morniug, tumed out of the camp, a suspected traitor, then ; 
and now, your prisoner — so, so. Have you any information of importancc 
to give US V* he continued, lazily turning his eyes upon Garvey ; " If you 
have, say so, and it may possibly save you." 

t2 
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*' Ah, my lord genenl — noble, generous sir," cried Garvey, whom the 
frenzy of actual despair had now at length restored to speech ; ^Tm no 
spy, as God is my witness — Vm no traitor ; don't, for God's sake, dou t 
haye me blanketed again, noble general. Fm as honest as the klng 
himself ; ask any one that knows me. If they toss me again, it will be 
the death of me — ^I'm just dead as it is." 

" I'm not thinking of any such thing, my good fellow,'* said bis 
lordship, tranquilly. 

*'Lord bless you, sir, my Lord Galmoy, youf noble honour, the 
Lord and all the saints of heaven reward and prosper you." 

" Hold your tongue, fellow, if you can," said bis lordship, in the 
same even tone, and staring upon bim with the same unmoved but 
singularly repulsive countenance — " hold your tongue, and listen 
to me." 

** That I wiU, my lord— noble general '' 

"See, my good gentleman," intermpted Lord Galmoy, in the same 
qniet way, "tf you won't hold your tongue, I'Umake you do so— how 
long is it since you left the prince's camp 7" 

" Well, I should say some twenty minutes or half an hour — perhaps 
morc," said Garvey, whose thoughts, just then, were none of the 
clearest 

*' Is the prince still living V pursued bis lordship. 
** I do suppose he is," replied Garvey, more and more perplexed ; 
" but I knew not that bis life was in question." 

*' Come, come," said the oflBcer, while for the first time an imperious 
and measured emphasis sUghtly marked bis calm address, and some- 
thing indescribably intimidating overcast bis features, thougb tbeir 
tranquillity remained undisturbed, ''your simplicity is a little over- 
acted — ^you reaUy must manage to know something ; take my advice, 
and endeavour to remember ; I ask joxt simply, what opinion is pro- 
nounced on the prince's wound — ^is it mortal, dangerous, or trifling ? 
It's a piain question — do manage to answer it.*' 

*' As Fm a living man, my lord general, I did not so mucb as hear he 
was wounded, before now," repUed Garvey. 

"Hura — ha! — ^I see — very well, Mr. wbat's-your-name — I under- 
stand — you're a very clever person — ^very profound — or eise really very 
stupid — stupid or contumacious." 

'' Mullins," said bis lordship, suddenly addressing the military ser- 
vant, wbo was standing by, " as I live, I had well nigh forgot to teil 
you to puncb another hole in the lefl sboulder-strap of the inlaid 
cuirass ; see, bring it bither.'* And bis lordship went minutely into de- 
tails ; and having concluded, be turned onee more toward the party wbo 
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awaited bis further Orders ; " so, he offers nothing," continued his lord- 
ship, in the same calm tone ; " very well, you know what to do with 
him ; and, Sergeant, obserre me, before jouhang him, it will not be amiss 
to try him with the strappado — you may get something from him yet." 

" Great God — oh, Christ !" cried the frantic prisoner ; " noble, good, 
kind, worthy general, it is not — ^it is not — oh, holy Mother of God ; 
why, blessed saints of heaven, it can't be possible." 

During this burst of agony, Lord Galmoy nodded impassively to the 
guard, who had hurried the wretched man from the tent, long before 
he had concluded this incoherent appeal, the last he was ever to utter 
to the mercy of a human tribunal. 



CHAPTER XLIV. 

THE BTRAPPADO. 

The reader must aecompany us to a gentle bush-clad slope, imme- 
diately outside the Irish camp. Here stood the simple apparatus, by 
means of which was inflicted the terrible torture, known by the name of 
the strappado — an importation for which the Irish were indebted to the 
French troops who serred among them. The machine was, as we have 
Said, a simple one — consisting of a single beam of some twenty feet in 
height, planted perpendicularly in the groand, with a strong horizontal 
arm, little more than a yard in length, extended, gibbet-like, from the 
top of it ; and in a pulley, attached to the extremity of this ran a rope, 
one end of which swung loosely to the ground, while the other was 
firmly knotted on a projecting plug fixed in the upright post which we 
ha?e described, and also within little more than a foot of the ground. Be- 
neath this mysterious instrument stood the military lictors, to whom is 
committed the execution of the sentence we have but just heard, and 
some dozen or so of spectators — all in high, good humour ; and in the 
centre, the miserable prisoner himself, now stripped to his shirt and 
breeches — and with his lank arms tied at the wrists firmly behind his 
back. 

" For God's sake, have mercy, sir — ^worthy, honest gentleman." 

" To be sure I will, alanna ; I would not hurt a hair of your head for 
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IreUnd's ground ; well only just go tbrough the forums» thaf s all/' 
said the burly soldier^ who was now knotting the loose extremitj of the 
long Tope we have mentioned« with many a doubled wrench, secnrely in 
the wretched man's wrists, boimd fast as they were behind his back. 

**Mercy, mercy— for Grod's sake, mercy, noble sir," repeated their 
helpless victim^ in the mere stupefaction of racant terror. 

" To be sure I will, aint I tellin' you V pursued the ezecntioner, in a 
tone of the most soothing endeannent, and at the same time making a 
hideouB grimacei followed by a grin» and a wink at the bystanders ; 
** rd sooner hurt myself than such a purty gossoon» any day ; we'll make 
it as pleasant as we can — and I hope you don't find that too tighty" he 
added» as he wrenched the last knot dose with his whole force. 

" Mercy, sir — ^mercy — mercy," the wretched man continued to sob, as 
thongh he had lost the power of uttering any word but the one. 

'' Nonsense, man, it's nothin' at all, Pm tellin' you ; we'll only giye 
you a bit iv a liflt, just to show you London — ^nothin' more ; I teil you 
if s nothin* at all worth spakin' about. What the devil are you afeard 
oi^ a bouchal ?** reiterated the soldier, in the same pleasant vein. 

*' Now, he's all right, boys," he resumed, trying the firmness of the 
knot with a few careless chucks ; " he's quite safe, and no fear of 
slipping ; for I would not hare you get a fall for all Fm worth — do ye 
mind ; pull away, boys — ^lift him — ^up with him — there he goes." 

As he thus spoke, two of the other soldiers hauling the opposite ex- 
tremity of the rope, raised the manacled wretch slowly from the ground, 
until he swung by his wrists, at a height of about six feet, his face de- 
pending toward the earth, and his knees nearly touching his chin — 
while the utmost exertion of every fibre was required to keep his arms 
close enough to his back, to prevent the strain upon them from becom- 
ing actually intolerable. 

Haying raised him to this height, the fixed extremity of the rope was 
so secured as to prevent the possibility of his descendmg nearer to the 
earth. 

"Ah, gentlemen — ^for God's sake," persisted the terrified Garvey, 
" for God's sake, gentlemen, let me down now — do, good gentlemen — 
I can't bear it longer, my arms are breaking — mercy, mercy, good gen- 
tlemen, mercy." 

" "Who's hurtin* you, avich," resumed the same facetious personage, 
" teil me, my darlin', an' TU taich him behaviour ; can't yez let the gin- 
tleman alone, an' he not oflfendin' any one," continued he, with genu- 
ine humour, addressing his grinning comrades, " an' only wants to get 
up a bit, and see what's goin' an." 

" Thrue for you, Bryan," responded the Sergeant, who stood by, 
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with gr«ve jocularity, ** he came here just to see whatever he could« 
just as I may saj, to look round him that a way/' and, as he concluded, 
the Sergeant« with easy familiarity» Span him gently round by the lock 
of hair which depended from his forehead« to the intense amusement of 
the spectators. 

" Mercy, gentlemen, mercy — I can't bear it — ^my arms— oh, my 
God — my arms — ^mercy, mercy," cried Garvey, with increasing agony ; 
while the twitching of every flushed feature betrayed the intensity of 
the exertion which tasked his exhausted strength ; '< oh, mercy, gen- 
tlemen — ^mercy — ^mercy." 

" üp with him now, pull away, pull away, boys, don't be keepin* his 
honour waiting,'' pursued the sergeant. *' There he goes, pull away, 
pull away — ^up with him — ^there he goes." 

As he spoke two of the soldiers under his command, hauled the 
Tope with their united strength, until they had raised the miserable 
man to within about a yard of the pulley, at the end of the projecting 
arm. The rope by which he swung was, as the reader will remember, 
secured firmly at the extremity, in a plug projecting ^m the upright 
shaft of the gibbet-like apparatus, and in such a way that the living 
load which depended at the other end could not fall nearer than some 
six feet or so, to the earth. 

** Mercy, mercy. Oh, my God, let me rest for half a minute,'* cried 
G^arvey. ** Mercy, gentlemen, mercy, mercy." 

" Never fear, we'U let you down soon enough, don't be unaisy," said 
the Sergeant, measuring, as nearly as he could with his halbert, the 
height at which the prisoner was now suspended. " That will do ; now 
mind the word, when I say threey steady boys — one — mind the word 
— ^two, steady boys — three, and away he goes." 

At the word, the men let the rope go, and the living burthen which 
they had so lately raised, shot downwards from his elevated position to 
the point at which, as we have said, the rope was fixed ; there his de« 
scent was arrested with a dislocating shock which wrenched his arms 
almost from the Shoulder sockets. With a yell so appalling that it dashed 
with a momentary horror, even the faces of the executioners themselves, 
the miserable man testified the unendurable anguish of the dreadful tor- 
ture ; rolling his head and his eyes around, in the delirium of his fierce 
agony, he shrieked forth blasphemies and prayers in wild and terrible 
incoherence. 

'' Pike him, an* put him out of pain, for God's sake, will yez ?" cried 
one of the spectators, with the energy of horror, and wincing under 
the frightful spectacle. 

" Lave him alone," said the sergeant, authoritatively; ** stand back. 
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a boQchal, and mind jowt own business^ or 111 taicV you a lesaon ; 
stand liack, I say." 

" Haye you any thing to say uow, mister prisoner ?*' he demanded, 
Bternly» of the mangled wretch, who slowly revolved — a spectade half 
Indicrous» half tenrific ; maddened and stunned with agony, however, 
he only jabbered« and yelled« and writhed. 

"Oh, blessed Father, stop his mouth, any way," eried another of the 
lookers-on, in irrepressible terror and loathing. 

" I'm sorry I kern near it at all, God bless us," said a third, lin- 
gering on in the irresistible fasdnation of horror. 

Will ye spake, darlin' ! — ^yes or no," demanded the sergeant agiun, 

an' stop your bawling V* • 

" Do you hear the sargeant spaking to you ?" demanded one of the 
execationers, indignantly ; and at the same time administenng a slight 
chuck to the rope, which, however, had no other effect than that of ex- 
torting a still more pierdng yell from the miserable caitiff. 

" Come, boys, he's a rale detarmined Tnrk of a chap,'' said the 
sergeanty ireftilly; *' he won't be said by you or me — so are yez ready ?" 

" Come along," responded one. 

** Now for it," replied the other. 

And onee more, with their united strength, Garrey soared aloft, to 
the topmost ränge of the rope's play — some score feet high in the air. 
Again was the concerted signal given — ''one, two, three !" — and again, 
with a whirr, and a rush, aüd a shock that almost snapped the rope, 
down came the racked prisoner, and the hideous torture was repeated ; 
and now the agony of the wretch — his shrieks and writhings seemed to 
kindle a ferocious excitement among his execationers. The two soldiers 
who strained the rope, tugged faster and more furiously, and the veiy 
exertion demanded by the feat, seemed but to stimulate their growing 
fury. The sergeant stormed and swore his encouragement and ap- 
plause ; and even some of the spectators caught the irresistible con- 
tagion, and stamped and whooped in irrepressible excitement. 

Again was the agonized wretch raised alofl, as before, and again sub« 
jected to the same terrific shock ; and, again, and yet again, lyas the 
torture repeated, amid shrieks, that rang still wilder and more piercing 
every moment ; while at each new descent the frightful process of dislo- 
cation perceptibly advanced ; at last, after nine such unutterable pangs, 
nature relieved the su£Perer, and he received the tenth and last in the 
passive silence of insensibility. Cruelty had now done its worst ; the 
tortured limbs were wrenched completely round in their sockets, and, 
from the tom ligaments, the bruised blood was welling through his tat- 
tered shirt, in purple streams. He was now lowered to the ground 
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and before the halter, whose gripe was to end the sentence with the life 
of the senseless and mutilated mass of humanity which lay before them, 
had been adjusted about bis tbroat^ one of tbe soldiers clubbed bis 
luusket^ and with two blows mercifuUy shattered tbe uneonscious bead 
to pieces^ and tbus secured tbe mangled wretcb against tbe possibility 
of furtber torment. 

Tbus^ witb all bis unscrupulous pliancy and wakeful cunning, did our 
cid acquaintance, Garvey^ come eyentually to swing upon a gibbet ; and, 
by a Strange coincidence enougb^ be attained tbat eleration upon a 
Charge of one of the yery few crimes of which he was in reality innocent» 
Then leave we Garvey there, with strained neck and bead awry, slowly 
swaying in tbe soft night breeze» never more to scheme or ßstter, with 
heart now steeled for eyer against tbe allurements of human ambition» 
and the terrors of human power, more serenely tranquil than the brayest 
of them all, amid tbe thunder, and shouting, and slaugbter of tbe mor- 
row's battle. 



CHAPTER XLV. 

THE FORTUNE OF THE FI£U>— THE LAST BETÜRN TO 2>UBUN— TIDINGS OF 

TORLOGH O^BRIEN. 

The author of " Tbe Boyne "Water" has, with a masterly band, 
sketched the events of the momentous battle which giyes its name to 
bis work ; we are not presumptuous enough to trayerse the ground al- 
ready explored by bim ; we shall baye, besides, ere we close these chap- 
ters, to witness another and a far more desperately contested fight than 
this. 

Betum we, therefore, now to the friends whom we have left in tbe 
good city of Dublin. Early on the moming follqwing the eyents re- 
corded in our last chapter, it was uniyersally known among tbe Citizens 
that expresses had arriyed, announcing that the battle would be fought 
tbatday. Theguards at all the city gates were doubled, and the Protestant 
inhabitants prudently kept within their homes. As is usual in cases of 
such excited and terrible suspense, eyery hour brought witb it some 
new rumour — some fresh alarm. Now it was announced that tbe French 
fleet was riding in Dublin bay ; and again that an express had 
arriyed from Waterford, and that tbe French troops had effected a 
landing in England. Then again came a report that the battle was going 
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in fkvour of King James, «od the English light ving already entirely 
rottted. Then it was rumoured that Ki^g William was Idlled, and next, 
that he was onlj made prisoner. Varied bj such agitating and confiict- 
ing rumoon» the tedioos houn of the long summer^s day wore on. Bat 
at lengthy at abont fire o'doek in the erening, on jaded horses, dejeeted 
and traTel-soiled« the first straggling couriers from the field of batüe 
eame riding into the town. These men, interrapted at eveij corner, 
dnat^red round by üttle mobs of listeners at every tavem door where 
they halted, and pnnued by the more pertinadoos even into the saac- 
tnary of the tap-room» speedily spread the inauspicioos tidings throngh 
the town. Others, scared and weaiy, came datteiing in, at six o'dod^, 
with newB still more disastrous, of utter defeat. And hence, as the 
night wore on, faster and faster every moment came crowding in wounded 
and dusty sddiers, on tired steeds, and among them many of King 
James*s body guards, without either swords or pistols, exhausted, 
saTage, and dejeeted. The appearance ofthese latter gave rise to 
abundant speculation respecting the fate of the King himself, while the 
confusion and disorder of the streets were every moment enhanced by 
the continual and desultory arriyal of ammmiition carts, waggons, can- 
non and military baggage, passing incessantly through all the avenues 
of the town. Such was the disordered condition of the city at about 
ten o'dodc at night, when King James himself came in, accompanied 
by about two hundred horse» straggling, broken^ and dispirited. As this 
soiled and sombre effigy of royalty rode onward toward the Castle, 
stared at in silent dismay and wonder by the gaping crowd« and all but 
jostled by the dust-covered troopers who rode in such disorder about 
him» how striking — almost touching was the contrast which memory 
snggested« when, in all the splendid order of a stately pageant, amid 
the blessings and acclamations of enthusiastic thousands, he had, but 
one short year before, made his entrance into the self-same dty of Dublin. 
Thus dejeeted, and virtually dethroned, the poor King rode into the 
royal fortress, which was, after that night, nerer more to own him as its 
master. 

Until twelve o'clock that night, these broken groups of horse came 
straggling, in continual succession, into the town ; and the Protestants 
began to think that in good truth the whole Jacobite army had been 
utterly disorganized and broken, and were almost expecting the arriral 
of WiUiam's forces, to complete their destruction, when, with the wild 
harmony of hautboys and trumpets, and the roll of kettledrums, the 
van of the Irish horse appeared, and, much to the surprise of all who 
had witnessed the preyious scattered arrivals, the whole of this splendid 
force entered the town, in perfect order. These were succeeded, early in 



T0RL06H o'bRIEN. 283 

tbe morning^ by the French^ and a great portion of the Irish foot; and 
after an interral of a few hours, the whole of this force marched out 
again, to receive and check the adyance of William's anny, and secure 
the city from attack. 

All thisy it is needless to say^ kept the inhabitants of the town in a 
constant flutter of excitement and alann. But who can describe the 
agony of suspense in which poor Grace awaited some tidings of her 
lover. Trusting in the confusion and darkness of the honr to escape 
remark, the old knight himself resolved» if possible, to procure some 
accurate information, which might relieve bis child and himself from an 
uncertainty wliich was becoming all but insupportable. Without com- 
mnnicating bis design to her, he was speedily in the midst of the scene 
of uproar and confusion which he had for so long witnessed from the 
window of bis lodging. He had not to go far for the information which 
he coveted ; for at the door of the Carbrie he saw an officer dismoünt, 
wearing the uniform of Torlogh O'Brien's regiment. Pashing bis way 
throogh a crowd of gloomy faces, and heedless of the loud and eager 
conversation that arose on every side of bim, Sir Hugh Willongbby fol- 
lowed the object of bis pursuit through the mob of frightened and inqui- 
sitive civilians and dusty soldiers, who filled tbe public room of the old 
inn ; and with the courtesy which the usages of tbe time allowed, took 
bis seat at the table][where tbe officer had already established himself ; 
and after a brief introductory greeting, invited him to drink a pint of 
sack^ at bis expense. Spite of the sullenness of fatigue and defeat^ some 
considerations — among which, perchance, a lamentable scarcity of coin 
was not the least — ^induced a prompt, if not very gracious acquiescence 
on the part of the stranger. 

" It has fared amiss with you, to-day," said Sir Hugh, after a few 
preliminary remarks, ** unless report speak false." 

The soldier replied with a glance, half suUen, half defiant ; then 
throwing bis hat, with a reckless air, upon the table, he said, with a 
careless bittemess — 

" It has fared with us, precisely as it ever must, sir, with men com- 
manded by one who has neither conduct nor courage. "We have had to 
retreat before superior numbers, but our retreat was as orderly and as 
steady as a movement on parade. Had my Lord T^connell, and our 
colonel, and Sarsfleld been duly seconded, by — we would have won 
the country this day ; as it was, they have left more men upon the field 
than we : I pistoled two with my own band, myself . The battle was as 
well fought as ever was field — I care not where. That French fellow, 
Lauzun, is enough to min fifty campaigns himself — the king, too, marred 
and mismanaged everything ; almost all our artillery was last night sent 
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dS the gromid* for Dublin» here — as if expressly to dishearten our men ; 

and then, wben the fight began, the old ; bnt no matter, hell pay 

dearly for it aD« himself— 4t was a corsed day for Ireland when he first 
aet Ids foot on her shores." 

Haring thoa delhered himadf, he quaffed off bis wine, andfilled 
another glaaa. 

** And yoor colonel,'' aaid Sir Hogh, bis heart sinking with anxiety 
as he approached the qaestion» which he almost dreaded to put — '* your 
oolond— Toilogh O'Brien — a friend, I may say a very near and dear 
firiend of mine ; how has it fared with bim V* 

*'Am with a braTe aoldier/* answered the offieer» stemly, but sadly 
withal, aa he g^anoed through the window by the table-side» upward at 
the alveiy sommer douda ; ** he lies on the field where he fought so 
well ; and no braTer soldier sleeps in the light of that moon to-night." 

*' Good God, sir, dead I" ejaculated Sir Hugh« in extreme agitation ; 
** is he— is he really and certainly dead V* 

*' Ifidth, air — I fear me it is but too sure. I saw it, myself» in the 
last gallant charge — a d d Dutch fellow did it — shot him in the 
sword-ann ; and he was sabred down the next moment, and tumbled 
am(»g the horses. If thereisany life left in him still, he must havehad 
aa many as a cat. The Dutch rascal was one of the birds I bagged — 
that's one comfort* Before the smoke was out of his pistol, I shot him 
as dead as that board ;*' and he slapped his band on the table. 

*^Tet it is possible — ay, clearly possible, after all, that he may still be 
living," cried Sir Hugh, while a faint hope gleamed on bis mind, though 
he scarcely dared himself to trust it ; '^ tfaere was my own uncle, in 
Cromwell's time— and — ay, ay, it well may be — ^many a man has outlived 
a worse manling than that. Sir, sir, we must not despond — we will not 
despair — well drink to his health, sir, and bis speedy recovery ; fill, sir, 
fill— I pledge you to the health of Colonel Torlogh O'Brien." 

The soldier filled carelessly, as one who goes through some lifeless 
form, and gloomily dashed the liquor off; and Sir Hugh himself, re- 
solved to teil the best tale he could to his poor child — hastHy took 
leave of his new acquaintance, having placed upon the board a 
goldpiece to defray the expense of their entertainment — a politeness 
which, even at a later period, one gentleman might tender to another, 
without offending the rules of etiquette. 

Thus did old Sir Hugh, with a forced confidence and cheerfulness in 

his look and aocents, but with a heart laden with the direst misgiyings, 

retum to his lodgings, and to his daughter's presence. 

^ 1^ * * * * ^n 

It was at five o'clock in the moming, afiter the memorable battle of 
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the Bojne, tbat the BomaB Catholic Lord mayor» two or three of the 
judges^ and some few of the principal Citizens, who had esponsed tbe 
cause of Eang James, stood in a motley group» awaiting the appearance 
of their royal master, in the presence-chamber. The king^s summons 
had called them from uneasy slumbers thos early to the Castle ; and in 
the cold grey of the moming's light, it were hard to imagine a drearier 
or less inyiting spectacle» than this group of loyalists presented. While 
they were waiting thus, James, a man of punctuality to the last, was 
employed in paying and discharging his menial servants, previously to 
taking his final leave'^of the Irish capital. At last, however, the dispi- 
rited expectants in the presence-chamber were reUeved — the door opened, 
and James, followed by two or three gentlemen and officers, including 
Colonel Lutterei, who kept garrison as govemor of the city, entered tbe 
apartment. 

The king was plainly dressed in a travelling suit, and a certain ex- 
pression of bittemess overcast, with additional gloom, bis usually sombre 
countenance — as with grave moroseness he retumed the salute of the 
group who awaited bim. There was tbat, in tbe fallen condition of tbe 
king — ^in tbe very magnitude of his misfortunes, which lent a kind of 
moumful dignity to bis presence, and which, spite of the petulance 
tbat occasionally broke from bim, impressed tbe few disappointed and well 
nigh ruined followers of bis cause, who stood before bim, with feel- 
ings of melancboly respect. 

** Gentlemen,'' said tbe king, after a brief pause, ^* it bath pleased the 
almighty Disposer of events to give tbe victory to our enemies ; you have, 
doubtless, heard already, all tbat it concems you most nearly to know. 
Our army bath been defeated, and tbe enemy will be in possession of this 
city, at latest, before many days have passed. It bath been our fate — 
we speak it in no bittemess, for your case is one with ours — ^to be every- 
where ill-served. In England, we had an army who could have fought 
for US, if they would — here it is contrariwise : we have au army who are 
loyal enough, but who will not stand by us ; the issue is, in either case, 
for US, one and the same. Matters, therefore, being so, we must needa 
shift' for ourselves as best we may ; above all, we do command you — ^we 
do implore of you, gentlemen, in your several stations — and prindpally 
you, Colonel Lutterei, as g07emor of this our city — to prevent all un- 
due severities, all angry reprisals, all yiolences, which some may be dis- 
posed — ^wbile tbe city remains still in the bands of our friends — ^to inflict 
upon tbe suspected within its walls. We do earnestly entreat of you all 
to remember tbat this is our city, and they our subjects ; protect it and 
them so long as it shall seem wise to occupy this town for us. This is 
our last command— our parting request." 
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Here the king paosed for a second or two^ wlule he glanced round 
again apon his dejected auditoiy, and a general murmur of acquiescence 
indicated the respectfol attention with which he was liatened to. 

** Onr personal safety," pursued James, in a changed voice, ^* renders 
it needinl that we stay no longer within our kingdom of Ireland«— yowr 
Services and fidelity» gentlemen, we shall ever bear in affectionate remem- 
brance» Make for yourselves such terms as prudence dictates : as for 
US, the sad fortnne which hath tnmed evenour own children " 

The king's voice faltered and broke ; and spite of all his efforts, two 
or three heavy tears roUed slowly, one by one, down his face, and feil 
sullenly upon his rieh lace collar . Mastering the weakness of his wounded 
hearty with a strong effort, James, after a few moments, resumed. 

'' The sad fortune which hath pnrsued as throogh all our troubles — 
dissolving those natural ties dearest to the human heart — and ranking 
among our enemies even those most cherished and beloved, hath left us 
but Uttle to hope from the humanit^ of strangers. What clemency may 
we expect from them, seeing that our own kindred — our own children, 
have drawn the sword against us ? We shall, therefore, quit this king- 
dom, trusting to the loyalty of those we leave behind, to guard our inte- 
rests as to them seems best : we take our departure— -it may be to meet 
soon under happier fortunes again ; it may be to meet no more — but, at 
all events, bearing with us a sweet and consolatory remembrance of your 
most loyal faith and constancy : and so, gentlemen, we bid you farewell 
— all lovingly farewell— farewell." 

There was, in the conclusion of the king's brief address, something 
pathetic, and even generons, which touched the hearts of his auditory 
with a momentary feeling akin to pity and even admiration. Such as 
were foremost in the little crowd, grouped around him as he departed, 
with loyal wishes and blessings — and several even kneeled and kissed 
the feeble band from which the sceptre had been so lately wrung. 

A mipate or two more, and King James, accompanied by but two or 
three attendants, rode at a sharp trot over the castle drawbridge, and 
thence along the high road to Waterford, where he embarked for France, 
never more to revisit his hereditary dominions. 

* * ;ti * Hfi 

The day that foUowed was an anxious one for the Protestants who 
remained in the city of Dublin ; the blackest rage and exasperation 
pervaded the defeated soldiery, who indemnified themselres for their 
disappointment (disgrace it could not fairly be called) by terrifying the 
disaffected and Whiggish residents, still in their power, with continual 
threats of fire and sack. The militia, who kept guard at the Castle, 
talked freely and exultingly of the pillage and buming which was to lay 
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the dty waste, ere William with bis forces could effect an entrance. 
Thus were the suspected inhabitants kept perpetually upon tbe rack of 
frigbtful anticipation and suspenso during tbe wbole of tbe anxious 
interval between tbe departure of James, and tbe entrance of tbe vic- 
torioas William. 

Peeping stealtbily from tbeir Windows» tbese obnoxious inmates 
bebeld, witb anxious and fearful curiosity, tbe tumultuous conAision 
wbieb fiUed tbe streets ; mobs of listless and depressed idlers of all 
ranks, dusty stragglers from every corps, and in all tbe yaried uni- 
forms of King James's army ; carts and Waggons laden witb stores and 
ammunition, mounted lackeys, and tbe stately carriages of tbe Jacobite 
aristocracy, lumbering westward from tbe town, witb tbeir a£Prighted 
loads of beauty and refinement; dust and clatter, jostling and 
gossipping, gloomy Citizens, furious and balf drunken soldiers, liveried 
servants, Carters, coacbes, and borsemen, mingled, and doubled, and 
crusbed and bustled in tbe mazes of a distempered and distracting 
dream. 

All tbis burry-scurry bad, boweyer, pretty well subsided by two or 
tbree o*clock, and tbe affrigbted Protestants began now, in good ear- 
nest, to bope tbat tbeir terrors bad been, after all, but causeless. Tbe 
arrival of King William's yanguard was momentarily expected ; and tbe 
poor Roman Catbolic Citizens, in tbis untoward reyerse of fortune, 
began, in tum, to tbink of securing tbemselves from tbe wratb öf tbe 
invaders, wbose wbole power was now tbought to be approacbing 
witbin a few bours' marcb of tbe town ; and many of tbem sougbt 
shelter, and found it too, by scores, in tbe sbops and bouses of tbe 
Protestants. Again, bowever, tbe tables were destined to be turned, 
for, at four o'clock, tbe entire Jacobite army, wbicb was supposed to 
bave been, by tbis time, far on its marcb westward, re-entered the 
town — ^the cavalry foremost, and tbese foUowed by tbe French and 
Irisb foot, witb bands playing, and banners displayed, and tbundering 
huzzas. And now, indeed, tbe panic of tbe defenceless Protestants was 
piteous; women screamed — cbildren cried — men barred tbeir doors 
and Windows, and stood in distracted silence, awaiting tbe oyerwbelming 
assault and destruction wbicb all expected — ^unarmed, unaided, and as 
they believed, devoted to immediate and frigbtful ruin and death. 
Once more, bowever, tbeir fears were relieved, for tbe wbole army 
marcbed througb tbe town witbout once balting, until they bad 
reached tbe open coimtry at tbe otber side, wbere they were formed 
for tbe marcb, and so proceeded westward, astounding many a gaping 
villager and rustic maiden witb tbe splendour of tbeir long drawn 
pageant of martial pomp and ringing music. 
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Still« Lntterell» wtih some tbree hundred of the militia« continued to 
keep garrison for King James» in the city of Dublin« and still the gaols 
and the proTisionalprisons, converted to that use forthe occasion, remained 
füll — in some cases nearly to suffocation — of the suspected Whigs and 
Protestants who had been summarilj consigned to the rigours of con- 
finement ; and still the sentinels kept guard at the doors — sometimes 
threatening them with immediate execution — sometimes promising to 
blow them up with gunpowder, said to be stored in the vaults under- 
neath; and, in short, keeping alive their sensibilities by a constant 
round of such practical pleasantries. 

Lutterell, however« a few hours aflerwards, followed the army, and 
withdrew bis guards ; the prisoners were now at liberty — ^the militia 
all gone« and thus the last vestige of James's supremacy had vanished 
from the city of Dublin as completely as though the sights and terrors 
of the last stränge year had been but the creations of a dream. 

It was noty however, until eight o'dock on the following night that 
the fearful interregnum which held the city in all the anxiety and agita- 
tion of suspense, was finally terminated by the entrance of a single troop 
of William' s dragoons, who came, with their officer, to take charge of the 
Stores. A contemporary writer« an eye-witness of the seene, describes 
their reception : <<It was impossible,'' says the author of the Irisb Jour- 
nal, ** the king himself coming after this, could be welcomed with equal 
joy as this one troop ; the Protestants hung about the horses, and were 
ready to pull the men off them« as they marched up to the Castle/' 

Having thus seen the old King fairly out of the island, and the new 
one established in possession of the Irish capital, leaving William'^ 
anny encamped dose to Dublin« t)y the quiet Tillage of Finglas« and 
that of bis ill-fated riyal in aetive preparation for the defence of Lime- 
rick« we shall close this Chapter, designing« in our next, to take up the 
personal adventures of those whose fortunes we have hitherto followed« 
under circumstances thus suddenly« and to some of them disastrously, 
reversed. 
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CHAPTER XLVI. 



THE CATHEDRAL. 



The moon was now high in the heayens, and her blue light feil through 

the tall arches of a roofless aisle. The hum and buzz of the stirring 

streets but faintly floated into this solemn and secluded min ; the bat 

flitted in his noiseless zig-zag career ; the drooping ivy nodded and 

beckoned from the time-worn buttresses, and thin white mists crept 

over the grass-grown graves. Through the grey shafts of the Gothic 

aisle» a little group moyes slowly and mysterionsly ; two men in slouch- 

ing hats — are carrying in a cloak some heavy, helpless burthen, and 

Stauer and stumble through the undulating graves as they proceed. 

See, yonder are two others ; their coats are thrown aside, and a heavy 

slab of stone displaced has disclosed a dark, yawning orifice in the 

wall. See, yet again, another pair of süent figures ; side by side they 

stand beneath the high-arched door-way, under the central tower, 

guarding, as it seems, the entrance into this melancholy and solemn 

place. Never did moonlight fall upon two more haggard and resolute 

faces ; swords peep out from the skirts of their short mantles, and pis- 

tols gleam in their hands. The faces are fixed as death and all as 

silent — not even whispers passing. A stranger, looking in through that 

stone-shafted aisle, might have fancied he beheld the spectres of the 

guilty dead, re-enacting some of the dark and fearful scenes of the 

life they had left, in that ghostly and desolate spot. 

■ 

Abont the same time — scarce a stone's throw away — an eamest col- 
loquy engi^d two men in close debate, whose gist and purpose nearlv 
enough afPected those silent figures, whom we have just seen in the 
roins. There then stood, at this the northem side of the city, among 
the scattered dweUings of a broad, winding street, a lowly stunted inn, 
with a thatched roof, and projecting upper story, half barn, half 
house. Within was a broad, earthen-floored Chamber, where dozens of 
gaests, of one kind or another, were talking, singing^ eating, and 
drinking, with small regard either to the criticisms or the convenience 
of any but their own especial knot of companions. In the rear of this 
were several deseited stables, the lofts of which had been converted 
into a sort of common sleeping ward, for the poorer frequenters of this 
little inn. A few bundles of musty straw supplied the bedding, and a 

V 
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wallet, or saddle, furnished the luxuiiouslj-disposed with bolster and 
pillow at once. Strewn over the floor of this dreary donnitory, lay 
some half-dozen tired mortals ; some snoring in profound unconscious- 
ness, others kept awake by many an anxious thought for the coming 
morrow. Among those who slept^ was a stout and gloomy-looking old 
mnn, roUed in bis threadbare cloak, bis bead supported upon a scanty 
bandle, tied in a bandkerchief, and bis deep, stertorous breathing tes- 
tifying how soundly be slumbered. On a sudden he started up with a 
look of teiTor, and gazing into the darkness of the Chamber^ with a 
moaning sbudder — 

''Ob, God! ob, God! what dreams!" he muttered at last; and 
rising slowly and dejectedly, for be feared to disturb bis companions in 
wretchedness, who were likely to resent such an invasion of tbeir repose 
with a yiolence proportionate to.the value they set upon this, Üieir 
solitary luxury, be crept towards the ladder^ wbich led downwards 
iVom the loft. Close to this point, bowever, unfortunately for bis 
peaceable intentions, a recent comer, unseen by oor newly-awakened 
friend, bad estabbshed bimself ; and upon this recumbent figure the 
portly walker set bis foot, with a pressure wbich was any tbing but 
sootbing. Up bounoed the sleeper from bis hdr, with a ready oath, 
and a fist already clenched, to second the imprecation with a blow. A 
cbance ray of moonligbt, bowever, Streaming tbrough the broken roof, 
illuminated the forbidding face of the burly offender^ and the assaü- 
ant stayed bis band } and, after a breatbless pause of a few seconds, 
ejaculated-« 

" Tisdal r 

"Ay, Tisdal," retorted be — "Tisdal, I, andthou, Deyeril, or the 
devil has borrowed bis yoice." 

" Well met, Jeremiah — ^well met, bow-shanks," said the ruffian, but 
witbout bis usual hilarity of tone. " Curse this place ; hadn't we better 
come down and have something — eh ? 

**Yes, ifyote pay for it,"- said Tisdal, with bitter yehemence ; "I 
haye but three Shillings in the world, but three — and Vm not going te 
squander tbem on pou, miscreant !" 

" Very good— as you please, honest master Tisdal,** replied Deveril, 
coolly ; *' as for me I have a pocketful of crowns, but, egad» tbe/re 
hrass ones ; and now that the king is gone, the prince has played your 
bumble servant a scurvy trick and cried them all down to pennies; but 
nerer mind, come down, I say — I want to bave a word with you ; I 
haye some work on my fingers, and want a partner ; wbat say you to a 
share in a yenture ? — come down, I say, come along.'' 

And Deyeril, witbout adding anot^r word, descended the crazy 
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ladder, every second rung of which was either gone or cracked. Tisdal, 
whose necessities overcame his abhorrence of the man, foUowed, and 
they both stood upon tbe rutted and broken pavement of the little court- 
yard — each glanced around with the quickness of suspicion/ but the 
place was absolately deserted and silent, except from the muffled sounds 
of song and laughter that arose from the kitchen of the humble inn — 
the two companions stood close together, and spoke in the lowest tones 
of caution. 

" Fve had bad dreams," quoth Tisdal, whose destitation madehim a 
ready Hstener to any proposal for bettering his forlom condition, ** and 
your venture will come to noüght ; besides if it be any thing of the old 
kind," he whispered humedly, " I'U have nothing to do with it — I'U 
have no part in it — I'd rather die — Fd rather die !'* 

"Tut, man, spare your^breath," said Deveril, cooUy, "why there's 
not a man in the city worth sixpence after all the taxation, and searches, 
and all that ; whom in the deviFs name could we roh with profit ; 
content yourself, it's nothing of the kind." 

" Deveril — Deveril," said Tisdal, with a troubled and sinister air, 
** my dream is coming out — it is coming out. I do believe you are the 
fiend himself, in shape of man, come again to tempt and undo me." 

*' Pshaw, man ! — ^what ails you ?" retorted Deveril, impatiently. " I 
teil you it's no such thing — quite the reverse — a laudable, legal, right- 
eous, saint-Hke action." 

" What is it ?— out with it, then,'' urged Tisdal. 
"There are two outlawed rascals," responded Deveril, "Ryan(Nedof 
the Hills, they call him) and Hogan, nicknamed Galloping Hogan. The 
prince has set aprice upon their heads. I have smoked a pipe with them 
in the camp, and knowthem ; and I thinkl recognized them both, not two 
hours since, in this town. If they are hiding here, we may, with your 
knowledge of the cut-throat lanes and alieys of the city, and my ac- 
quaintance with their persons, point them both out, and so touch the 
gold. There's a simple, honest, straightforward plan for you, that has 
none of the old stand-and-deliver smack about it, that you should roll 
your eyes, and tum up your nose at mention of it. Eh ? — what say 
you r 

Tisdal, after some brief parley, agreed.' 

" Here I am in King Jemmie's uniform, and about to touch King 
Wüliam's cash,'' said Deveril, with a rollicking grin, and a snap of the 
fingers. " Little Dick Slash for ever ! Ah ! Captain, no one like Dick 
for gctting out of a scrape — that you'll allo^. Tm a deserter, do you 
mind, at present ; and then, if this scheme falls, why I'm ofip again, 
away for Limerick, after the drum and the colours once more ; for I've 

v2 
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a Idck or two left in me still ; and» egad, Fll see tbe fon out, imless 

better offers." 

«•* * « « * * * * 

King William had encamped his armj, not £ur from forty thousand 
strong, dose bj the little village of finglass. The city of DabHn, 
though iilled with laggers and deserters from James's army« akBlking 
in all its obscore hiding-places, was yet secure enough, The Bloe 
Guards garrisoned the Castle, and kept guard at all the public offieea. 
The Protestant Citizens forgot all their losses and troubles^ aud» to their 
credit be it added, even their old scores of vengeance, in the hi^py 
consciousness of their entire deliverance. 

Ou the Sunday foUowing the memorable passage of the Boyne, King 
William, a punctilious obserrer of the public duties as well as of the 
domestic proprieties of religion, attended Divine serrice in St. Patciek's 
Cathedral. The gate of the great aisle stood open to receiye the royal 
conqueror; curiosity, enthusiasm, and loyalty, had combined with 
higher motires, to draw together an immense concourse^ withiu this 
solemn and ancient building. Among the crowd who teuded thither, 
walked Sir Hugh, accompanied by his old friend and kinsmao, Sir 
Thomas NeyiUe, who had regaled him already with a hundred Te- 
hement complaiuts/, of his " hair-brained son/' his '^ mad-cap hoj" 
his ''good-for-nothing, scape-grace, Percy;" jof wboseeventual fortanes, 
it seemed^ he so absolutely despaired, that he was well nigh resolved 
to transport him to Jamaica, or anywhere^ out of his sight or hearing. 

'' I teil you what," said he, confidentially, at last : " I have reason to 
believe the boy was about to make a fool of himself for life — for life, sir. 
Egad ! I ascertained by a lucky accident the damsel's name — it was 
Tisdal." 

" How !— Tisdal!" ejaculated Sir Hugh. "Can it be little Phebe— 
Phebe Tisdal ? You amaze mel" 

" By my troth, 'twas even so — ^Phebe Tisdal, at your Service," re- 
sponded his companion : " but I have knocked that scheme on the head. 
I did not let him know I was in the secret, however, for the boy has a 
spiee of his father in him — egad« sir, a spirit, a devil of a spirit, sir — so 
I made interest, and had the hopeful jackanapes sent off upon public 
business — a good joke i' faith ! — public business, sir, to London. Ha, 
ha!" 

" So we sha'nt see poor Percy,*' said Sir Hugh. 

"No, no — egad! — not this bout,*' said Sir Thomas, wiping his eyes 
after his explosion of merriment : " not this bout, sir ; he's safer where 
he is ; for it would not quite do to have my son marry a milkmaid. I 
wrote a short letter — a pretty complete extinguisher upon tbe whole af- 
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faiiv^to the girl, and I mean to be after him myself to London. He 
can't be too closely looked after — no, no." 

When tbese old kinsfolk had reacbed tbe Gothic pile, and found them- 
selves at last among its rüde and solemn arches — a part of the expect- 
ant multitade who thronged its aisle, whose ecboes were now pealing 
ivith tbe rieb and plaintive harmonies of tbe organ — tbey took tbeir 
places in silence in tbe front of tbe crowd, wbo bad already formed tbem- 
selyes so as to leave a clear passage along tbe centre to the choir, down 
irhich tbe king was to walk. Sir Hugh^ who had never yet beheld tbe 
Tenowned personage, who had played so great a part in the world's 
liistoryy was naturally intensely amdous to behold him; and at last 
this eager wish was gratified. 

A prolonged shouting from without, amid which the tramp of chargers 
conld scarcely bebeard, announced the arrival of the king, accompanied by 
seyeral of bis chief oificers and a guard ; and in a few minutes, having 
dismounted, the royal party entered at the western gate, and so pro« 
ceeded up the centre of tbe great aisle. The slow pace at which tbey 
moved, afforded abundant time to Sir Hugb to scan the figure of bim 
whose fame had for so long filled all Europe> and the sonnds and sights 
of whose last victory were still, as it were, before and around them. 
A kind of hum — a low, stirring sound — ^which reverence for the place 
alone restrained from swelling into a wild huzza of rapture — ^rose on 
every side, from the dense and enthusiastic crowd, as William advanced, 
with slow and somewhat feeble step, along tbe aisle — a frail, slight 
figare, arrayed in a riding suit of crimson velvet, heavily laced, with tbe 
ponderons adjuncts of the high jack-boots and clumsy spurs, wom in those 
days ; bis apparent feebleness contrasting with exciting effect, with all 
that was known of the daring and resolution which animated that fragile 
frame in the field of battle. He wore, of course, the füll perukeof the day, 
in hue, dark brown, overshadowing a countenance (alas ! that it should 
be so !) very perceptibly scarred with the small-pox ; the face was lank, its 
general character austere and immoveable, with an expression about the 
mouth that resembled the peerishness of habitaal pain ; the nose was 
very high, the eye-brows marked, and the eyes dark, prominent, and 
brigbt as an eagle's. The piercing fire of this latter featnre redeemed 
the whole face, and contrasted vividly and splendidly with its rigid 
stillness ; no one on whom it looked ever forgot its power — ^it was an 
eye worthy of tbe hero. He carried a cane in bis band, and leaned 
upon it with a pressure, which showed that bis apparent weakness was 
also real ; and as he moved onward, that deep, hollow cough, which 
never forsook him, was more than once audible. 

Not far from the entrance opening from tbe aisle into the choir. 
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in the transept, was placed a coffin, covered with a crimeon velret 
pall. It was that of Schonberg, whose remains it was then intended 
should finally rest in Westminster Abbey» but which were aft^rwards 
buried instead within the walls wbere thej then laj, and within 
which they will continue to lie, in all probability, tili the day of doom. 
As the king reached this spot, one of bis officers whispered a word in 
bis ear, and William stopped somewhat abruptly, paced a step or so 
towards the coffin, and looked upon it steadfiistly, and, as it seemed» 
sadly ; then shook bis head slowly, and said aload — - 

" Few like bim left — ^few hke bim left/' And then, after a brief 
pause, he added — '* Good Schonberg ! we trost he rests in Grod !" 

This incident, the entire unaffectedness of the king*s brief but moum- 
ftd apostrophe, and the deeper solemnity which darkened bis grave fea- 
tures as he moved onward, itnpressed bis subjects with a respectfid in* 
terest, which, if possible, enhanced the enthusiasm with which they 
regarded their deliverer, who, as they well knew, had in the same fight 
which had laid the tenant of that coffin low, hazarded his own life, agaln 
and again, with an unreserve the most daring and devoted. 



The Service was now ooncluded, and Sir Hugh having taken leave of 
his companion, and waiting until the crowd had insome measuredispersed, 
paced the great aisle of the rüde old building irom end to end ; and as 
will often happen in such cases, wbile thus occupying the internal, he 
feil unconsciously into meditation. The king, officers, guards, and all 
were now departed, the eager crowds gradually broke into detachments 
and dispersed, and Sir Hugh remained, except for one other solitary pe- 
destrian, wholly alone in the deserted building. His companion was a 
man apparently of some three score years, with a stooping carriage, and 
a slight limp as he walked ; he had long grizzled hair, which had once 
been red, a smoky brown complexion, projecting undeijaw, and a keen 
fiery dark eye ; he was plainly dressed in a sober and somewhat thread- 
bare garb of snuiF-coloured cloth, and one of his hands carried a walk- 
ing-stick, on which heleanedwithconsiderable emphasis. As SirHugh, 
for about the twentieth time, passed this singular and somewhat repul- 
sive-looking person, the stranger on a sudden accosted bim with the sa* 
lutation — ** Good day, sir ;" the knight retumed the greeting, and the 
stranger, thus encouraged, proceeded : — 

"A glorious sermon, sir — a moving discourse," he observedwith 
much fervency. " Doctor Eang, is indeed, sir, a precious instrument — 
precious, truly, as that other most honourable vessel, which hath been 
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cracked and broken» alas ! like a Tile potsherd, ODly a few days since^ 
by the rebels' shot — I mean that man of God — that minister of peac^— 
that holy preacher of fire and sword — ^that most Christian dragoon and 
- doctor of dirinity — Governor Walker, who saved Derry by bis holy zeal, 
undergoing in bis own proper person the double duties of parson and 
bombardier — ^from the pulpit to the bastion, sir, and back, again — 
preaebing and battering by turns, exhorting saints to eam paradise by 
blowing sinners to perdition« and in a word, going about everywhere 
doing^good ; alas, sir, that was an unlucky shot that rid the world of 
him ; what a bishop he would have made !" 

Sir Hugh looked onee or twice at the Speaker, but though bis tone, 
as well as bis rhapsodical language, was as it seemed that of irony and 
sarcasm» yet his eountenance and gestures betrayed noindication of the 
kind, nerertheless there was something in the whole apostrophe suffi- 
ciently sinister to arm the reserve of the old knight, who contented 
himself with simply bowing in reply. 

** Well, sir,'' continued the old man, raising one band slightly, and 
tuming up the whites of his eyes, "he's gone to heaven, in a buff 
jerkin and jack-boots, for he died as he lived, in hamess ; he's disposed 
of— so much the worse, sir, for us, Protestant boys — so much the worse, 
though after all we must not despair — there's as good fish in the 
sea as ever was caught. I doubt if even he, that holy man of Bible and 
bullet, Walker himself, could have delivered a more seasonable dis- 
course — a more edifying and sustaining harangue than that we bare 
beard to-day. Doctor King, sir, has eamed a bishopric ; nay, he has 
eamed even a higher promotion, may heget it I though methought indeed 
be sometimes soared a flight above the king himself, when for instance 
be likened his late txiajesty, James, to Lucifer, as you may remember, 
for as it seemed to me the king frowned, and looked dissatisfied ; be- 
tween ourselves, I fear me WüKam of Nassau is not so good a Protestant 
by half as you and I were disposed to esteem him." 

** It would seem to me sir," repUed the knight, a little tartly, " that 
you are making yourself pleasant at the eipense of " 

" Nay, nay, say not so," interrupted he of the snuff-coloured suit, 
"what ! Jmake myself pleasant, and at my years ! pleasant about the so- 
lemn Walker ! pleasant about a two hours' sermon ! pleasant — ^pleasant 
— odds my life, sir, time has been when I should have pinked a man 
through the ribs for so much as hinting I could be pleasant on such 
subjects." 

" You'U excuse me then, sir, if I confess myself at a loss to compre« 
hend you," said Sir Hugh. '' If you be serious, your discourse is, to say 
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the least of it» somewhat extravagant» and by no means to my liking ; 
I shall» therefore» with your leav o * * 

" Wish me good moming," auggested bis companioDy in an altered 
tone; and for the first time standing erect and firmly before him.' 
*' You're rigbt, Sir Hugh Willougbby, tbongh we part not Company 
quite so-soon as you would bare us, you are rigbt in bolding my words 
to be the language of derision and contempt ; but see yon I am not here 
to bandy arguments and instances — ^hold we eaeh onr own opinions — 
you yours to your comfort, I mine at my peril ; I have watehed an op- 
portunity to speak one word with you unobserved/' 

*' Speak it Üien," said the old man» not a little surprised. 

*' Colonel Torlogh O'Brien/' continued the stranger, lowering bis voice» 
" lies badly wounded in this town ; the lethargy of fever is upon him 
now ; but two days since I promised him that if he reached the ci^ ia 
safety» I would inform you, Sir Hugh Willoughby» of hisoondition; and, 
if you desired it» lead you to bis lodging» that with your own eyes you 
might see that he lives. You need not be told that secrecy is needful in 
a case Hke this ; if» then, you desire to assure yourself of bis safety« 
you may accompany me." 

" I do indeed desire it — eamestly desire it," answered Sir Hugh» ea- 
gerly, "I would, however, fain know, ifit may be so, to whom I 
speak?" 

*' An Irish gentleman, sir," answered the stranger, cooUy and withal 
stemly ; *' my name is and can be no concem of yours ; I have under- 
taken a message, which I have deUvered ; I make an offer which you 
may accept or refuse, as suits you best ; in either case you preserve 
qfcaurse an honourable secrecy." 

. '^ Of course," echoed Sir Hugh, haughtily ; and then added — " I am 
ready to go with you." 



CHAPTER XLVII. 



maet's abbet. 



The momentary change of gait and tone, to which we have just alluded, 
in the odd-looking stranger, was enough to assure Sir Hugh that bis 
companion was supportiug an assnmed character, and maintaining a 
disguise. He was, however, constitutionally fearless ; and, indeed, it 
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needed, perbaps, more courage on the part of his companion, obnoxious 
as, perhaps^ he was, to the powers now in the ascendancy, to trust his 
safetj thus in the hands of a Whig gentleman, who had small reason to 
regard the friends of King James' s cause with favour or affection. 

At an easy pace they pursued their way, which led them to Essex- 
Bridge (then but a few years open, and long since rebuilt from the foun- 
dations), and having crossed the river, they plunged into a series of nar- 
row lanes and streets, many of them resembling those of a crowded tu« 
läge rather than of ametropolis — some of thehouses that composed them 
little better than hoTels, some thatched, and others tiled, and all thrown 
together with a marvellous contempt of symmetry, and, as it seemed, of 
oonvenience too. The whole popuIation, brüte and human, appeared to 
havetumed out, and to be lounging and loitering in the streets: men and 
-women, pigs and children, dogs and poultry. A crowded listlessness per- 
vaded the highways and alleys, siichas may still beseen inmany of the older 
quarters of onr provincial towns, even to this day. Sir Hugh and his 
companion made their way through all this, and reached at last a mass 
of low, roofless buildings, which looked like ruinous Stahles. At the 
end of this row — ^the dreary efiPect of which was enhanced by the utter 
silence and desertion of the place — ^there stood a dingy, shattered wall, 
iFhich showed here and there the traces of haying once been battlemented. 
In a low broad, archway in this, was swinging a rotten door of oak, 
studded with rusty pins of iron. Quickening his pace, and throw- 
ing a hurried glance behind bim, the unknown hastily pushed this open, 
and led Sir Hugh into a neglected grave-yard, overgrown with rank 
grass and nettl^s, from-among which were peeping hundreds of old 
head-stones, of all heights and hues. The tall Windows of an old 
and ruined church looked moumfully forth upon this deserted burial- 
ground, from the ^rther extremity of the enclosure ; a püe of confused 
rubbish and ruins at the right ; and upon the other side, a mass of quaint 
old buildings, which seemed to have sufPered almost as much from time 
as the rest had from violence. With the exception of a portion of one 
of these melancholy looking tenements, the whole ränge appeared to 
have been given up to decay and utter desertion. Stone-shafted win- 
dows and dark door-ways, through which the breeze sighed and moaned 
desolately enough, looked sadly out upon the waving grass and grey 
head-stones of the little church-yard. From one tall chimney only, 
among the group, a thin curl of smoke was rising. 

" You know this place V* inquired his conductor. 

" Mary's Abbey ; is it not ?" rejoined Sir Hugh. 

** It is so," answered he ; " and once more I have to remind you, sir, 
that you have engaged to observe a strict and honourable secrecy. 
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am now introducing you to the haunts of men» Bome of wbom are^ likc 
«•Sf'tfj^pTOscribed and desperate ; and all of whom have» at least, strong 
reasons for concealing, in impenetrable mysterj, their present abode, 
wbicb, destitute of every oiber recommendation, presents» at least, the 
Mie advantage of aecnrity." 

Sir Hngb repeated bis assurances of seorecy» and tbey both ascended 
a fligbt of some dosen stone steps, wbicb slanted along the front of the 
bttildiug in qnestion* and terminated before a small door, which was at 
once opened to the stranger's summons^ by a hnge, ill-looking feUovr» 
whom Sir Hugh had some indistinet remembranee of having seen 
before. The door being closed again, Sir Hugh fonnd himself with bis 
new companion in a low, long room, grudgingly lighted by a single 
narrow shot-hole rather than a window, and even that half stopped with 
old clothes and other mofflers. There was scarcely a fragment of fumi- 
ture in the Chamber ; a fire glowed under the yawning chimney, and af- 
forded the chief illumination of which the room could boast ; a loft over- 
keady whose boarding had once foimed the ceiling, was now rotted and 
shattered ; and through its gapmg apertures, and the fissures of the 
broken roof, the obstmcted light of day was drearily peeping, The tall« 
ungainly, moving figore who had acted as janitor was now smoking by 
the fire — it was Hogan. 

*' Welcome home, Mr. Byan/' said • he at length^ sulkily enough« 

*' An' who is it's with you 7 — ^aiah ! be the laws *' and with this 

broken ejaculation Mr. Hogan burst into a sudden and unpleasant fit et 
laughter. 

" Vre Seen ycm somewhere/' said Sir Hugh^doubtfiiUy. 

" No matther — no matther — ^never mind/' said Hogan, sjtirring the 
ashes of bis pipe, and grinning into the bowl of it all the whil^ " we'U 
be good fneiklB yet, please God ; bar the door, Ned," he continued« 
" it's not a spy you are, is it V* 

" This gentleman has come here at my request ; be has pledged bis 
honomr to keep the secrecy of our hiding-plaoe," answered Byan« 
^' there's nothing to fear from him.'^ 

" Tm forced to wear this disguise«" said Byan, with a sbrug and a 
smile of bittemess ; ^' we lead pretty mueh the life of the fox — ^bidix^g 
Bow, preying again^ and seldom safe but when we are earthed. Wheu 
Colonel O'Brien wakes, I shall hear, and then conduct you to bis chum- 
ber ; until then we most not disturb him — I have so promised." 

They sunk now into a gloomy silence, which was at last broken by 
Hogan, who took the pipe he had now finished from bis mouth, and 
looking with a surly melancholy at the hearth, said on a sudden — 

" I thought I heard the banshee last night, Eaman ; I thougbt I 
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heard her^ sure enough> er jin' through the graves an' the oald build- 
ings, as sweet an' as beautiful as a coUeen that 'id be cryin' after her 
lover, down in our own sweet Munster, where I wisht in my heart we 
wor both iv us now." 

There was something almost pathetic in tbe rough tones of Hogan 
as be said tbis, and in bis face an ominous look of gloom and doubt, 
wbicb, perbaps, impressed bis companion unpleasantly. 

" Come, come, Hogan/' be said, briskly, " wbat dismays jon now ; 
I never saw jou cast down before 7" and, after a pause, be broke into 
tbe Irisb language. 

Sir Hugb, wbo understood it, bowever, tborougbly, intimated as 
much ; and witb an angry growl, and an angrier glance, Hogan again 
sank for a time tnto suUen silence. At last be said again, relapsing 
into tbe same vein of gloomy association, wbicb seemed to bave fastened 
lipon bis fancy— 

'' I tbougbt I beard ber more tban balf tbe nigbt ; I never beard 
sweeter. I remember tbe time, Eaman, tbat same cryin* — tbrougb tbe 
graves tbere, in tbe nigbt, so soft and dark — would bare made me drop 
tears in plenty ; but it is not that way it takes me now* Aiab, wisba t 
wisba I I'm misdonbtin' tbere's sometbing wrong ; there's deatb in 
tbat cryin,' Eaman — ^mind my words, tbere's sometbing in iir^eath in 
it, Eaman, for me or for you." 

At tbis moment, a careless step was beard upon tbe stone stair out- 
side, and a knocking ensued at tbe door. Hogan and Byan excbanged 
a quick, ominous glance, as tbey suddenly arose, and impressed silence 
upon tbeir visiter by a peremptory gesture. 

We must bere glance for a moment at tbe cause of tbis interruption. 

As Sir Hugb, accompanied by bis guide, entered tbe obamber, wbere 
tbey were now immured, and closed tbe door bebind tbem-*-a rustling 
migbt bave been observed in tbe rubbish of one of tbe roofless buildings, 
wbicb stood in tbis melancboly quadrangle ; and, after a moment, tbe 
wiry form and sinister face of our old acquaintance, Deveril, arose cau- 
tiously from among tbe loose piles of stones and tiles, and advancing 
witb as little noise as possible to the window, be looked into tbe inclo- 
sure, and in all directions, before be even ventured to speak out — 

^^ Well," be exdaimed at last, witb a cbuckle, wbicb bad in it an inde- 
scribable mixture of exultation, villainy, and sometbing very like 
fear — " well, wbo was right ? we bave found the form, and, egad, tbe 
hare's sitting. Come, be lively ; tbe plan's your own as much as mine, 
so don't tum tail now like a cur. Come, I say, wbat the deril ails 
you r* 

Tbis conduding interrogatory was delirered witb much suppressed 
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vehemence ; for the coantenniice on whicb he looked bore an expres- 
sion 80 very unlike what he had expected to find there, that the contrast 
ahnost startled him — 

*' What 7 are joa afraid of brother Snap ! what ; will nothing bat 
burnt brandy screw you up to the point 7" 

This eneouragement was addressed, as the reader faas no doubt per- 
oeived« to no less a person than our old acquaintance^ Jeremiah Tisdal, 
who, aomewhat more blotched, as well as somewhat less brawny than 
of yore, now rose slowly from the same well devised-post of Observation, 
from whicb Deveril had only just emerged. 

" I saw him," answered Tisdal, [with a look of terror and dislike ; 
*' I saw him, I teil you.** 

" Who, man 7 — speak out/^ retorted Deveril, in an impatient whisper. 

" One whom I fear to see more than the father of ill himself," re- 
plied Tisdal, with a shudder« 

''Pah man — ^you mean the old knight, Sir Hugh. £h?*'replied 
Deveril, sharply. " Why, roast me, bat you're tumed out a regulär 
old woman ; curse you, this is no time to trifle. I wont be trifled 
with; stir yourself." 

" ril not go into the same room, or under the same roof with tbat 
old man,** said Tisdal, doggedly ; " I have so much grace left.** 

" Grace, indeed ; why, you devil's meat — ^but no matter ; you had 
ever, while I can remember, the same dogged temper," said Deveril, 
with something like disgust. ''You had always a good thick pig's- 
head of your own, so have your own way. Do you go for the men, 
then ; bring them round quietly and quickly ; and mind, as you hang 
fire, you must only pay for it. I take one-half ; the rest goes among 
you and your pals." 

Deveril examined the flints and priming of bis pistols, as also the 
Charge, and then dropped one of them into each of bis two heavy coat- 
pockets, where they lay perfectly concealed ; so that for any thing to 
the contrary appearing, he might have really been, as he desired to ap« 
pear, a perfectly unarmed man. 

"All right," he said, with a pale and distorted smile. "Now- go 
you, and do your part, such as it is ; and I stake my life on't, Ned 
Ryan*s head shall stick over the Castle gate by to-morrow, and we fob 
the gold.*' 

" Enough — enough,** said Tisdal, with renewed alacrity. •' Get thee 
on, so soon as I have been gone for so long as may bring me to the 
place where they await us — I will not fail thee.** 

With these words, Tisdal scrambled over the loose stonesandrubbish, 
and pushed bis unwieldly bulk through one of the narrow loop-holes in 
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the back wall, and so made liis way through the rear, to the spot where 
a corporal and four men, at scarce a quarter of a mile distance, were 
awaiting bis arriyal. 

Meanwhile, Deveril Having suffered as long a time to elapse as he con- 
ceived to be prudent witbout taking any furtber step, at length rubbed oif 
so mucb of the dust and cobwebs he had contracted as were removable, 
and Coming forth^ sbook the folds of bis dress free of the creases im- 
pressed bj bis constrained attitude^ then, with the usüal cock in bis bat, 
and whistling as he went in afißected Tionchalance, he mounted the stone 
Steps, and knocked» as we bare seen, at the door which had so recently 
elosed upon Sir Hugb and the rapparee. 

Inobedience to the gestures of bis two companions, Sir Hugb, whose Si- 
tuation was beginning to be any tbing but a pleasant one, observed a strict 
silence, wbile Hogan mounted a table, and looked cautiously fortb from 
the little window. He beheld Deveril standing alone at the door, with bis 
ear to the planks, and bis mouth a-gape, obviously intent . on heariug 
whatever might pass previously to bis own admission. He also saw be- 
low bis own shock-headed attendant, the boy whom we have mentioned 
elsewhere. This wild, elf-like creature sbook bis head with an expres- 
sion of urgent menace, pointed to Deveril, unseen by tbat gentleman, 
then drew bis finger significantly across bis own throat, and in the next 
moment he had vanished. This intimation was not lost upon bis pa- 
tron. Hogan descended, leaving Deveril still in the same £xed atti- 
tude of attention, and from time to time renewing bis summons at the 
door, wbile he whispered emphatically in Ryan's ear the word — • 
** Danger." 

" How many of them are there ?'* asked he. 

" But one,** answered be — " but one nowJ^* 

** Then let bim in," said Ryan, decisively. And forthwith the bars 
were removed, and Deveril entered. 

" Friends — friends," ejaculated Deveril, with an appearance of re- 
lieved anxiety—" friends^ cgad, and in common troubles. Here at 
least I am safe, if, tbat is, you will consent to harbour me, until I can 
either creep out of the town unobserved, or eise change these tell-tale 
clothes." 

" Sit down by the fire — ^you call us friends — treat us like friends. 
Sit down, I say — ^sit by the fire," said Ryan. 

Deveril had not expected to find Hogan there ; forbe was, spite of all 
bis efiPorts to appear at bis ease, a Uttle disconcerted and undecided for a 
few moments. It wore oflF, however, and he sat down in the place in- 
dicated, Hogan meanwhile watching, with an intense, though scarcely 
perceptible, vigilance, every movement of bis, as a huge, hungry cat might 
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thoM of a domesticated magpie. One look of Bignificance^ the faint- 
•tt and quiekest imaginahle, the two n^rees exchanged. 

*' Sir Hugh»* said Rjan, '* come hither." At the same time he bec- 
koned him into an inner room." 

The knigfat oomplied. It was smaller and darker^ and in every respect 
more oomfortless than the other. The floor was covered with heavj 
Baggin^ and seising a crow-bar which lajready among some straw, Ryan 
raised one of the heaviest of these flags, and disclosed a flight of steps, 
such as in old chnrches lead down into the erypts. 

'* These lead to the vaults. When you reach the last step of 
thirty, tum to your rights and walk straight on, guided by the wall 
at yonr right hand, nntil you see light. You will there find better en- 
tertainment than here, and you will also discover him whom you desire 
to see. Ton are expected, and» therefore, need not fear for your safety. 
You must now waste no time, for we are about to have bad werk here. 
That soldier is a spy and a traitor." 

** *Twas ill managed to sufTer that prying scoundrel to discover this 
place of concealment," said Sir Hugh, who instinctively disUked the 
ill-looking musketeer. 

*' Not so/' said Ryan^ gloomily and hurriedly ; ^'he'll nerer teil thät 
secret to living man — ihafs settled ; and now, Sir Hugh, get you down 
— trust me — you have tmsted me already — your life has been in my 
hands since I met you in Saint Patrick's — ^trust me now — and remember 
that whaterer be my misfortunes, I cherish at least the honour of a 
gentleman.*' 

Nothing daunted» Sir Hugh began to descend the steep steps, and 
with a reyerberation which echoed through unseen vaults, the massire 
stone at the onfice feil again into its place, leaving him to grope bis way 
as best he might in utter darkness. 
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CHAPTER XLVIII. 

THE PATIENT — THE TRAITOR's FATE — THE MILLS OF GLINDAREAGH. 

As Sir Hugh descended^ the cold earth damps that lurked in those dis* 
mal regions gathered oppvessivelj around him — ^the darkness was com« 
plete, and he heard^ as he advanced^ the rats scampering through unseen 
passages^ and living things, he knew not what, flopping and flounder- 
ing upon the wet pavement under his feet. Thns he jpursued with ex- 
treme caution, and scarcelj less anxietj than disgust, his dubious 
course — now actually treading upon one of the huge rats that swarmed 
there, with a tameness shocking enough in all conscience— now en« 
countering with his outstretched hand a pile of rotten coffins, which 
eame down at the touch^ with a rattle and reverberation that startled 
the inyoluntary intruder. At last^ however, his perplexities were ended 
by a gleam of fire light, shining through the crevices of a distant door» 
and with renewed confidence, and a quickened pace^ he stepped onward 
to the place, and knocked hastily for admission. 

" Who's there ?'* asked a voice from within, suspending a low wild 
song in which it had been exercised. 

** Sir Hugh Willoughby," replied the knight^ instinctively giving his 
name, although with small likehhood, as it seemed, of being recognized 
there ; such, howeyer, was not the case — on the contrary, the door was 
instantly unbarred» and Sir Hugh found himself in a stone Chamber, 
fumished with a huge hearth, and indented with dozens of odd niches 
and nooks, quaint] and unsymmetrical, and which even widowed of 
the clocks and presses, and wine-bins> which doubtless had in old times 
lodged cosily within their embrace, had yet a certain oomfortable irre- 
gularity of aspect^ which prevented the Chamber appearing quite so 
desolate as it might have d'one. 

It was such a Chamber, as alike from its revolting yicinity to death 
and decay, its incongruous air of ruined joUity and bygone comfort, and 
the circuitous and horrible nature of its approaches, might well have 
been the scene of some of those unclean and mysterious orgies which 
modern scandal has referred to the age of monkish hypocrisy and crime. 

Shutting the door, and barring it as before, the inmate of the Cham- 
ber, who wore a tattered, military coat, motioned Sir Hugh to remain 
by the fire ; and himself proceeded into another Chamber, opening off 
that in which they stood. He returned almost instantly, and desiring 
Sir Hugh to follow, he led him into the room. 
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It W18 also Tanlted like the fonner. A wretched, ^ctempore faed, 
oovered with a military cloak, supported the woonded form of Tork^ 
0*Brien — a solitary candle shed a dim, comfortless l^ht over the dreary 
aoene— -«nd a dapper little gentleman, whose pars j &Ge plainl j emnigh. 
expressed that he did not very well know which to he most affixmted or 
firightened at his Situation« säte upon a rough wooden stool by the hedr 
aide, holding the patienf s hand« and r^arding his watchthe whik with 
a pngnacious leer from the comer of his e jes. There was in the punis. 
tilioas adjttstment, brand-new gloss, and aocnrate finish in ererj particu- 
lar» of the little gentleman's dress, a contrast to the dreaiy and sombre 
desolation and l^urrounding recklessness, which, nnder other cifcom- 
stanoes« woold haye provoked Sir Hngh to smile. 

As he enteredy the patient tumed his head> and showed the pale fiiee 
and sunken eye of fever ; he smiled, however« faintly« and would have 
striven to rise, but the little gentleman peremptwily prerented it — en- 
joined Sir Hngh to stand where he was, and obserre silence ; and then 
proceeded to demonstrate the danger which most attend the ntterance 
of so mach as a dozen words by the patient. 

Spite, however, of all he conld do, the words were spoken» answered, 
and spoken again ; and what was more, the patient, instead of dying, 
appeared mach tbe better of the experiment. After a short time^ how- 
ever, it became apparent that he was really beginning to be'>ea^ai]sted ; 
and Sir Hugh having withdrawn, Torlogh O'Brien sank, greatlj to the 
physidan's edification, into a profound sleep. 

The little man joined Sir Hngh in the large room, and sat down, in 
like manner, by the fire-«4;he uncouth attendant shambling, in grim 
tacitomity, into the sick man's Chamber, there to keep watch whiie he 
slept. 

Betam we now to the two rapparees, whom we left in Üie njqier 
Chamber of this dilapidated building, in familiär commmiion with (he 
cool-headed musketeer, our old friend, Deveril, whose mis^on involyes 
so much alike of danger and of hope, to himself. 

Sullenly and silently the three companions säte in the roinous and 
darksome Chamber we have described. Again and again did Deveril, 
as the time wore on, and brought him ever.y moment nearer to the cri- 
tical point, which was to determine his own fate and that of the two 
men with whom he sat, wish himself, whether for good or ill, fairly out 
of suspense. The door was barred, as we have said, and Deveril b^an 
to eye its ponderous bolt with no small uneasiness. 

" What," he bethought him, " were the two desperadoes, whom he de- 
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signed to betray, to suspect his mission, ere bis accomplices could force 
these barriersy and come to bis succour !" 

Tbe tbougbt, bowever, did not dismay bim« for at every movement be 
feit tbe pressure of tbe beavj borse-pistols wbicb swung in bis pockets. 
These, at least, were a pair of friends» good at need^ and wbose honesty 
eyen be suspected not. 

At lengtb tbe long-expected moment arrived-^steps were beard out- 
side. 

'* Deyeril/' said Hogan, carelessly addressipg tbe soldier^ who bad 
lisen, " mount tbat barrel, will jou, and look tbrougb tbe window : 
tbere's some one stirring outside/' 

Deveril ascended tbe post of Observation accordingly, and Hogan ex- 
cbanged a significant look witb Ejan. 

" WeD," be continued« " wbat do you see tbere ?" 

" It's one of ourselves," said Devenl, dearing bis voiee, wbicb was a 
little broken and busky ; *' it's one of oufselves» an unfortunate fellow 
called Tisdal) tbat was witness against old Willougbby — do you remem- 
ber 7 I snppose be's bard up for a biding bole» like tbe rest of us." 

As be tbus spoke> Deveril bad descended, and stood for a moment 
between tbe barrel and tbe door, undecided» witb bis bands in bis coat 
pockets. ' 

'* He is a safe man — ^isn't be V asked Hogan carelessly ; " let bim 
in ; it id be a bard tbing, surely, wben tbe dogs is loose, to stop tbe 
eartb against a poor devil of an old fox like tbat ; open tbe door, I say." 

Deveril tumed carelessly on bis beel» and approacbed tbe door ; bis 
heart swelled almost to bursting, and tbe band wbicb be raised to tbe 
bar was damp and cold as clay witb agitation. His band was raised, 
but it did not reacb tbe bar ; for a ligbt sound Struck bis ear, and quick 
as ligbt be tumed. He tumed and saw a sigbt of terror — close to bis 
Shoulder, a buman oountenance, livid and distorted witb tbe fearful 
enei^y of bäte. Tbere was tbis face, and an upraised arm. For one 
breathless instant it was revealed, and in tbe next, Deveril lay quivering 
and tumbling like an epileptic, upon tbe floor ; and Hogan, stooping 
over bim, witb a secondblow despatcbed bim. 

" Now, Ned — now," said Hogan. " Shoulder to sboulder — we'U do 
tbem yet." 

'^ Drag back tbe body,'^ said Eyan, '' wbile I stand by tbe door. 
Tbere^" be continued; *' now, one look from tbe window, witbout sbow- 
ingyourself. Quick, man — quick." 

Meanwbile, altbougb tbis occupied scarcely balf a minute, tbose 
witbout began to grow impatient. First came a low wbistle, tben a 
louder one ; and, at last, a peremptory knocking at tbe door. Hogan 

X 



306 THS rORTVNBS OF 

hftd movited the inrerted baml 00 lately oocapied by tlie wretdMd 
Dereril, «nd reocmnoiteied stealthüj tlie position of Uie enem j. Two 
stnrdy soldien were standiog on the Utile stair platform before the ele- 
mted doorwa j ; uiotlier, backed bj Tisdal» occapied the stair ; and 
tbe aergeaat himaelf stood undemeath» upon the groimd, no doabt oon- 
oeding to bis sabordinates the post of danger, in the geneioas b^ef 
tbat it waa also tbat of hononr* Hogan jumped lightly to ihe floor ; 
bitched up bis breeches» pressed down bis hat upon bis biows^ and 
drew die bockle of bis bdt a hole orsotig^ter. 

** Are you ready V* he asked of bis companion. 

Ryan assented. 

*' Now for it, tben. Stand Ast. I'U take the stairs — ^yon the other 
sooandrel and the serfceant." 

He then applied himself Msnrdy to mido the iron bars whidi secnred 
the door. Responding to the impatient and repeated summons of the 
aoldiers in a tone of terrified and deprecating entieaty, whidi seemed 
bnt to stimnlate the inaolence of their assanlt. 

At last tbe task was cnded ; and Hogan^ drawing a long breath in 
preparation of the stapendoas' efibrt he meditated, on a snddoi swnng 
back the door ; with oae blow of bis Hemüean fist smote the foremost 
of them*4 headlong to the gronnd, a distance ofnearly a dozea feet; 
burled the next backward down the precipitous steps, with irreaistible 
tiolenee, carrying Tisdal and bis companion along with bim. And at 
the same moment Ryan sprang' lightly to the gronnd, and ere he had re- 
Goyered from bis astonishment, tbmst bis rapier twioe throogh the 
serjeanty who feil senseless to tbe eartb. 

Amid shouts and curses, with the bleeding nq»ier still in bis band, 
be vanlted nimbly througb tbe window of Uie mined cbnrdi; while 
Hogan, with a wild halloo^ sprang throogh the archway beneath the 
central tower. A shot from the mnsket of the only one of the soldiers 
wbo had escaped ontonched, strack up the tiles and rubbish between 
them as they ran ; and in tbe next moment they had crossed tbe oater 
wall» and so pursuing devious ways> were g<me — ^who could say whither ? 

Sir 'niomas Neville, as we have seen, had set bis beert upon entirely 
and bopelessly dissolving whatever ties subsisted between bis son, Percy, 
and the rustic meiden, whose aspiring andacity had filled bim with so 
much horror and indignation. Of the actual nature ofthat connexion, 
he had, indeed, no suspicion. His measures, as we have seen, were 
promptly taken : the letters which his son badintended forpoor Phebe, 
Sir Thomas, in the exercise of what he considered to be bis patemal 
rights, inteicepted and destroyed. Percy he managed to have removed 



T0RL06H o'bRIEN. 307 

to England^ and he himself wrote a Btem and peremptory letter to 
Phebe, which, if anjthing of which Percy himself was not the author« 
could have done so, woiild unquestionably have broken Üie poor girFs 
heart. So much importance did Sir Thomas attach to this affair, that 
he despatched a special messenger — a trusted domestic g£ his own — 
from Dublin, to bear this decisive document to its proper destination. 

The messenger acoordingly set forth, . and at the first Irish outpost 
upon which he stumbled, procured a " protection/' which carried him 
withoat adyenture to his joomej's close. It was evening as he tarned 
into the Uttle by-road, wluch, breaking off at the old bridge of Gündar- 
ragh, winds under oak and thom trees along the riyer's brink, opposite 
the grey walls of the castle. A ride of little more than fiye minutes 
brought him to the now süentmills ; and beyond this picturesque httle 
group of buildings, and embowered in silvan seclusion, by the brook's 
side, stood the qoaint farm house, with its steep thatch, and two stories 
of diamond casements, softly and sadly lighted in the meUow evening 
sun. In a moment more, the messenger stood in the homely Chamber, 
occupied by our, now alas ! moumfully altered — ^little fri^d, Phebe. 
Pale was her check and dim her eyes with imtold watchings and patient 
sorrow. She rose, as he entered, with the untaught and artless grace 
with which nature had so beautifully endowed her« He intimated that 
he was a messenger from Dublin. 

^' Sir,'' Said she, while her cheeks flushed with a bright and sudden 
glow, and then grew paler even than before, " Oh, sir, do you bring any 
news of — of kirn F" 

" Mr. Fetcy Neville is in England," said the messenger, with invo- 
luntary respect. *' He is in England ; and I beliere not likely to retum 
for a long time " 

" Oh ! did you see him ? — ^is he well ?" she said, hurriedly. 

" Yes, well ; very well — ^very well," answered the man. 

** And is there — ^is there — have you" she trembled so violentiy 

that she could not, for a moment, go on ; ** Is there any letter, any 
token — any message V* 

" None from him," answered the m^ssenger. '^ 1 have one from Sir 
Thomas, Mr. Percy's father — Sir Thomas Neville*** 

She took the letter with a trembling hand, and broke the seal. What 
it contained he knew not ; but he saw in her face, first a momentaxy 
wildness, and then such a look of unutterable desolation and anguish as no 
hmner could ever paint. In silence, she pressed her thin, clasped hands 
upon her side, as if in anguish insupportable, but no word betrayed 
her agony. She stood without motion, in the same woful attitude mi- 
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nute after minute. At length, natnre reliered her borstmg heart, and 
the tears flowed fast and silentlj down her cheeks. 

** I feared it, I long feared it, sir ; oh, how I dreaded it night and 
daj ; and now, it's come at last — ^after all, ajfter all» the wqrst, the worst 
is come/' She wept on in silence, wringing her little hands in nntold 
agonj. ** Sir, I have no friend that is aUe to advise me in this great 
sorrow/' she resumed at length ; but I often thought, and I told 
him — ^I told him the», and I thonght it manj a time since — I was not 
worth;f to be his wife — ^for I thonght his people in England, sir, 
and IUI his great friends, coold not like me the waj ^ did ; and 
when the time passed on, a year — oh, a long year — now, sir, and 
no tale or tidings of him, I began to think — for I conld not help it — 
he was maybe wishing himself that it was all over — that he had nerer 
seen me, and I oonld not blame him eyen if he did ; and it often came 
into mj mind to write him word to get the marriage broken, and that I 
would not say against it — and but for one thing I think I wonld hare 
written : the little child — his little child and mine. It was the lonng- 
est, sweetest — ^all its little ways, and, oh, sir, it was so like himsel^I 
think it often kept my heart from breaking. But if s there now, lying 
in that bed — ^if s dead and gone ; oh, my darling— my darling^— tny 
darUng." 

She drew the eurtain of the bed where lay ihe lifeless infknf^ and 
dasping its cold form to her heart, she kissed it, and wept, and wept, 
and kissed it again. 

The messenger was leaving the room, but his heart was foll-^he 
tnmed again, and drying his eyes [^hastily, he took the poor monmer 
gently by the arm and said hastily-« 

" Never mind that letter — ^Master Percy knows nothtng of it— he lores 
yon better than his life — ^I ktuno it well — and hell be back soon, I teH/ 
you — soon — God knows I speak the tmth." 

And God bless thee, honest fellow, for thy frank compassion : in Üus 
parting sentence — a few words of rough pity and truth thus briefiy^ 
spoken — ^thou hast bequeathed her a hope — one hope — without whi 
the poor heart that shall cligg to it, through many a day t^d 
month of disappointment, with desperate trust, would soon have 
as still and cold as the little form she folds so passionately in her 
bosom. 

^^% ^^p ^^* ^^* ^^^ ^p* ^^^ 
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CHAPTER XLIX. 

A DOUBLE RECOGNITION. 

j 

The politioal and xnilitary struggle in whose events the current of our 
tale 13 ipwoi^n« was> as the reader is no doubt well aware» a singularly 
pgrotracted one, It was not until the third year after the date of the 
English r^Yolution that the Jacobite army was wlthdrawn from the 
8hore3 of Ireland. To this, the closing year of the grand and tragic 
drama of Irish resistance, our story brings us. Nearly a füll year has 
passed since the events recorded in our last chapter«^a year which had 
witnessed William's ineffectual siege of Limerick, and Sarsfield's bril- 
liant exploit, achieved in the intereeption and destruction of the heavy 
battering train and ammunition destined for the destruction of the be^ 
leagueredcity. Wiliiam's forces were, with the approach of winter, with- 
drawn, and the hopes oi the Jacobite leaders again revived ; meanwhile 
intrigue» ambition, and jealousy were at work in spreading dissension 
and its attendant weakness among the party of the exiled king. 
Tyrconnel« the haughty favourite, had become hateful to many, and 
suspected nearly by all. Sarsfield, a stränge Compound of vanity, 
devotion, sagacity, and daring^ stimulated by the exaggerated admira* 
tion and praises of bis satellites, now openly aspired to the chief com- 
mand of James's army in Ireland ; a post, which had he obtained it, he 
might have ülled with signal efiPect. His boundless popularity — ^his 
daring promptitode^ and strong common sense» were qnalities which, in 
conjunction with his high rank and immense sacrifices^ might reason- 
ably have secured for him the object of his ambition. But French inte- 
rests and intrigues prevailed^ and the Marquis de St. Ruth was com- 
missioned with a command, which Sarsfield had certainly earned by his 
Services, and which he would probably have wielded, if not with ulti- 
mate success, at all events with better fortune than attended the fo- 
reigner. 

The waste which had been so recklessly committed upon the country« 
now reacted with fearful disaster upon the very army wHose licentious- 
ness had wrought it. A dreadful scarcity, little short of famine, pre- 
vailed throughout the west and south^ except in such parts as were ac- 
cessible to suppUes from abroad — and the Irish army was reduced to 
extremities which, perhaps, no other army in the world would have en- 
dured with a like patience, and indeed without disorganization or mu- 
tiny. 
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General St. Ruth had, as we have said already, arriyed — ^a bold, ener- 
getic, andskilful officer — somewhat yaia and obstinate, howeyer, and having 
earaed for himself alreadj a bad notoriety bj the severity with which he 
had executed aeyeral of the atrocions dragonades against the defenceless 
Huguenots of France. This latter ingredient in his military experience, 
was perhaps one of the quaUücations which recommended lum for a com- 
mand^ where, as in France^ the faith of Rome was assumed to be con- 
tending with fire and sword against the powers of heresy. 

« 4( « « « 3|c :|e 

It was alovely summer's night, then, in the year of grace, 1691> when 
a coach— one of those clnmsy, straight-backed yehicles, which we see in 
old prints, came jogging and mmbling along a narrow road, somewhere 
in the rieh county of Kildare, and between a double row of fine old 
trees. This vehicle contained two personages — a yenerable old gen- 
tleman, richly dressed, and a beautifui girl, somewhat pensiye, and 
dressed also as became a person of wealth and worship. Irish roads 
were by no means then what they haye since become. A steep and broken 
accliyity niade it necessary for the travellers to descend and walk, 
a task, howcYcr, which the softness and beauty of the night rendered 
pleasant rather than otherwise^ and which no sense of danger or inse- 
curity disturbed ; for, as the reader is aware, the perils and uncertain- 
ties of war were now removed so far as the beleaguered town of Athlone, 
between which and the capital Ginkle's army interposed. The district 
through which wound the quiet road in question was safe as in the most 
tranquil time of peace. It was therefore with a feehng of perfect secu- 
rity that the young lady placed her arm through that of her yenerable 
protector, and paused with him to enjoy, from the eminence they were 
ascending, the beautifui moonlit landscape that expanded before them. 

At this moment a tall and stalworth figure stood near them. He had 
just descended from a footpath upon the road. He carried a rough 
Walking staff in his band, and was dressed as might beseem a thrifty 
yeoman, with a grey cloth mantle hanging upon his well-formed Shoul- 
ders. He stopped — ^gazed on them intently, and exclaimed — 

" Gracious heayen ! can it — can it be they ?" . 

" What !" said he, fervently, advancing toward them ; *^ Grace, deatr 
Grace — ^will you not know me ?" 

" How — ^who— Torlogh !" she gasped. 

" Yes, dearest," he said, and in an instant Torlogh (yBrien stood by 
her side, paler and thiuner, indeed, than when she had last seen him — 
but still her own betrothed and adored lover — " yes, your own true 
lover — ^your betrothed, and, if heayen spare me, your proud and 
happy partner through all the years of life in störe fo us. Dearest, 
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dearest how I bless God for this chance meeting. Oh ! that we were 
met here and now to part no xnore — dear, dearest Grace. And 
you» my kind, my dear, my honoured friend/- he continued, ad- 
dressing Sir Hugh, "vthsit happiness — what fortune to meet you 
here. My letters reached you, did they not V he proceeded, addressing 
Grace agaia. 

" Oh, yes — ^but — ^but I have been very anxious, very wretched ;" and 
the poor girl hurst into tears ; " are you — are you, indeed« guite re- 
covered?" 

*' Quite» dearest, though my recovery has been slow, and long douht- 
ful," he answered ; " had they but given me my way, I should have 
been out and serving months ago ; but when did a leech suffer bis par 
tient to sUp through bis fingers. As for me, I have been literally a 
prisoner among a set of good-natured savages, who, in the excess of their 
kindness, would, I believe, have knocked me on the head, rather than 
permitted my escape, until my strength and health were duly certified 
by a doctor of physic. I incline to think Tve sufiPered more from this 
compulsory confinement than I could have done merely from my 
wounds.'* 

" And, now," resumed she, looking eamestly in bis face ; " what 
means this stränge dress — this disguise 7 Oh, Torlogh, I fear me you 
are again about to hazard your life and mine — for mine is now bound up 
in yours. If you die, Torlogh, I care no more for life ; oh, teU me, 
teil me — say you will not hazard your life so soon again. Oh, Tor-^ 
logh, dear Torlogh, I fear — I fear, we shaU never meet more,'* 

*' And better even so, dearest," he answered, "than that you should 
wed a disgraced and dishonoured man. No, dear Grace, while my re- 
giment serves in these wars — while I hold King James's commission, 
and have health and strength to carry my cuirass, and draw my sword, 
it never shall be said that Torlogh O'Brien was unseen upon the day of 
battle." 

"The lad is right — ^aye, right in every syllable," said the old knight, 
with emotion. " Giveme your band again. I honour you, my friend, 
for your brave resolution, cdthough, in truth, I would fain those honest 
barbarians had held you still in durance for a month or so longer." 

Torlogh smiled, and then replied more gravely — 

" This war is near its dose— -everything proves the crisis is indeed 
upon US — a month, a week may see it ended. Ginkle is a rapid cam- 
paigner, and St. Buth, bis Opponent, is an enterprizing general also. 
With such antagonists, war is a quick game, and the evil of suspense, at 
least, is not added to its other woes." 

Thus the conversation was pursued, which, having so far followed. 
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we need pursue no farther. Saffice it to say, that tliey parted wi^ a 
thousand renewed and passionate pledges of und3ring loye. 

A hurried farewell, and the two fond hearts were once more «etered. 
Away rolled the old-fasbioned coacb, by a quiet bye-road» in a sDutbeilj 
direction, wbere some five miles furtber, tbe knigbt and bis fair daugfater 
were to remain, for 4 time, tbe gnests of an old friend, in a fine old 
rambling mansion, witb terrace gardens, and long lonely fisb ponds 
closcd in witb dark yew bedgcs^ and boasting every seenic accessory, 
in a Word, wbicb a lore-sick damsel need desire. Here we leave tbem 
until tbe military events, wbicb as yet impend over tbe conAtry» sball 
bare determined finally tbe pradence or tbe ^danger of yenturing a 
bomeward joumey to Glindarragb Castle.. 

Our resolnte friend, meanwbile, witb a firm and vigorous tread« pur- 
sned bis way upon tbe moming following, loitering occasionally in tbe 
villages tbrongb wbicb be passed, to leam> witbout suspicion» wbatever 
be could glean of tbe movements of tbe contending armies. 

Tbe day was now spent, and tbe sammer moon was sailing faigb in 
tbe beayens, and sbone npon a dreary sweep of beatby bills, so low and 
gradual as scarcely to deserye tbat name ; bleak and monotonous^ the 
wbite mist lorking in tbe boUows began now to creep ebilly ovet 
tbe dark slopes and nndulations of tbe nplands, and not a Uviog 
form, saye tbat of our waywom friend, was yisible oyer tbe expanse. 
Still, witb firm ^read and constant pnrpose, be pursned bis way, con- 
scious, meanwbile, tbat as be approacbed tbe neigbbourhood of tbe 
bostile armies, bis own personal risk increased an bundred-fold. üie 
perpetual danger — ^in bis present uncertainty of tbe exact position of 
tbe contending parties — of fallingin unexpectedly witb some detachment 
of tbe enemy, was of itself enongb to inspire anxiety, and wbet bis yigi- 
lance. 

He knew tbe^ground wbicb be now trod, and remembered tbat a little 
yillage lay in tbe lap of tbe bill, just beyond tbe brow wbicb be was now 
about to pass. Hunger and fatigue conspired to basten bis efforts to 
reacb tbis bumble resting-place, at wbicb be pr<^osed balting for 
tbe nigbt. Accordingly, it was witb a feeling of tbe extremest satisfae- 
tion tbat be found bimself at last descending tbe ill-defined bridle-track 
wbicb tended directly into tbe bumble yillage ; and now tbroogh tbe 
mist tbe outlines of tbe clustering gables and tufted busbes became 1^ 
parent ; but no note or sign of life, no baying of dogs, no soand of bu- 
man yoices, no twinkling ligbt, met eye or ear, as be approacbed : all was 
dark and still. He now stood in tbe street (if so it migbt be called) of 
the desolated yillage ; blackened walls, and gables, and cbarred roof- 
trees, and mounds of asbes spread drearily around bim ; and botb tbe 
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sÜence and Desertion of tbe hour inspired a feeling almost akin to 
fear. 

" What I" Said he, as he halted in indecision, amid this hieak, ua- 
s^iky wreck : '^could they not spare this poor Cluster of wretched 
lumrels I" He looked around him, and involuntarily ejaculated, *' Woe 
to that poor land within whose fields and towns the strife of war main- 
tainB ijtself I — all smitten, the poor and the rieh alike— the high and the 
lowly! How many an humble home is roofless here! — ^how many 
a hearth is quenched and black I and heayen only knows, beside, how 
many a poor peasant heart lies mouldering beneath these ashes ! Alas ! 
fer tibis stricken country ! — woe I woe !" 

As he Said this, standing among the trees that had onee sheltered the 
little groups of Tillagers, now scattered heayen knew whither, he was 
Startled by a shrill and prolonged whistle, as it seemed scarce a hundred 
yards away, and which rang through the blackened ruins hke the shriek 
of some ill-omened bird responding to bis desolate apostrophe. Glad, 
bow^yer, of anything that intimated the yicinity of human Hfe, 
Torlogh O'Brien shouted lustily in reply ; and thus, snstaining a con- 
tiiiued interchange of signals, he and the unknown were soon con- 
fronted, The latter, however, was not unaccompanied ; two other men 
foUowed him closely ; and all three halted within little more than a yard 
of OUT hero, a stränge looking group enough. The foremost had on a 
tattered militia coat, overlaid with dirty white lace. He wore a rough 
cap of black sheepskin, and a pair of trooper's jack-boots ; andashe 
came up he unylung a musket, and handled it as if for instant use. His 
eompanions were bearded, shock-haired, bare-le^ed, and bare-headed 
creatiires**-one of them wrapped in the ancient crescent-shaped mantle, 
which Spenser has celebrated, and the other with nothing but his rags 
abouthim, and a stout half pike in his band. All this was clearly 
Tisible enoDgh under the bright moonlight. 

*' Who is she ?" said the fellow in the shaggy cap, which presented 
the appearance of a pretematurally enormous head of shaggy hair : '^ Who 
is she ?*' he repeated, with a threatening oath, in Irish, and at the same 
time cocking his pieoe. 

'* I am a trareÜer, and have walked not far firom forty miles to-day,*' 
he answered calmly, and finding my expected resting-place in ashes, am 
now oonstrained to pursue my way still further, and expect you to 
direct me on my course." 

^ *'Thonnom an dhiotd — she's a shentlemans,'' ejaculated the same 
ap^er, '* I know by hur talk — ^a shentleman/^ 

And what then — suppose I were a gentleman V* said Torlogh. 
Why then--^ — n you for a figgish son of a bish," he retorted 
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promptlj» «nd at the same time he brought the masket^to his «hoiü- 
der. 

** Stop— listen*-mark wbat you do ; if you slay me, friend« yon kill 
one of king James's offioers," said Torlogh» atenily« *' I hold the king'a 
oommissioD, and am now on my way to join the ariny» and resnine mj 
coniDiand.*' 

*' Shew hur protection/' said the same man, after a pause of indeei- 
sion, and lowerizig the butt of his piece. 

'' I traTel under no protection bat my own«'' retorted Torlogh ; " l 
have, howcTer, better proof of the truth of my words than any protec- 
tion, were it from the Duke of Tyrconnel himself, could fumish ; I 
carry my commission with me ; and by its production I will prove 
myself at least aa true a firiend to Ireland aa you are." 

After a brief altercation, acoordingly, Torlogh was oonducted by his 
mde companions ont of the town» and diverging from the ill-defined road 
which he had hitherto followed, they descended into an abrupt hollow« 
in the centre of which was bumiog a prodigious fir^ round which were 
congregated a number of figures Tariously and picturesquely illuminated, 
partly by the cold moonhght» and partly by the glare of the turf and 
" brusna." A little apart was a slaughtered cow, which had probably 
sopplied the greater part of the cheer on which they were feastlng. 

" Ha — Ryan 1" said Torlogh, the moment his eye lighted upon the 
gronp, and in a moment Eaman a knock was before him. 



CHAPTER L. 

THB OUTFOST« 



ToELOOH CKBriem was now a welcome guest at the savage feast, of 
which, however, he was fein enongh to avail himself ; and sooth to say, 
to a hungry and exhansted man worse might possibly have been welcome. 
As they discussed this cheer, seasoned with many a draft of nsquebagh 
and brandy, Torlogh leamed that the party was a kind of rear-gnard to 
another, who being now in safety had proceeded, leading with them 
fourteen dragoon horses, the fruit of a cleyerly-contrived surpriaes, exe- 
cuted by the rapparees on the night preceding. 

From Ryan he leamed fiirther that Wüliam's forces were now in pos- 
session of Athlone, and that St. Ruth had withdrawn his army to Agh- 
rim, where it was rumonred he had resolved to gire the enemy battle. 
He also leamed that the little town of Aghrim, where they were now 
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in Position, was distant some fire and twenty miles ; and that consider- 
able supplies, arms« ammnnition, clothing, and money, but no n^n, 
except a handful of troopers who accompanied the generale as a bodj- 
guard, had reached the countrj along with St. Kuth. Of him the rap- 
pafees could saj but little ; he had arrived but a few weeks since, and 
Sarsfield and he had ahready had several angry and bitter altercations. 

Haying thus gleaned all the information he could, Torlogh O'Brien 
stretched himself upon the hearth, near the fire, and was soon fast 
asleep. With the first gleam of the opening dawn, the bivouac was aU 
astir again ; another xneal of savage plenty ushered in the daj — after 
which Ryan undertook to conduct bis guest a mile or so upon bis 
journey. 

As side by side they walked onward, each feit the cheering influences 
of the early day. The slanting sunbeams shot ruddily athwart the 
brown sweeping undulations of the hüls they were deseending — ^the dew- 
drops sparkled in the heath, from among whose purple tuübs eyer and 
anon the merry lark soared upward and upward into the sky, until all 
but bis thrilling matin melted into air ; the fresh bracing breath of 
xnorning, and the lowing of distant kine from the fields beneath them, 
and the thousand pleasant seents, and sounds> and influences that hail 
the opening day, inspired with feelings akin to joy and confidence> the 
breasts of both, as they trod the downward path, and looked abroad 
oyer the ruddy and expansive prospect* 

Having bid bis companion farewell^ Torlogh O'Brien soon Struck into 
a narrow road, designing to cross the Shannon by the fords, a little be- 
low the pointnow known as Shannon Bridge. Torlogh O'Bri^i was well 
aware of the risk he incnrred of falling in, accidentally, with some 
straggling party of William's anny, from whom (were bis real character 
discovered), he might very possibly receive theroughestusage. He was 
not sorry, therefore, to meet at a sudden tuming of the road» a pedlar 
marching leisurely along toward him, with bis pack strapped upon bis 
Shoulders, and bis measuring staff, studded with brass nails, gUttering 
like a sceptre in bis grasp. He, therefore, accosted this " trayelling 
merchant,'' and leamed from him that the road, as far as he had tra- 
velled it, was free from all obstruction. 

"Which anny baye you seen?" asked Torlogh. 

" Faix, then, I seen both iy them," he replied ; " the likes iy me 
haye no business takin' part with this side or that side, but just to 
mind my business, an' take the world aisy." 

"Have you been delayed or annoyed by either?" said O'Brien; 
" haye you been aUowed to driye your trade without hindrance or mo- 
lestation?" 
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<< An* whj would not If he re|omed; «'ifs mIj too gM &^ ^ 
to see the likes ir me eomrag near them ; 
ye know abont it f 

Toilogfa O'Brien mnsed for a monent, and then said--* 

** If yoQ be wiHing to seil yonr pack and measni«, as they ttre^-^a^ 
Imnp tom, yoa shall have it on the spot. Wliat say yoxk^-miXtyiH seil 
thcmf* 

Hie oiler was piompdy aoceded to» and after a brief negock^mi, the 
porehaae was eo9Dpleted--die disembemased pediar pnrsned Ina m«f 
with the gold pieces» which might have fairly bought his posaeasioiit 
thriee orer, stored aafely within his waistband ; and TViflogh Cf Bnen, 
with ihe stafiPin his hand, and the borthen slong across his artslwtiTth 
thonldersy strode onward towaid his destmation, withr^sewed eonfi^ 
denoe— *and« indeed, oomparatiTely careless as to whom he might en- 
oonnter, under his assamed character. 

ETenhig was drawing on apace, when from a gradnal emineaiee he be* 
held some three miles before him the broad Shannon, glemng iike 
bornished gold nnder the fiery sammer son. 

A few miles more, he thought— a few miles beyond thot glorknisbai^ 
rier, and I am again at the head of my brave Irish soldiers. He 
listened for the distant sonnd of cannon, in the instinctive ansiety of 
the braTe man who fears lest his part in a grand impending straggle 
shonld be denied him. *'The breeze fayours/' he resomed; '*liie 
gans would be audible from hence ; thank God, aU is st^ — ^I am in 
time." 

With renewed eneigy, and something of the deep and stirrii^ ex- 
dtement of Coming battle already upon him, Torlogh O^Brien ströde 
onward npon the narrow and nnftequented road, toward the ford 
which lay before him. 

The train of busy thought which had foUowed the reiectkms we 
have jnst mentioned, was intermpted on a sudden by the jingle of a 
horse's hoof» and in less than a minnte, a tall, rawboned, ndlitaty chap- 
lain> in a somewhat rusty cassock, a piain» broad-leafedhat» and military 
boots» and a good deal to Torlogh's uneasiness» attended by two monnted 
diagoons» rode at a leisurely walk» from a converging road» right into 
that which he himself was pursuing. 

To have attempted to avoid this nnespected cavalcade, in which bis 
praotised eye instantly detected the adherents of the Prince of Orange» 
conld have no other effect than that of exciting suspicion. 

** Hola I halt there» sirrah !*' cried the chaplain» for he was a litäe 
in the rear ; ^^halt» I say» and right about." 

As Torlogh saw nodiisg for it but to snstain his aissumed character 
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MB ^iim Inight» he unhesitatmglj obeyed this imeeremonious order^ 
^näfühf w^ gjtvie fimotioiuury, fixing a small eye, which owed its over- 
powering effect, entirelj to the fiery purple of the massire face in whieh 
it was set, fiiU üpon the pedestrian, said, signing to him at the same 
ttoMKtp mareh hy hia aide-^ 

VVhalf aaay be your caUing, friend — and that upon your back-^^ 
what's ihat, eh ? Speak up, man — speak out, I charge you." 

*^ Ais^fyi mj «äling, sir, Fm a pedlar,'* answered Torloghi \rith diffi- 
ctiliy «usuming the outward deference of respect^ '^and that I carry is 
my pack.** 

Toriogh paused abnipüy, for in his mom^tary conf usion he had failed 
t40 periocdve whai he now obserred for the first time, the horse which 
hl», intenoog^or bestrode« was no other than Boland — ^his own brave 
cbarger, lost at the action of the Boyne, and now encountered again 
under circumstances so altered« Well was it for Torlogh that the 
giiaire cavaUer znistook the natore of the good steed's demonstrations— 
th^ cocki^g of his ears — ^his snortings, and champings. 

"Tush, Captain — go to — ^goto, I say>" ejaoulated his rider, cheddng 
hiim onee or twice ; " quiet, Isay» we must not bite the poor for being 
paar — God forbid ; nay, nay, honest man, fear him not/' he continued, 
addressing Torlogh» **he is used to dragoons, and loves not any eise ; 
but fear him not, he knows his rider. A pedlar and a pack — ^so-*^so — 
and I dare aver» not sorry to find, a market for some of his wares ; 
now, what may you have to seil— eh ?'* 

The question was somewhat disconcerting, as Torlogh knew just as 
litde as ihe questioner what might be the contents of the pack ; he 
answeced» therefore» promptly and deferentially — 

'*If your honour be likely to buy — ^I caa*t do less than unpack and 
show my wares." 

<^ Time enough-*-time enough/' rejoined the chaplain ; ^* be not too 
hot afler mammon» friend. There's a time to buy, and a time to seil ; 
and rU do neither the one nor the other, I promise you until I get out 
of the saddle. Bat come along — oome along, and we'll soon see what 
may be done. 

Accordingly« very little obliged to his ungainly patron, Torlogh 
(yBrien continued to walk by his stirrup, answering as briefly as he 
mig^t the questiona which he showered upon him, until, on a sudden, 
they came upon a large dilapidated farm house, with a stone enclosnre, 
and a düster of offices about it, peeping out amcmg the tnfted timbers 
of an old overgrown orchard. It was quite evident that this place was 
oocupied by a troop of dragoous ; for two dismounted troopers, with 
their pieces shouldered, kept guard before the gateway upon the road ; 



318 THB FORTUNXS OF 

and some doMn of bones» still aaddled» bat witb tbe girtbs loose, 
wen visible in tbe open sbed in tbe yard. 

** N0W4 tben,** ejaculated tbe cavalier in tbe cassocky as be dismount- 
ed-— '* now, tben, we can see wbat yon bave got to seil. No want of 
customers bere, I Warrant you ; so come along. In witb yon, pack and 
allein — in, I say." 

Tbus encouraged, Torlogb O'Brimi bad no cboice in pmdenee but 
to oomply; and aocordingly, preceded by tbe cbaplain« and foUowed by 
tbe aoldiers« leading tbeir borses, be entered tbe endosnre» wb^e tbe 
dragoons were loitering in groups, and tbence into tbe bouse, wbose 
door stood open» and tbe bttle party proeeeded directly into a large 
cbamber, dilapidated and damp-atained, and wbieb bad once been a 
cosey kiteben, and was now little better tban a wreck. Tbey found bere 
a group of officers, wbo stood listlessly cbatting and looldng out of tbe 
sbattered Windows, dusty, and witb tbeir bats on, jnst as tbey bad 
dismoonted. Scarce a moment bad elapsed ere tbe sapposed pedlar 
was establisbed at tbe bead of tbe only table tbe room possessed, and 
bis goods displayed before tbe little group, wbo clostered about bim. 
Wbüe tbus engaged, be obserred a conntenance pass tbe outside of tbe 
Window, tbe sigbt of wbieb filled bim, reas(Miably enougb, witb dismay. 
It was tbat of Miles Garrett. 

He fortunately bad not removed bis bat, and be pressed it deeper 
upon bis brows as tbat personage entered tbe cbamber. Miles Garrett, 
wbo was, as it seemed, in command of tbe detacbment, took bis place 
among tbe rest at tbe table, and joined in tbeir careless comments upon 
tbe wares displayed before tbem. Tbe trying scene was now, as Tor- 
logb boped, drawing rapidly to a dose ; wben, greatly to bis uneastness, 
be observed Garrett look sbarply once or twioe at bis features, as if de- 
siring to see more tban tbe broad Aap of bis bat rendered easily visible« 
Fhend pedlar," be said, at last, abruptly interrupting a bargain, 

metbinks it were scarce more tban courtesy to doff your bat in pre- 
sence ofgentlemen, wbo are bonoured, moreoyer, witb tbe King*s com- 
mission — take it off, sir ; take it off, I say«'' 

These words — tbeir peremptory tone — tbe suspicious gUmce tbat ac- 
companied tbem — all sbowed Torlogb tbat concealment or evasion was 
no longer possible. He drew bimself up to bis füll beigbt, retuming 
Garrett's glance of exulting malignity and recognition witb one of proud 
and reckless defiance, and for a moment tbey botb stood face to face, 
in breathless silence, amid tbe wondering soldiers. 

'' Ha I be's netted at last,*' said Garrett, under bis breath, and as it 
seemed unconsciously ; wbile be continued to regard bim witb tbe same 
fixed and triumpbant smile of malignity. 
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*' Well, Mr. Pedlar," he exclaimed with chuckling triumph, " so it 
seems you worCt uncover, eh ?" 

*' Not to you," retorted Torlogh, with the intense steraness of hatred 
and despair. " Cold-blooded, murderous intriguer — betrayer of your 
friends, of your faith, of your King — ^wretch and renegade, uncover to 
you ! — steeled as you are in effrontery and crime, and with all your sol- 
diers round you — how dare you, abominable wretch — ^how dare you 
ask an honest man to do you reverence V* 

As Torlogh, with flashing eyes, and a yoice hoarse with passion, con- 
cluded this toious address, his hand meehanically sought the place 
where his sword-hilt might have been. 

** Ho, oorporal ; hola, guards," shouted Garrett, stamping on the 
floor, and raising a pistol to the level of Torlogh' s breast, " Move — 
attempt to escape — m<we, and I fire, Guards there, hola/' 

A Single spring brought Torlogh up to his Opponent, but ere he 
could grapple with him, he was effectually OTerpowered by numbers, 
and dmgged to the floor« 

*' A spy ! a rapparee I a deserter ; pistol him — ^brain him — ^pink 
him,*' such were the ejaeulations, accompanied by many an oath and 
imprecation, which rose and rang in ferocious confusion around the 
over-matched Jacobite, in this desperate but short-lived struggle. Tor- 
logh O'Brien now lay gasping and overpowered upon the floor, a literal 
pile of men above him, hauUng, throttling, tearing, and tuggingat their 
now over-mastered and breathless victim. 

" Hughes — ^Berry,'* said Garrett, hastily, " order patroles down the 
road, both ways> this moment. Let the tmmpet sound — call in the 
men< — ^tighten girths — and hare all ready. There's. something in this, 

by , more than we wot of. 8ecure the prisoner — ^bind him," he 

continued, addressing himself again to those who were engaged about 
Torlo^ — ^' bind him, and nerer spare — ^bind him as you would a mad 
beast." 

With such directions, Garrett stimulated his men, sooth to say, no- 
thing loath themselves to extreme severity, in pinioning the prisoner's 
arms, and drawing the cords to their utmost tension ; and thus, in a few 
seconds more, Torlogh O'Brien, bare-headed, his long hair matted and 
tangled in the struggle, his hands and his face smeared with blood — 
pale and faint from exhaustion — stood once more, pinioned and se- 
curely guarded by two soldiers, befbre his now entirely triumphant 
enemy. 
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CHAPTER LI. 

TUE RIDE BT MOONLIGHT« 

** Wbll, sir, methinks you have at last got joarseif fairly into pound ; 
and egad jou will acaroe get out Scot free," exekinied Garrett» as he 
seated himaelf oppoaite to his priaoner, and eyed liim with a smile and a 
•oowl, grim enongh to behold* " You don't care, I presume^ to give 
anj infbimatioii — dogged, of conrse ; corporal, search hinL." 

To attempt resistance under the 'circomstances would have been as 
undignified as f atile. Torlogh, therefore, sabmitted in sollen silenoe. 

*' Ha! his commission/' said Garrett, glancing at the parchment docu- 
ment» as he plaoed it in his pocket. ** And what's this ?— *a letter/' 
he continued, roughly opening the next paper handed to him. 

««Do not read that— I Charge you as you woold be held a gei^eman 
— ^read it not," intermpted Torlogh, indignantly. 

With provoking ooolness, Garrett proceeded to read it^ neyerihdess ; 
and, as he did so, bit his lip, and tomed deadly pale — ^theo, tearing it 
slowly into strips and acroas and across, he flung it back into the grate, 
witha aneer, obserring — 

'* Yon're not like to read auch amorons memorials long, I proociise 
you* master pedlar, though, sooth to aay, it were a pity to spoil so pro- 
mising a romance — bat spies are spies» thoogh never so deep in Iotc, 
and mustto the gallows as often as tfaey areoaught. Corporal," he con- 
tinued, "look out a stout piece of rope in the stables there. Well 
Swing the traitor from one of the old orchard boughs— wotdd eveiy braneh 
bore fruit as good. Meanwhile march him into one of the bnildings, 
where he may say his pray^rs, and oommend himself to his mistress, 
before all's over. Away with him — ^march." 

The conduding order was spoken in a loud and peremptoiy tone, /or 
he obTiously did not care to hear his victim speak — and saw, or thpught 
he saw, a disposition on his part to do so. Avoiding his very glance, 
Garrett tumed abmptly on his heel, and strode to the window, tbroogh 
which he oontinued to look, whistling in affected carelessness, until the 
prisoner and his guard had passed forth. 

He then became silent, glanced quickly through the room in darkab- 
straction, and again looked Ibrth in gloomy silence. 

** Cangley,'* said he, addressing an officer, '< I änd Mr« Streng (here 
he glanced at the chaplain), will retum this evening to head-quarters ; 
you take the command of the detachment in -mj ab^jence^-^ave your 
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men at Ballinasloe by noon to-morrow — ^there you will at least hear of our 
Position, and join the regiment fortbwith ; keep a sharp look out all 
night — do you mind — and hang and shoot any of the rapparees you may 
Chance to light upon ; don't let the dogs escape. Parson, come hither/' 
he added, addressing the chaplain, and leading that perplexed official 
forth. They walked, arm in arm, in the little enclosure, to and fro, in 
eamest Conference. 

** Promise him, then,'* said Garrett, in conclusion, "that you will con- 
trive bis escape, or procure bis pardon ; say anything, in short, so that 
you lead him to teil you all about that old woman's papers and jewels ; 
first, is Lady Willoughby actually dead — and then, what has become of 
her valnable jewels, and all the rest. I baye a claim for some six or 
eight years' maintenance upon them — I can't afifbrd to be swindled out 
ofthis." 

" 1*11 see what may be honestly done," he replied ; " TU do all I 
fairly may." 

" Here you, sir," said Garrett, stnking one of the soldiers with the 
cane he carried, as he might an ill*faToured dog ; " here you, sir— you, 
Martley — go in yonder to the przsoner— -teil him from me to collect bis 
wits, and prepare for an interview, and see that the cord is well secured 
about bis arms — ^be quick, sirrah/' he added, menacing him with a re- 
Petition of the blow ; " and make no blunders— or by the mass, you 
shall walk the gauntlet, as you did before." 

In surly silence the fellow obeyed ; and it was not tili he had reached 
the door of the stable where the piisoner was confined, that he muttered 
bitterly— 

"Walk the gauntlet again— I believe you would flay me alive, if you 
dare. Well, FU put a spoke in your wheel for all that-^I will — and 
now's the time.** 

The dusk had now closed, and the rüde Chamber which he entered 
was so dark, that for a moment he could not discem its inmate. In 
gloomy despair, exhausted by yehement but fruitless efforts to free his 
hands, he was now sittingsidlenly by the wall. The soldier came close 
up to him without speaMng. He then said in a low but distinct tone — 

** See^ comrade — ^whoeyer you be — Captain Garrett means to pay you 
a yisit — ^hell be in this minute, to wheedle something out of you ; but 
neyer mind: will you fight him and finish him, if you can, provided I 
loose your arms, and giye you this knife?" 

** ril fight for my life — I'U fight while Fye a drop of blood 5 give me 
this Chance," said Torlogh, fiercely. 

** You must wait here for him ; and never say, if it fails, how you 
came by the knife," he pursued ; " do you swear this ?" 
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" I swetr-— as t soldier and a gentleman« I pledge my honour/' said 
Torlogh, earneatlj. , 

•* Theo, herc goes,** said ihe fellow^ suUenlj, as he ripped open the 
strained cordage ; ** now use your hands, when he comes — and use this 
to a porpose," he added, in a whisper, and placed the sharp knife, whose 
blade was foll six inches long, m his grasp. 

This done and said, he Tanished — the door was secured oatside — and 
aD passed so rapidlj, that but for the evidences in which he could not 
be deceired, he would hare almost thought it a dream. 

Nearlj a quarter of an hour elapsed, which, to the prisoner, seemed 
to embrace whole hours of suspense, without the appearance of the ex- 
pected risitant. At length, however, the ehaplain entered. Torlogh 
(yBrien had pkced himself in the shadow of the door, and recognized 
the intmder at a glance. Cautiously the lank gentleman in the man- 
tle and cassock adranced, and our hero's first impulse was to avail 
himself of the open door, and relying upon his own strength and acti- 
Tity« to venture all upon one hold effort ; the hazard of attempting to 
brare his way, single-handed, through an enclosure filled with troope», 
was well ntgh desperate ; and in the momentary hesitation, another, and 
as it seemed a more hopeful scheme, flashed upon his mind. Upon this 
latter he resolred to stake all — and with caution and rapidity, he pro- 
ceeded ihus to its execution : — 

With tread as nobeless as that of a cat, he lightly foUowed the 
stooped and groping figure, which was moring before him toward the 
dark extremity of the Chamber. Had hils own urgent and awful danger 
admitted an emotion of mirth, he might well have smiled at the ludicrous 
attitudes of the long-legged pastor — who, sweeping his lank arras slowly 
before him^ groped and stumbled cautiously onward, in a stooping pos- 
ture, ejaculating, as he proceeded — 

**Prisoner — I say, prisoner, bestir thyself; prisoner, where's thy 
tongue^ man? — I'U not härm thee." 

If his ungainly attitudes and Strange intonations were calculated to 
make our hero smile, what followed, had not his own life hung upon 
the issue, might well hare made him laugh outright. 

Collecting his whole strength, änd watching his opportunity well — 
for the formidable proportions of his antagonist were not to be de- 
spised — ^Torlogh 0*Brien waited until the cowering figure turned, in 
its bewildered search, towards himself; and then, with a single spring, 
clutching him by the throat, he hurled him backward, and with his 
whole weight, pinned him to the pav^ment. The violence of his fall — 
the utter unexpectedness of the assault — and a thousand confused ap- 
prehensions, prevented his attempting, for some seconds, to move, or 
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even to speak : of tbese moments, Torlogh promptly availed him- 
seif : — 

"lam anned — speak not — ^make no sound — and I swear you sliall 

have no hurt j but if you attempt to stir, or give the alarm, by you 

sball die ; I'm armed — once more, beware. Listen to my proposal," be 
continued, bis band still griped upon tbe tbroat of tbe prostrate man, 
witb a pressure wbicb just allowed bim space to breatbe ; '^ listen — and 
submit witb prudence." 

Meanwbile a sentinel witb loaded musket, paced and repaced tbe space 
before tbe stable-door — dragoons smoked and loitered in tbe yard — ^two 
guards kept tbe outer gate, andMiles Garrett säte mounted upon bis steed, 
wbile tbe braye Boland, never more, as it seemed^ to bear bis true master 
to tbe field, stood saddled beside bim ; an.escort of four dragoons, more- 
over, stood by tbeir borses, awaiting tbe order to mount, and close by 
tbe cavalcade a rope was swinging from a strong bougb, and under- 
neatb a cart was placed. Upon tbese ominous preparations, Garrett 
looked from time to time witb ä kind of fascination — it was not plea- 
sure, nor yet fear — a stränge and borrible attraction, from wbicb be 
seemed bimself impatient to escape, for be looked oilen at bis watcb, 
and tben tbrougb tbe gateway into the yard ; at lengtb muttering some- 
tbing wbicb migbt bave been eitber a curse, or a congratulation, be- 
tween bis teetb, be bebeld tbe cbaplain stalk slowly and gloomily fortb ; 
tbe impatient steed neigbed sbrilly, as bis rider approacbed. Tbe stal- 
wortb cbaplain gloomily mounted ; be seemed, in trutb, sorely crest- 
fallen and depressed. Tbe escort also mounted, and tbis Httle miUtary 
cavalcade began to move at a brisk pace along tbe narrow and sbaded 
road. Tbey bad ridden some way ere Garrett spoke. 

" Well," be Said, abruptly, " wbat did tbe scoundrel teil you ?" 

Tbe dragoons were riding at a sbarp trot, tbe pace wbicb tbey bad 
all kept bitberto, in advance of tbem, and tbe cbaplain drew bridle as 
if about to make a disclosure more at bis ease ; be pointed, bowever, 
silently down a narrow lane, at tbe foot of wbicb under a long per- 
spective of stooping busbes, tbe waters of tbe glorious Sbannon were 
glittering in tbe moonbeams. 

"Well — ^wbat of it?" demanded Garrett, surUly, "you don't want to 
ford tbe water — do you ?" 

" Aye, but I do tbougb,'* answered be of tbe cassock, sternly ; " look 
at me, and know me." 

Miles Garrett looked, and agbast bebeld Torlogb O'Brien bimself; 
be bad dropped tbe beavy cloak from bis sboulders, to disembarrass bis 
movements, and tbe stern, statue-like features, and fiery eyes, looked 
füll upon tbe almost cowering villain. 

Y 2 
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** Miscreanty'' he said, in n tone of intense and deadly calmness, 
•' well may you despair— conacience teils you you deserve to die — here — 
this moment — by my hand — ^'twere but tq touch this trigger, and all 
your Tillainies are ended ; but, mmrderer as you are, /will not at advan- 
tage take your life, unless you force me to it ; nay, advance not your 
hand to the holster ; turn not, move not, except as I direct, or by heaven 
you die upon the spot, even were you innocent, as you are in reality 
blasted with every crime. Now, sir, we understand each other; I 
Charge you on your life, restore me my commission ; nay, no dallying — 
80 there now, sir, foUow your troopers at what pace you please/* 

Garrett hesitated for a moment, eyed his companion with a look of 
hideous rage, and perhaps was for a moment upon the point of risking 
all upon one desperate struggle; he wheeled about, however, and 
furiously dashing the spurs into his steed, was scarcely a pistol-shot 
away, when he shouted the alarm at the top of his voiee. 

" Now for it — ^now, my good Roland, thy master's life is in thy keep- 
ing — ^true mettled — fleet of Umb— away — ^away !" 

As he spoke, he gave him rein, and spring after spring away they 
went* Soaring like the wind down the steep road — ^behind them 
thunders the clatter of pursuit, and the hoarse shöuting of the chace 
lends wings to their headlong speed, and now he plunges into the ford, 
high sheets the water round him in glittering spray, and down the steep 
road he has but just descended, his enemies come spurring and shöut- 
ing like a demon chace, down to the water's brink they rattle. 

Some plunge in, and foUow ; others spring from their horses and un^ 
sling their pieces — see how he plunges through the water close to the 
opposing bank — two shots, in quick succession — ^ha ! is he down ? no 
it was but a stumble ; see, he shouts and waives his hat in defiance — 
now up the steep bank he plunges and scrambles — another shot — ^by 
the mass it has spun his hat ofif — ^he turns in the saddle as he clears the 
brow, and waives his hand with an exulting cheer, and in a moment 
more the rising bank has interposed, he gains upon them erery se- 
cond. 

For a mile or more at reckless speed the chase was maintained. The 
interval, however, was obviously increasing between the pursued and 
the pursuers, and Garrett, in rage and despair, reins in his horse at last. 
Hoarse with curses and threats, he railed and stormed at his men, and 
at the fugitive in tum. 
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CHAPTER LH. 

THE CAMP AND THE FIELD OF A6HRIM« 

After little more than an hour's brisk riding, Torlogh O'Brien found 
himself traversing the straight and narrow paved road, which in those 
days formed the immediate approach of the ancient town of Aghrim. 
The misty moonlight covered the whole landseape ; to the left rose 
the softened outline of the hill of Kilcomedan — a gentle eminence of 
a mile or so in length, with the little town of Aghrim snugly nestled at 
its foot, and the white canyas of the Irish camp studding ]its crest 
from end to end. Hondreds of ruddy fires were glowing, and around 
them were visible the gliding forms of soldiery and peasants ; a hum 
and murmur like that of a crowded city, filled the night air. The 
lowing of cattkj penned for slaughter in the ruined Castle which flanked 
the roady close to its entrance into the town, the distant neighing of 
horses, and the suUen roll of drums, enhanced, by a thousand martial 
and thrilling associations» the excitement which made his heart beat 
thick and fast, as he drew near the destined field of battle. 

He soon feil in with the Irish pickets, andhavingstated his rank, and 
proved it byproducinghis commission, was, at his own request, conducted 
directly to Lord Lucan's tent. Passing, therefore, through the then ex- 
cited little town, with its stout, heavy-chimnied, thatched houses, 
ringing with laughter, and singing, and all kinds of merriment, he pur- 
sued, with his escort, the steep read which mounts the crest of the 
sweeping hill, and entering the entrenched camp, found himself in a 
few minutes in Sarsfield's tent. His welcome was frank and cofdial. 

" You have akeen relish, colonel, for danger," said he, briskly ; "you 
have just arrived in time — to-morrow we expect hot workenough, and to 
spare; but it is needful you should see the precious commander-in- 
chief they have sent us from Paris, before you assume the command 
of your regiment ; so let us to his tent at once, as much is to be done, 
and little time to do it in." 

" Had I not better first see O'Mara, and get at my trunk mails,** 
said Torlogh, glancing at his unmilitary attire, " these French gene- 
rals, they say, are punctilious in matters of the toilet." 

" Pshaw ! what care you or I for the coxcomb*s fancies," said Sars- 
field gruffly, at the same tixne planting his cocked hat carelessly on, 
and taldng Torlogh by the arm ; " we don't yrsatpetit maitres, but men 
of head and action, and the oflener we let him see it, the better he's 
like to behave himself; besides, / command the cavalry, and I stand 
between you and the fellow's annoyance ; if he don't like your dress. 
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we canUbelpit — ^there's matter more important for to-night« tbantrim- 
ing of ruffles and unpapering of gold lace." 

As he thus spoke» he led 0*Brien through a portion of the camp, 
until thejreached> near the very summit of the hill» one of theseancient 
raths which abound in Ireland ; this was an unusuallj large one, witb 
a high embankment hedged witb wild busbes and brambles surrounding 
it ; and in the centre of the enclosed area stood the tent of the Mar- 
quis de St. Ruth. Passing the sentinels who guarded the leveüed way 
into the fort, and who saluted Lord Lucan, that officer led bis com- 
panion to the generalis tent. 

" Lord Lucan/' said Sarsfield, curtly announcing himself to tbe 
starch old militaiy servant who came to the tent door. 

** Pray come in, my lord," answered the grizzled veteran, witb a low 
inclination, and employing tbe -French language, in which the subse- 
quent conversation was also conducted. 

Greneral St. Ruth was sitting writing at a table ander a strong ligbt. 
He was a well-built, handsome man, of some fifty years ; sharp and 
masculine' of feature ; dark complexioned ; and witb a countenance 
deddedly hold and energetic ; though marred a little in expression by a 
certain superciliousness, not to say disdain, which had, perhaps, helped 
to proYoke tbe positive dislike witb which Lord Lucan regarded 
him. 

Without raising bis head, the French general continued to write in 
apparent miconsciousness of the presence of bis visiters. If this un- 
consciousness was assumed, it was certainly well acted. Sarsfield, how- 
ever, abruptly terminated it by intimating bis presence in a sharp and 
peremptory tone. 

General St. Ruth rose and recieyed Lord Lucan with a formal and 
distant salutation, and remained standing, it is to be presumed, to 
avoid the necessity of asking bis yisiter to be seated. 

*' Some business, I presume, my lord V he said, drily enou^. 

Sarsfield replied by presenting Torlogh O'Brien, and to him St. 
Ruth spoke for several minutes with easy courtesy, never addressing 
one word to bis companion, who, much nettled at tbe foreigner's studied 
coolness, constrained bis resentment so far as to affect indifiference. 

" Adieu, colonel,'* said St. Ruth at last, still confining bis attention 
to O'Brien, **we much needed cavalry officers, such as I already judge 
you to be — gentlemen who understand and do their own business, with- 
out interfering in that of others." 

" By my faith," interposed Sarsfield, unceremoniously, and almost 
savagely — ^for he knew that the last remark had been pointed at him- 
self ; **there is, indeed, a sore lack of men who understand their busi- 
ness here — a dearth by no means mended by any late arrivals we can 
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boast. It was couspicuously proved at Athlone^ and ^ ^^^^ ^^J ^^^ ^^ 
so again to-morrow.'^ 

"If you havß uo further business with me, my lord/' said the gene- 
ral,'[tartly, " may I pray you — as ceremony seems to be dispensed with 
here — ^to direct your care, for an hour or so, to your men and horses — 
and leave me to arrange the business of to-morrow. Your Orders shall 
be with you by two o'clock to-night. Adieu." 

" Marquis of St. Ruth," retorted Sarsfield, bluntly, whüe the blood 
mounted to his face ; " I seek not to be consulted by you — though^ per- 
chance, wiser men haye asked and followed my advice. Of thus much^ 
however, be assured — but that the king's sendce demands forbearance^ 
spite of your command and your commission, I would, on the spot^ 
teaeh you to respeet an Irish gentleman." 

St. Ruth changed colour, and made a menacing movement of his band 
toward his sword-hilt ; he mastered the impulse, howeyer — ^and with a 
shrug, and an ominous smile, he said, briefly — 

'* You can explain this language hereafter and elsewhere, my lord." 

He then bowed very low, pointing at the same time toward the door, 
Thus ended O'Brien's introduction — and thus concluded a Conference, 
which had well nigh ended in bloodshed. 

" Ah, my good friend, honest Cailliard," exclaimed St. Ruth, with n 
profound and anxious sigh, as he threw himself into his chair ; " woe 
worth the day that eyer I accepted this command." For some seconds 
he remained silent and abstracted. ^^ What say you, Cailliard — ^a bad 
afPair V he abruptly added, glancing at the trim old soldier. 

''My good lord," answered he, kindly and respectfully, '' I haveoften 
heard you say as much, when we were serving in Savoy. It is, after all, 
but fatigue ; half an hour's sleep, or a cup of coifee, and all is bright 
again." 

St. Ruth smiled, but shook hishead, and then almost sadly added — 

" No, no, Cailliard — ^this is a very difTerent business ; this appoint- 
ment has made me enemies at home — powerful enemies ; and here, you 
see how it is. LouTois is my enemy — this Irish command has made 
him so," he continued, in gloomy abstraction : " Louvois — Louvois, a 
dangerous, dangerous gentleman — specially dangerous in absence ; and 
this Lord Lucan, and his Luttereis, factious, insubordinate truly — among 
them all, I hold my honours on a fragile tenure ; by my faith, a mis- 
carriage here were a graye matter for me — ^ruin, ruin, nothing short of 
rum. 

He relapsed into silence, and resumed his writing, which occupied 
him for nearly half an hour longer. 

" Eh bien ! my friend — so far it is well done," said he, briskly, rising 
and throwing the pen upon the table ; ** Orders and despatches — all 
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done, and the plan compkte ; to-morrov's battle here — all hare^'' and lie 
tooehed his forehead. " So, bj my faith, IVe eamed mj Inaeiik ttd 
my c^bat of wine^ for this night at least, methinks : what si^ joa, mj 
tnut j Cailliard 7 Come, bring the flask — and bring a glass> to€^ iar 
yonrsd^" he added, gailj and kindly ; *' drink> drink to yovae master'a 
aocceaa— drink to bis Irish lanrels ; for, by Saint Denb, Fm rcaobed 

to gather them^ thou^ it be bat to plant them.on my grave.'' 

******* * 

The memorable 12di of July» 1691, rose over the destined field of 
battle» in one of those heavy fogs which portend nnusual heat. Bdbre 
aeven o'clock, scouts came spuning in ifith the exciting inteIHgencey 
that the whole English foroe was rapidly crossing the River Sude, at Bai- 
linasloe, and the fords adjaoent, just three miles distant from the fieid 
of Aghrim. At eight o'clock, the colunins of Irish infantiy were ibrmed 
all along the front of the camp ; and wiih colonrs displayed» and drams 
beatingy began to march down the slope of the hill, and get into posi- 
tion. The caralry destined for the ontposts moTed forward — ^and the 
artillery, with all its lumbering appliances, advanced to occnpy the se- 
veral batteries whence its fire was to play upon the assailing army. 

A few words mnst here be said in explanation of the Irish positioo. 
The hill of Kilcomedan is in no part very steep — ^it ibrms a gradnal 
alope, extending ahnest due north and south, firom end to end, a dis« 
tance of about a mile and a half; and at the time of which we «peak, 
it was perfeetly open and corered with heath. Along the crest of this 
hill was pitehed the Irish camp ; and the position in which St. Bath 
was resolved to await the enemy, extended along its base. 

The foremost line of the Irish, composed entirdy of mnsketeers, oecn- 
pied a series of smaU enclosures, and was covered in front thronghont 
its entire extent by a morass, throughout which £ows a little stream ; 
and this swamp, with difficulty passable by infantry, was whoily so for 
cavalry. Through two passes only was the Irish position, thus cOTered, 
assailable upon firm ground, the one at the extreme right, mnch tfae 
more open of the two, and called the pass of Urrachree, iVom an 
old house and demesne which lay close to it; and the other, at 
the extreme left, by the long, straight road leading into the town 
of Aghrim. This road was broken, and so narrow that some annalists 
State that two horses could not pass it abreast ; in additien to which 
it was commanded by the Castle of Aghrim, then as now, it is troe, 
but a ruin, bat whose walls and enclosures neyerthdess afforded ef- 
fectual coTcr, and a position such as ought to have rendered the 
pass impregnable* Beyond these passes, at dther aide, if&te extensire 
bogs; and dividing them, the interposing morass. The enclosures 
in which the advanced musketeers were posted aiforded exceUent 
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edver^ and f]X>in one to the other Communications had been cut, 
taA ei certain interrals tbeir whole length was also traversed by broad 
passages intended to admit tbe flanking cbarge of tbe Irish cavalry, in case 
the eBemy's iniantry should sacceed in forcing tbeir way tbus far. The 
maitt Ime extended in-a double row of columns^ parallel to the advanced 
poskicai of the musketeers, and the reserre of the cayalry was drawn up 
npon a small plain, a little bebind the Castle of Aghrim, which was oc- 
cupied by a force of about two thousand men. The Irish army num- 
bered in all perhaps about twenty thousand men, and the position which 
they held extended more than an English mile, and was indeed as 
poweifnl a one as could possibly have been selected. 

Many of our readers are no doubt aware» that the field of Aghrim was 
fbu^t upon a Sunda^s a circumstance which added one to the many 
tiiriUing incidents of the martial scene. The army had hardly moved into 
tiie Position which was that day to be so stemly and devotedly maintained, 
when the solemn service of high mass was commenced at the head of every 
regiment by its respectiTC chaplain ; and during this solemn ceremonia], 
at eyery mom^it were arriving fresh messengers firom the outposts^ tbeir 
horses corered with dost and foam, withthe stemintelligence that the ene- 
my wefe steadily^approaching; and amid all this excitementandsuspense» 
in sileuce and bare-headed, kneeled the devoted thousands, in the ranks 
in which they were to receive the foe, and on the very ground for which they 
wercy in afew hours, so desperately to contend. This solemn and striking 
ceremonial, under circumsiances which even the bravest admit to be füll 
of awe^ and amid the tramp and neighing of horses, andlhejinglingof ac- 
coutrements, and the distant trumpet signals from the outposts, invested 
the soene with a wildness and sublimity of grandeur which blanchedmany 
a cfaeek, and fluttered many a heart with feelings yery different from 
those of fear. 

And now firom the extreme leflk, resting npon the Castle of Aghrim, 
high mass being ended, arose a wild shouting — ^the deep, stem acdama- 
tion of thousands of human yoices sweUing oyer the heathy sweep of 
Kilcomedan, and wildly pealing onward, and gathering as it came ; 
while foremost among a brilliant staff, with bis chief officers about him, 
dressed in a uniform which actually blazed with gold, and with a snow 
white plume (which tradition still records tossing in the three-cocked hat, 
which he raised as he greeted each regiment in suecession), rode the man 
who canied in bis head alone the plan ofthat day's battle-— the Marquis 
de St. Ruth* Aword or two he spoke at the head of eyery regiment, and 
though bis language, which was French, was not of course understood, 
except by the'officers, bis stem and animated yoice, the splendour of bis 
appearance, and the emphatic gesture with which he pointed with bis 
plumed hat in the ditection in which the enemy, shrouded in the inter- 
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Teumg mist^ were known to be advancing« these were appeak «ufficient 
for hearts charged with the wild and stem excitement of impending 
battle. At eyery brief, Btern sentence, from the Irish ranks^ in the irre- 
pressible euthosiasm of that grand and terrible hour, broke rapturous 
gratulationa and responses, in the wild and passionate Celtic dialect» 
which swelled and gathered aa he passed on, in one long cheer of high 
and pealing menaoe, far more thrilling and glorious than all the dan- 
gonr of the martial music that rose along the line. 



CHAPTER LIIL 

THE BATTLE. 

Deeper and more exciting eyery moment grew the snspense — all the 
outposts from the opposite hills» only a mile distant, had been driven 
in, and upon their misty outlines eyery eye was tumed to discem, if pos- 
sible, the columns of the enemy, whose presence was already indicated by 
the Sharp roll of dmms, and the other signals which accompany military 
moyements. At length> howeyer, at tweWe o'clock^ under the blaze of 
the noon-day sun, the interposing mist rolled slowly away like a solemn 
eurtain, and disclosed to each anny the stem miUtary speetade which 
confronted it. 

" Jesu guard us I'' said O'Gara» addressmg Torlogh O'Brien, who« 
at the head of his regiment, occupied the right of the line at the pass 
of Urrachree> " it is a powerful army. I fear me we are much putnum- 
bered ;" and his dilated eye wandered oyer the low undulating hüls 
which confronted him, upon which were slowly moying the compacted 
masses of the enemy. 

" These are Cunningham's dragoons, methinks/' said Torlogh 
O'Brien, lowering the glass through which he had been scrutininng 
the foremost regiment of the immensely preponderating force which 
threatened the pass of Urrachree. '^ We shall haye a brush with them 
presently. See there to the left : they are getting their great guns 
into battery. Yonder are the Danes> and look there the Huguenot foot ; 
there again are the white Dutch, and there the blue." 

As Torlogh O'Brien thus pointed out^ in detail» as far as he disünctly 
could, the yarious regiments which formed the opposing army, the sight 
oyer which the eye of the young priest wandered was, intruth, a stem 
and splendid one. There were masses of cayalry» some in buff jerkins« 
others in steel breast-platea — ^wide seas of tossing plumes and manea — 
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hage colamns of pikemen, reflecting from their barnished head-pieces, 
cuirasses^ and gmes the blaze of the meridian son ; there were the mus- 
keteers too, in their bright cloth uniforms, varying according to tbe na- 
tional equipment of everj country in that wondrous confluence of na- 
tions assembled there ; and every regiment, headed by its colonel, trail- 
ing in his own right hand a veritable pike, according to the then mili- 
tary usage, as, sti£F with gold lace, with flowing periwig, and lawn neck- 
cloth, he marched in the yan of his men. 

"See,*' added Torlogh, abruptly^ "an aid-de-camp from Ginkle's 
staff is now speaking with the Commander of Cunningham's regiment ; 
take my adyice, Mr. O'Gara, and ride back towards the camp ; for, un- 
less I'm mistaken, the action will begin presently." 

He had hardly said thus much, when a single troop of dragoons filed 
off from the regiment, to which their ^attention was directed, and began 
to trot down the opposite slope, into the piain which interposed between 
the two armies, followed by the main body at a walk ; and now, indeed» 
many a heart beat thick, and all was hashed and silent as the grave I^- 
for the threatened attack apon the pass of Urrachree was actually about 
to open, and with it the momentous battle on which the destinies of the 
kingdom were suspended. At the same moment the Irish battery com- 
manding the pass of Urrachree opened its fire upon the advancing troops ; 
and the opposing hüls pealed back the successive explosions ; while the 
British detachment from a trot broke into a charge, and with cuirasses and 
swords'flashing through the clouds of dast that rose aroundthem from 
the parched soil, came thundenng down npon the oatposts which gnarded 
the entrance to the pass. 

'* I pray you, ride a little back/' said Torlogh, addressing the priest 
a second time, as the smokeof the cannon, driving slowly OTerthe light 
breeze, darkened their faces in its shadow. " The battle bas commenced. 
My men may be engaged ere many minutes more/' 

Beluctantly, the priest obeyed ; and just as he did so, St. Buth and 
his staff galloped up to the spot. Every glass was now raised to watch 
the issue. 

" Bight, right I — ^well done !" exclaimed St. Buth, in his native 
tongue, as he watched intently the movements of the opposing parties : 
"our men give ground, as I directed. Good ! — the English cross the 
rivulet ! — and now the whole regiment are about to foUow ! Colonel 
O'Brien," he continued, addressing that officer, who was instantly at 
his side, " as soon as they are all across, charge them in flank." 

Torlogh bowed, and rode back to the head of his regiment ; and in a 
few seconds more, the splendid cavalry he commanded were following 
him at a gallop down the slope. The intervening distance was deared in 
less than a minute, and with a wild cheer the splendid corpsdaahed into 
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the English cavalry, ere they had iveli time to form, and bore Üu^m back 
in uUer confasiosi pursaing them bejimd the stream they had ahreadj 
inrossed« hurling men and bones over in the tremendous rush, and sa-, 
bring the riden in spite of their cuirasses and steel-cased hata. When. 
the dost deared off» it disdosed O'Brien's regiment halted in line^ 
beyond the stream, and the Engliah eavalij retiring in eonfusion ; ob. 
the gronnd ky atrewn many a steed and rider, and many a horse« witb, 
empty saddle, scampered wüdly over the piain. 

** By my faitb, a beautiful Charge I" said St. Ruth, in icrepressible 
exultation. *' These Irish will immortalize themselves to day. We must 
take some care of the brave fellowsi however. Desire my Lord .Galway 
to move bis horse a little forward«" he added, addressing <Hie of bis 
aides-de-camp; and then to another he said — '* Teil O'Brien to draw bis 
men again behind the brook.'^ 

The officers spurred off upon their respective missions, and the Or- 
ders were duly attended to. These movements were followed by re^ 
peated skirmishes between the Irish and English cavaliy at the same 
flanky but with a like result; and after two hours' confliet, the latter 
had not made an inch of ground. Meanwhile, the remainder of the 
British force was halted much in the position they had occnpied when 
the attack upon the pass of Urrachree was commeneed ; and the cavalry 
which had been engaged was now withdrawn. An anjdous interval fol- 
lowed; andup to five o'clock» it was undedded whether the attack should 
be renewed or not: at that hour, however, the enemy were onee more put 
in motion — and now, indeed, it became evident that a general action was 
about to commence. The Danish cavalry movedforwardupon the same. 
pointy and under cover of their advance — the Danish and Huguenot in- 
fantry marched np to the endosures occupied by the Irish musketeers, 
and commeneed the attack in eamest, upon the extreme right. Now 
rose the roar of musketry, sharp and sustained — ^and heclges, fields, and 
piain, were speedily shrouded in one white mass of smoke, through 
which were seen the dense columns of the assailants, and the rapid and 
ceaseless blazing of the guns. 

Other columns of English infantry, marching along the edge of the 
morass, in front of the line, soon begau to move upon various points 
of the Irish centre, across the intervening swamp ; and thus, ia 
little more than an hour, the whole line, with the exception of the 
extreme left, at the pass of Aghrim, was hotly engaged. The English 
artillery, planted at the verge of the morass, played upon the Irish 
centre, and was answered from the Irish batteries ; while, througbout 
the whole length of the line, in one continuous roar, the musketry 
poured on, enveloping all beyond it in impenetrable cloud. The Irish, 
in accordance with the order of their general, retired in perfect order^ 
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firom ohe inclosure to another^ wberever they were pressed, and thus 
drew the impetuous assailants onward. The Huguenots^ upon 
the tighi, were thuä surroimded, and at last ibrced to give gronnd 
nnder tremendous slangbter. Preciselj a similar manceuvre was 
practised with a like success upon the centre — three times were 
the enemy driren headlong through the morass, which they had 
crossed^ and förced, with dreadfiil loss, back to the very mnzzles of 
their cannon. The Irish hne^ throughout its entire extent, was un- 
shaken— its centre was victorioasj and its left untouched. The evening 
was already far spent^ and the issue of the stmggle, whatever it might 
be, could not now be remote. St. Kuth, seeing the British centre thus 
repeatedly beaten back, could not restrain bis eroltation and rapture at 
the heroism of the Irish infantry, of whom before he had thought so 
meanly, when he beheld them> for the third time» drive their assailants 
pellmell through the bog, and pursue them to their very batteries« 
Tradition says he threw bis hat up into the air, and cried, *' Now, 
then, I will beat them back to the gates of Dublin/' 

Meanwhile the right wing of the English, consisting of several regi^ 
ments of their best cavalry and infantry, together with a party of ar- 
tillery, began to advance along the narrow road to Aghrim ; this 
approach, as we have already said, was greatly the most difficult, and 
was, moreover, entirely commanded by the castle and its enclosures, in 
which were postednearly two thousand men ; it was, moreover, swept 
by one of the Irish batteries, "and was so very narrow, that two men 
could with difEculty, if at aH, ride abreast along it ; no wonder then if 
St. Ruth considered this pass altogether impracticable. 

This force marched down the long and narrow causeway, which we 
have described as forming the only pass by which the left of the Irish 
line was approachable upon solid ground ; and haying reached a ^point 
some three or four hundred yards in advance of the Castle of Aghrim 
(whose ruined walls and ditches closely overlooked the road), they be- 
gan rapidly to form into column, upon a small esplanade of firm soil, 
which there expanded to an extent of some few acres. The artillery un- 
yoked their guns, and the infantry, quitting the road, began to march, 
or rather to wade and scramble through the swamp, keeping their ranks^ 
as best they might, under a continued fire from the Irish batteries ; at 
the same time the English cavalry began to file along the road toward 
the Castle, and their cannon, over the heads of the advancing columns, 
retumed the pealing fire of the Irish guns. 

St. Ruth rode a little up the hill of Kilcomedan, whence he might 
command a view of the entire field. From end to end, like one conti- 
nued roar of thunder, pealed the musketry ; and the unbroken cload of 
white smoke spread entirely across the piain, and swept round the bases 
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of the opponng hüls. The glorioas eyening snn streamed redly over 
the sce&e of bavoc — blazing on the extended splendour of martial pomp 
—and all*along the line rose, deep and stern, the wild shouting of tens 
of thousands of human Toices — while, from the opposing batteries rang 
out the sttstained discharge of artiller j, and the roar of round ahot — 
speeding through dust and smoke, upon their deadlj mission. 

Noblj, upon erery point, were the Irish infantry sustaining the bs- 
sault ; the English centre was absolutely beaten, and thrown into con- 
fusion ; the pass of Urrachree was maintained with invincible resolu- 
tion ; the infantry who had erossed near Aghtim were driyen, under the 
tremeudous fire of their opponents^ back again, with fearful loss, to the 
Terge of the bog ; and the caralry were moring slowly along the broken 
road, in files^ and approaching the Castle— -oecupied, as we hare said, 
by nearly two thousand infantry — ^under whose shot it seemed impos« 
sible that a Single horseman of the whole force thus fearfully exposed^ 
could escape destruction. 

Almost at a glance, the practbed eye of the general took in all that 
we have described. 

<'What do they mean, there?" said he to Lord Galmoyj who stood 
next him, and pointing with his glass to the English caralry. 

** They mean to force the pass/' replied he. 

" Then we have won the field/* said St. Ruth ; " but they are brave 
fellows ; it is a pity they should be so exposed. Order two foot regi« 
ments," he added^ promptly, " from the left rear, to move toward Urra- 
chree, at quick time ;" the aide>de-camp dashed away down the slope 
with the Orders ; "and the reserved cavalry to mount, and tworegi- 
ments to move hither/' he continued, addressing a second messenger, 
who sped away upon the errand ; while springing from his jaded and 
foam-streaked horse, St. Ruth himself mouuted the grey charger which 
the groom held for him close by the battery ; the third steed, and the 
last, as tradition says, which he bestrode that day — and then, in a few 
brief words, he issued his final Orders to the gunner for the direction of 
his fire. 

Now, indeed, the fate of the day seemed well-nigh settled, and many 
an Irish soldier grasped the band of his comrade in the enthusiasm of 
anticipated rictory, as they watched the heroic exploits of their resolute 
brethren in the ran. 

Fortune, however, on a sudden declared for the English. A fatal 
blunder was too late discovered. The regiment who occupied the Castle 
and its enclosures, whose fire must have exterminated the cavalry, in 
their difiieult, nay desperate advance, found cannon ball, instead of 
buUets, in the casks with which they were supplied. Messenger after mes- 
senger was despatched in furious haste^ to repair this ruinous error — but 
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in Tain. The enemy*s cayalry was now advancing alraost under the walls 
of the Castle. Pebbles, buttons — every thing that the moment could 
sapply — ^was in requisition ; but shotted with such missiles, their fire 
was ineffectual. Under this shower of gravel, and ramrods, and buttons, 
the cavalry, but partiaJly disturbed, pressed onward, passed the Castle, 
and formed upon the left flank of the Irish infantry. At the Same 
moment, by a misapprehension of St. Buth's orders, two columns from 
the front, instead of the rear, of the Irish line of infantry, began to 
march — ^from the flank now most seyerely pressed — towards Urrachree. 
The English infantry, seeing their support thus withdrawn from the 
musketeers who had hitherto eflectually held them in check, now 
boldly recrossed the bog ; and a cry of treachery began to spread along 
the Irish Une. The cavalry whom St. Ruth had ordered in advance 
were, however, now formed upon the hill-side. The general, confident 
of their resolution, and having seen their prowess prored already, in 
füll assurance of sweeping the English horse, with ease, from their pre- 
sent lodgment, rode to the head of the magniflcent column who awaited 
bis Orders. " They are beaten," said he, with stern exultation, " let us 
beat them to the purpose." Everything depended on the promptitude of 
the movement ; and at this critical moment, when the fortunes of kings 
and kingdoms hung trembling in the scale, a round shot from one of the 
English batteries shattered the head of St. Ruth to atoms. The white 
plumed hat roUed down the hill before the breeze. Wildly plunged the 
maddened charger. The lifeless body swayed for a minute in the deep 
saddle, with all its resplendent trappings, and tumbled to the ground. 
The cavalry halted ; some of the French guard dismounted, and threw 
a cloak over the headless trunk, which was thus carried to the rear. 
The guard themselves followed ; and now a general panic began tp spread 
tbroüghout the Irish army. The cavalry, thus left without Orders or gene- 
ral, feil back in uncertainty. The infantry, first at the left flank, then at 
the centre, and finally at the right began to give ground, at first slowly, 
and soon in confusion, running pell-mell toward the camp. The Irish 
cavalry,^abandoned by the foot, retreated by the road to Loughrea ; and 
in one huge mob, the now routed infantry ran toward the bog which 
CKtended in the rear. Among this broken and wide-spread mass the 
infuriated English cavalry plunged and hewed, and trampled with 
merciless slaughter — a giddy, frightful scene of rage and terror, confu-* 
sion, and butchery, on every side. Instead of the stern huzzas which 
had fiUed the air not half an hour before, now rose, wild and appalling, 
one fearful chorus of wailing, terror, and despair. 

''"We killed,'' says Story, "seven thousand of the Irish upon the 
spot, as was generally believed, and there could not be many fewer, for 
looking among the dead three days after, when all our own, and some 



336 TUE FORTUNSS OF 

of ihdrs were boried» I reckoned in some small endosims one luttidred- 
and-fifty, m otkers one hundred-and-twentj, ftc.^ lying, most of thetn 
by the ditchea where they were dhot ; mnd the rest, from the top df 
tbe bill where their oamp had beeii^ looked like a great flock of sbeep 
scattered up and down the ooontry, fbr almostfonr mües ronnd." 

Thua eaded the last battle» in which the Iriahnation raltkd the Frag- 
ments of its ancient aristocracy and native people, in müitary array 
against the power of England. 

In the choir of 8t. Patrick's cathedral are suspended what are alleged 
to be the gtoves and spurs of St. Ruth ; nay, even the shot that slew 
him in its fl%ht. His ashes lie» as tradition asserts witfa clear and cir- 
cumstantial detail, in the roofless church of Athenry» beside those of 
Lord Galway, who feil upon the self-same field of batüe. 

To this hour, by many a peasant hearth, tradition tdls her tales of 
that memorable day — ^the mstic labourer from time to time tnms up tlie 
whitened bones of those who fought and feil so bravely upon the ^tran- 
quil and deserted fields, where once the fate of Ireland was determii^d ; 
and many a rusted spnr and pike-head still is found just where the 
chances of the battle had flungit so many years ago. 



CHAPTER LIV. 

OF GLINDARBAGH CASTLE AND ALL WHO MET THERE 

The ev^nts which follow are matter of history. — ^The si^e and treaty 
of limerick — ^the death of the Duke of Tyrconnel — and the *^ flight of 
the Wild Greese/' as tradition still calls the departure of the Irish regt- 
ments for the shores of France^ to fill, as they affcerwards did» all Europe 
with the renown of the Irish Brigade — on these eyents we need not 
dwell. But one intervening occurrence of a private kind^ and of small 
interest, indeed^ to the reader, though of some importance to our tale, 
it is here necessary to record ; this is the death of old Sir Thomas 
Neville — ^now past a fnll month or more— and to which, as an expla- 
natory fact, and as such only (withont disrespect to his memoiy), alla- 
sion has now been made. 

It was in the month of October, 1691, that the French ship in which 
Sarsiield was about to embark, floated, with her white canvas spread, on 
the bosom of the noble Shannon. Standing with one fbot on the gunwale 
of the boat, which was about to row him to the vessePs side, Lord Lucan, 
for the last time, wrung the band of Torlogh O'Brieu. 
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'^ Had you done otherwise," he said, in conclusion ; '* I should nerar 
have forgiTen you ; and what is more, neither woald tbe Ring. Tou 
have redeemedyour engagements to bis majestj, well and nobly ; honour 
imposes on you now another» and, I trust, a happier allegiance. May 
she to whom it is due, prove all that rnmour says of her — I can wish 
you no greater happiness. Remember all I've said to you of friends and 
country ; and so, farewell — farewelL" 

The boat skimmed the blue waves of the glorious river — a few mi- 
nutes more, and the tall vessel floated down with wind and tide ; tbe 
noble exile, as he stood upon the quarter-deck, waving bis hat to the 
friends wbo watched bis departure, under tbe shadow of that now de- 
serted fortress — tbe andent town oflimerick — which bis energy and 
daring had so well defended. 

Torlogh O'Brien having watched tbe departing ressel until tbe figures 
upon her deck grew dim and indistinct^ mounted bis charger, Roland, 
and was soon far upon bis way to Glindarragh Castle. 

Upon the same day it was, that Sir Hugh's carriage, in which tra- 
velled himself and-bis daughter, Grace Willoughby, also approached, 
thougb by a different route^ the castle of Glindarragh. 

The last miles of a journey, especially when it is to end with home, 
are inyariably the most irksome. The roads were broken, and the pro- 
gress of the yebicle in which he sat so intolerably tedious, that the old 
knigbt's impatience could brook it at length no longer. He descended 
on foot, to cross the fields by a patbway which, traversing the now de- 
solate farm of Drumgunniol, led pretty directly to tbe bridge of Glin- 
darragh. As the old man strode firmly througb the straggling busbes, 
and marked the blackened ruins of tbe farm-house — ^these striking me- 
morials of the troublous times so lately Tpast suggested irresistibly 
their corresponding associations of persons and of adrenture — associa- 
tions which baunted Sir Hugb until, as he walked througb the shadowy 
ruins of tbe old abbey of Glindarragh, be inyoluntarily exdaimed— 

"Unhappy wretch — ^ill-fated Tisdal! what chance, I wonder, has be- 
fallen bim.'' 

He was startlingly answered by a groan ; and ^looking a little to tbe 
left, he saw, at a distance of but a few yards before bim, seated upon a 
fragment of some dislodged iind ruined tomb, the identical Tisdal, with 
whom bis Imagination even then was bosy ; bis hair grown thin and 
gray, bis lank hands suppoi:ting bis stooping head, and bis dress soiled 
and tattered — ^a spectade, indeed, of wretchedness. Sir Hugb looked 
fixedly upon bim, and perhaps something of pity softened the stem- 
ness of bis regard. The man — ^who had, indeed, 'seen bim as be ap- 
proached — arose, and tuming sullenly away, walked some paoes slowly 
into the ruin. He stopped, however — ^hesitated — ^returned, and thiew 

z 
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himtelf at hii old patron's feet. Strtoge and TariODs were '€he im- 
polses whidi crossed the mind of old Sir Hugh, as fae beheld diis spee- 
tacle. HU generons natore trinmphed» howerer ; and in a tone of deep 
•orrowhe called on him to rise. It was long ere that call was answered. 

A Btnmge oonyersation ensued : it eonduded thna — 

"It seems, indeed« the wisest, if not the only conrse lefb fbr yon,*' 
Said Sir Hagh. " In the new worid, with the ocean between jou and 
the scenes of all your troubles and remorse, yoa will hare sectnrity at 
least» if not happiness. Of your property here I will hecome the pui^ 
diaser. Agree with my attomey in Dublin — you kiiow him well— and 
for your present necessities take this." 

Sir Hogh placed some gold in bis band as he spoke. The wretehed 
man was unable to answer. At last he said — 

** A wretch like me has no blessing to giye ; bat— bat yonr own 
heart wül bless you for this." 

He tomed abraptly» as it seemed» unwilling to trust himself with an- 
other Word, and Walking hurriedly through the mouldering walls, was 
sooQ out of sight ; bat the old knight thought he heardhim sobbi&g as 
he went. 

Oh. how immeasurably happier was Sir Hugh, as he pursaed bis 
homeward path, than if he had tomed stemly away from the prostrate 
though guilty suppliant 1 

The happiness of that day, no words of ours can paint. What bkss- 
ings, what " welcomes back again/' what tears of joy ! Old Sir Hogh — 
simple and eager as a boy in bis deligbt^-attended by bis favoorite 
dogs — ^boonding and yelping round him in affectionate ecstades, and 
by many a beaming face of humble friendship — ^re-vrsits bis horses and 
bis hawks, handles once more bis trusty birding piece, again tries 
the spring and balance of bis pet trout-rod, and, in short, like an 
emancipated schoolboy, let loose upon the yet untried deligbts of 
holiday time, hovers in rapturous uncertainty among the ccmflicting 
attractions of a hundred joyous and familiär sports. As thus he whHes 
whole hours away, which fly almost hke minutes, Grace, once more 
with her old nurse, sits in her quaint, darksome Chamber. Those who 
had not seen her since she went forth, füll two years since, might mark 
some change, though not unpleasing, in the buoyant, impetuous giri who 
then departed — something subdued, more tender, though not sadder, in 
the rieh nobleness of her beauty : her high and graceful caniage had 
more of settled dignity; her afPections, too, not wanner, but more 
disciplined ; yet was she still simple, true, generous as ever, only she 
bad'grown less a glrl and more a woman. 

•' "Well, well, a cushla," said the old woman, archly, as she hdd up 
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her tremulous finger« and looked with a puckered smile into the blush- 
ing £Etce asd laughing ejes of her darling ; " did not I say the old song 
was Coming out ; if it did not come true one waj, it will another. 
There he stood on Glindarragh bridge, sure enough, an' the leaf of 
the shamarogue in the hone of his forehead — as who can deny that 
same, and the jewel on his arm ; it's well I mind that night, for the jewel 
was jourself« mavourneen, that hung so beautiful round his arm, that 
frightful evening. The Lord be thanked that it*s over, and gone for 
ever and ever ; an' a bright, precious, glorious jewel you were an' are 
my coUeen heg moe. An' under the old haU, sure «nough, where the 
eider, an' the beer, an' the butter, an' all the rest, is stored away-r—for 
though Üiey call it the store-loit now, the old hall it is — an' the hall 
you might hear the old people callin' it to this day — ^undher the hall» 
siure enough, he stabled his horse, an' into the Castle he's comin now 
for good ; an' so the old song's come true, an' alFs out but the endin* 
of it. Well, well, ye can finish that between ye ; an' if the Castle ewer 
goes away from the O'Briens agin — ^for the want of an heir, at least--- 
it's your own fault, you rogue, you, an' no one eise's — mind my words ; 
for there is not a handsomer or a cleverer gentleman in Ireland's 
grounds, than that same Colonel — that same Torlogh Duv 0*Brien." 

£re the blushing and half-laughing girl could chide her old nurse, 
the clang of horses' hoofs were heard in the court-yard — 

" He's Coming, he's here," she cried ; and starting up, she threw 
her arms about the old woman's neck, and kissed her again and again, 
and then ran, with a bounding heart and a glowing cheek, down to the 
stately parlour, with its dark wainscoting and its solemn files of ances- 
tral portraits. 

There, among these old family memorials, stood the breathing re- 
presentative ofthat new alliance, which was to bury, in love's oblivion» 
all the feuds and discords of the past. Yes, Torlogh O'Brien — ^happy, 
thrice happy, in the true love of Üiis devoted and beautiful girl, with tu- 
multuous greeting folds her to his heart, and, with the privilege of the 
betrothed, kisses her burning cheek — ^nay, kisses her very lips. Oh ! 
joyous meeting ; oh ! ecstacy unutterable ; too wildly happy for tears — 
too deep for laughter ; yet trembling and gushing with the mysterious 
conüuence of both ; what raptures of affection in every look ; what 
boundless tendemess in the hushed tones of every word ! 

Leave we them to talk together, to look on one another — to talk and 
look, and look and talk again, in fullness of happiness, while hours un- 
told fly by with giddy speed. 

Alas ! there is one for whom this welcome hour hath brought no 
joy ; who sits lonely and sorrow-stricken in the midst of the general 
happiness. Near the deserted mill, upon the woody slope, in that 
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qaaint oottage, sheltered b j tufted thoms and knotted oaks, and wooed 
and sang to bj tbe wayward stream — sits in the lone casement a pale, 
ftded» bat still beantiful creature. Her wan cheek leans npon her littie 
band. Her deep, dark eye wanders from the waving bramble to the 
fiMining stream« bat ymaiküj, for Images nnseen by others fill its sad 
▼iaion, and wet its lashes with glittering tears. 

Alas^! Poor littie Phebe — ^lonely, lonely watcher — desolate and genüe 
Creatore — hoping ever on, in spite of sorrow, and cold neglect, and long 
delays* Alas ! shall joy ever more light up thy pale face with smiles ; 
shall the day ever oome, indeed, when he shall fold thee to his heart 
again — when Ms voice shaU murmnr the charmed music of his bound- 
less lore into thy longing ear«*when his hps shall kiss away thy tears, 
aud bid thee grieve no more-— or is the hope, the one hope on which thy 
yeiy life has hang, alter all bat an iUasion ? 

Hark ! the nnwonted clang of a horse's hoof distnrbs the day-dream 
of the solitary monmer ; and now a step npon the stair — ^a voice— oh ! 
blessed soand ! — oh, heaven — and can it be ? Like a startled bird, to- 
ward that roice she flies, and, with one wild cry of joy, drops senseless 
into Percy Ne^ille's arms. 

" My wife — ^my darling — my adored — my own ! — ^and do I see you ? 
— ^and do I hold you fast, indeed — ^indeed, onoe more ? Phebe, du*ling 
Phebe, speak to me ! — ^look up ! — it is I — Percy — ^your own Percy — 
who will ncTer, nerer, while he Utcs, part from you more !^ 

Weeping— oh, how bitterly ! — ^with very ecstasy of joy, her thin arms 
strained about his neck, sobbing and nesUing in his bosom she lay. . 

" And could yoa, ctndd you think your own Percy would ever, of his 
own choice, even for an hour leaye you? Oh, could you think that all 
the World would tempt me to forsake you — dearest — ^my own — ^my ido- 
lized ? Yes, darling, smile— smile through your tears ; for we are met, 
indeed — ^never again — oh, never — ^while we Hve, to part !" 

Oh, what rapture of afPection! what greetings! what tears and 
blessings ! what hopes for long and happy years to come ! — ^hopes, un- 
hke too many of their human kindred, destined to be realized. What 
confidences ! what mingled tears and smiles ! — what shall we say ? Bet- 
ter to hold our peace, and leave these to the kindly reader's fancy. 

^h UV ^P ^P •!• ^r •^ 

Never in the Hall of Glindarragh was wedding feast halfsojoyous before. 
The old knight sat again at the head of his board, the veryimpersonation 
of gradous hospitality, and cordial welcome. Grace and TorloghO'Brien, 
as beseems the brideand bridegoom, at his right, and athislefl Percy Ne- 
ville and his own sweet Phebe ; and beyond them good friends and neigh- 
bours true, and tenants and dependants. What hilarity — ^what happiness 
— what blushing, and quizzing, and laughter, and toasting — ^what clat- 
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tering pf knives and forks — ^what abuzzdug medley of many yoices — what 
boomiDgaud squeaking of afull dozen of bagpipes, at least» strainiiig in 
preparatioQ for the comiog dance, outside in the lobbies — wbat a jostUng, 
and oroiising» and confusion of servants ! and not one sour or gloomj faoe 
to be Seen among tbem all. Even Dick Goslin's sallow countenance glowed 
faintly in the reflected radiation of thegeneral jollity and good humour, 
while Tim Dwyer, in good fellowship and agreeability, absolntely outdid 
himself ; and, as he was after heard to remark^ despaired of ever Coming 
up to it again» or anything like it^ to his dying day. Bat all this was 
nothing to Con Donovan — he was a Sublimation of himself; his gran- 
denr was neyer so grand before — ^his smiles never so luminous — ^his 
jokes were irresistible— the yery twinkle of his eye bewitching; his 
portliness seemed to have expanded and rounded ; the very whiteness of 
bis hair was whiter, and the redness of his face more rubicmid. He 
was Con Donovan intensified and ex^ggerated a hundred-fold^ as he 
stood» absolntely radiating with a kind of gloiy around him, behind the 
chair of his indulgent and belored old master. This is indeed dehghtfnl, 
when eyery face you look upon beams with the glow of cordial» kindly 
meniment — whei;! the tides of sympathy, Uke springe unlocked in sadden 
thaws» gush genially and unrestrained ; and all the clatter and rode up- 
Toar of jolly sound is harmonized by some soft under-current of pervading 
melody, as it were the sweet singing of so many hearts from very joy. 
Here, then» ere yet one Coming cloud haa thrown its shadow over the 
scene> drop we the curtain upon those actors, with whom we haye grown 
familiär, and from whom the writer, at least, now parts for eyer, with 
something like regret. 



0*Gara continued to hold his place as almoner, after his regiment 
had been taken into the pay of France. He accompanied them through 
seyeral of the continental campaigns, and finally retired into an humble 
monastery in the north of Italy — in whose library are, we believe, still 
€o be seen, seyeral yolumes inscribed with his name. Thomas Talbot 
retired to the court of St. Germains, where he subsisted, nominally, 
upon his wretched pension, but in reality upon play, at which he was 
an adept — and which maintained him in those debauched and expensiye 
courses to which he was addicted — until at last his yicious career was 
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tttddenlj cat skorC» and he was found, earij one monung, in a narrow 
lane» in an obscure pari o£ Paris, lying stark and stiff, in a pool of 
blood— bis body pieroed with a hundred wonnds, and bis broken sword 
still griped in bis oold band» attesting the characteristic resolution with 
wbidi he bad oontended for bis life. 

The &te of Miles Garrett was somewhat remarkable. When Ryan» 
familiariy known as Ned of the HiUs» retired to the Slie?ephelun moim- 
tains, the oentre of the andent patrimony of the O'Moel Byans (the 
sept wbose representative he claimed to be), none of the bordering 
pvoprieiary snffered at all so severely and so often from bis predatory 
«corsions» aa did the renegade proprietor of lisnamoe. Bitterly did 
Miles Garrett resent the pillage which thinned bis broad pastures of 
theur dioicest kine and horses ; bat nnable, with such a retinne as he, 
nnaided, oould oommand» to oontend against the numerous band which 
the rapparee kept constantly about bim, he seeretly arranged a plan by 
which he and two neighbouring gentlemen, Waller of Castle Waller, and 
Bourke, of Glinbally, were to meet npon the heights oyerlooking 
Mnroe, and thus to concentrate their forces for pursuit on the next 
alarm. This was not long deferred. One fine autumn moming, the 
" herds*' came running into the Castle of Lisnamoe, with news that the 
outlaw and bis men were driving off the cattle. Messengers were 
despatched in hot haste to those who had promised their assistance ; 
and Miles Garrett and bis men, making a long sweep to intercept the 
outlaw's retreat, halted at the head of Gappercnllen Glen, orerhangkig 
the little village of Muroe. Here haring dismonnted, Garrett pursued 
the tangled and narrow path which wound along the edge of the predpi- 
toas glen, descending toward the village from which quarter the expected 
assistance was to arriye. Tradition says, that on.tuminga comer of this 
precarious and giddy path, he was encountered, face to face, by the rap- 
paree himself. A brief and deadly struggle instantly ensued, in which, 
Garrett'sfootingfailing bim, thb outlaw ran him through the body with 
his rapier. Whether the woui^d were a mortal one or not, the result 
wte the same ; for, standing upon the salient angle of the pathway-^ 
suspended a hundred feet anÜ more above the crag^ base, among 
whose rocks a swoUen mountain stream was flashing and foaming — he 
reeled backward, and feil over the unguarded edge of the predpice. 
Headlong through the air he tumbled, and touching a brauch in his 
fall, turned over, ^nd so, head downward, reached t&e rocky bed of the 
torrent, where his skull was shattered like a gourd ; and he lay huddled 
tog^thex among the stones and foam, until hours «fler, the gbastly 
corpse was found by children gathering ^'frahans*' in the depths oi 
that lonely dingle. 

THE END. 
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